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PERS H Of every one, who 
A has the Happineſs 
of being acquainted 
with your Manner of think- 
ing and converfing with the 
World, muſt be ſenſible how 
far Entertainments of this 


A 3 Kind : 
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DEDICATION 


Kind fall below your. Taſte ; 
yet, when J profeſs that 1 


am making an impartial diſ- 
intereſted Choice of ſuch a- 
mong your Sex, as are able 


to give Reputation to the Au- 


kor that mentions. them, I 
ſhould have been inexcuſa- 


ble if I had left You: out of Þ 
the Number. The general 


Applauſe of all that know 
You, would direct, even a 
Stranger, where to apply up- 
on ſuch an Occaſion, But 
I, who have been a near 


— of the early Spring 
„ 


DEDICATION. 
and continual © Gromth of 
thoſe ' agreeable: Qualities 
which, now begin to ripen, 
and give ſuch a pleaſing Re- 
liſh; to all elegant Palates, 
muſt have impeach'd _"_ 
_ of, the; greateſt Stupidity,” if 
not ſomething worſe, could 


I have. been guilry of ſuck 


an. Omiffion..  *. 
TH E Loſs of) yout 1 
me juſtly-lamenred Mother, 


which. ſtruck all that. knew: 
Her with ſo deep a Concern, 


has inſenſibly diminifh'd a- 


mong us, as You have grown 


up. 


„ 


| 


2 wy — —ͤ— — —¼C IS — - WW 


8 — TOY 


cence and Satisfaction 
| p uch Vo inſpire us. We can 
gow, withilels Regret, reflect 


. : N , " - nnn 15 — Fr N 
* . == 3 12 0 2 * 
* | * ; { a | N . 0 N . , 
. En a / 4 2 7 8 ; ” i ; , 4 | 4 
Up. At Hit, we C Ut 


ill bear to be depriv'd of all 


thoſe: Charms and Virtues 


which She difplay'd in % 


Je e but, ſince 
we are convinc'd they 

ive in You, our Grief: va! 
niſſies, anch is no longer able 
to ſtand before chat Comnipla- 
dn with 


upon and talk ofher agreeable 


Temper, her uncommon 
Senſe and Judgment, or her 
1 Youth and Beauty: 


And, 


DEDICATION 


And, yen our Children 


want a Deſeri p tion of thoſe 
| that ſhone, with the moſt 

diſtinguiſh'd Light, in the 
Court of che laſt Queen 
MARY, we ſpare our ſelves 


an unneceſſary Repetition of 


the blooming Innocence, the 


Ppritely Wit, the angelic Fea- 


ures, the unaffected: Behavi- 


our of Lady MARY BERKE, 


LEY, and, with more Eaſe 
4 and Juſtneſs, fay; She Was. 
what You are. 

I have no more to add: 


after this; but only to ex- 
Hp CE preſs; 


P 
. 


DEDICATION, 
Prels my Hopes, That Fate 
ill ballance its great Seve- 


rity in raviſhing Her from | 


1 2 


us ſo early, by a long Con- 
tinuance 'of the Bleſſing we 


enjoy in You: And, that to 


Propagate the Virtues Vou 
Miſtreſs of without any 


Altay, je would deſtine You 


enn 1s _ e mad hag 


CS wo 


Tour ft Obedient, 


end no Humble Servant, 


8 


A2 Conſort as agreeableas your 


kA [Wn * a 
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LITTLE GIS v. 


D NR; oe HE whole Breed of Gypſies, Male and Fes 
X male, rem born into the World only to be” 


DA WH are abu among Thieves, the Science 5 
| = Thieving is infusd into them with their 

| Milk, and they are univerſally: inſtructed to 
the Trade; both the Love and Practice of which never 
forſake them til! they die. 

A venerable Matron of this induſtrious Profeſſion, who- 
deſerv'd to have been made free in the Vocation of * Ca- 
cus, bred up a young Girl with her in quality of her 
Grand-Daughter: She gave her the Name of Precioſa, and 
taught her all the Myſtery of her Skill, and the various 
Methods of Filtching and Slight of Hand: Precioſa was 
alſo the Head-Dancer of the Females in the Society, 
and excell'd in Beauty and Diſcretion not only the Gypſy- 
Wenches, but even the Ladies who are moſt celebrated 
for their Features and their Senſe. Neither the Sun nor 
Wind, nor all the Severity of Weather, to which thoſe 


25 


— 


* A Notorious eber, de ſcrib'd in Virgil. En. 8. 
Vor. V. B 3. Vagrants 


s TD, LTT TIE Gyrs v. 


Vagrants are perpetually expos d, could ruin her Complexi- 
on, or ſpoil the Fairneſs of her Skin; and what was yet 


more ſurpriſing, the diſcover'd nothing of the baſe Manners 


of the Rabble Crew among which ſhe was educated, but 
appear d to be deſcended from a better Original than 3 
Gyply ; for her Behaviour was perfectly Civil, and ſhe 
always talk'd ingeniouſiy. She was indeed ſomething 


airy and ſportful, yet never fo as to ſhew the leaſt Difho - 


neſty ; on the contrary, ſhe was ſo guarded in the midſt 


of her Gayety, that no Gypſy old or young ever dar'd to 


ſing a wanton Song in her Preſence, or let fall an inde- 
cent Word. Her Grand-Mother thought her an invalua- 
ble Treaſure, and therefore refolv'd to cheriſh her promi- 
fing Chick very carcfully, and * her to ſubſiſt her- 


ſelf by her Wits. 


PRECIOSA accordingly abounded in Country- Songs, 


Ballads, and Sarabands, which ſhe ſung with a wonder= 


ful Grace; and the crafty Beldame, knowing tfieſe Trifles, 
recommended by the Youth and Beauty of the Child, 
would have Charms to repleniſh her Purſe, procur d her 


good Store of them very diligently ; and ſhe found Poets 
enough to furniſh her, there being ſeveral who are fo gra- 
cious as to take Money of the Gypſies for their Compo- 
fitions, as well as of the blind Strolers for whom they in- 
vent their ſtrange Stories and Miracles, and bumbly ſhare 
with them in their Earnings; for Hunger ſtarts more 
Projects in their Head than there are Places in a Map, 


PRECIOSA receiv'd her firſt Education in Goal 


Parts of Caftile ;/ and when ſhe was fifteen Years old her 
diſcreet Grand-Mother ſhifted her Quarters, which were 
generally in the open Fields, and bropght her to Madrid, 
expecting at the Court to diſpoſe of her Wares to 800 
Advantage, where every thing is bought and ſold. 

happen d to be St. Auns Day, the Patroneſs of the Gig 
when they made their Entry ; they began with a Dance 


of eight Gypſy» Women, tour .youvg and four old, and a 


Man, who was the chief Dancer, and led the Troop: 
Tho- 


oe d;, g. ˙—˙— oh ene an, _ 


- Y 


dns Yo oma 30 | * 
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Tho! tie whole Band was dreſs'd very ſprucely in their beſt 
Attire, Precioſa's Neatneſs was fo lovely that it enchanted 
the Eyes of all who faw her. Amidſt the Sound of the 
Tabor and Caſtanets, and the Hurry of the Dance, there 


flew about a mighty Rumour of the Beauty and ſwreer 
Air of the Little Gypſy, and the Boys came flocking out 


to look at her, and the Men to admire her. But when 


they heard her ſing, in one Part of the Dance, the Ap- 
plauſes reach'd the Sky ; and the Rulers of the Feſtival by 
common Conſent immediately adjudg'd her the Prize. 
After this the Gypſies, by Direction, proceeded to St. 
Mary's Church, and having danc'd before the Image of 
St. Aun, Precioſa took a Timbrel, and moving with the 
utmoſt Art and Swiftneſs, ſung a Hymn in Honour of the 
Saint, 

THE Hearers were in Rapture; Heaven bleſs thee, 
Child, faid one; Tis Pity, cry'd another, ſhe ſhould be a 
Gypiy, on my Word ſhe deſerves to be Daughter to a 
Lord. Let the Baggage grow up, cry'd others more groſs, 
and ſhe'll get her own Living; ſhe'll ſweep Hearts with a 
Drag- Net: and another yet more coarſe and clownifh, ſce- 
ing her trip it ſo nimbly, calld out, To it, Huſſy, to it, 
frisk it away with a Vengeance, till you tread the Duſt 
to Powder, It is fine enough already, anſwer d Precioſa 
very ſoberly without quitting the Dance. She began to 
be tir'd before the Feſtival was ended ; but her Beauty, her 
Wit, and her Dancing were ſo Aamir d. that ſne was the 
Subject of all Converſations. 

FIFTEEN Days after ſne came to Madrid again 
with three other Girls, who brought Timbrels with them 
to perform a new Dance, and were well provided with 
merry Songs and Ballads, but all perfectly modeſt; for Pre- 
cioſa, as has been obſery'd, would allow her Companions 
to ſing no others, nor did ſhe ever ſing them herſelf, 
which won her a wonderful Reputation. The old Gypſy, 
her She-- Argus, was always at her Elbow, where ever 
ſne moy'd, for fear ſome body ſhould run away with her; 

B 4 and 
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and as Precioſa conſider d her ſincerely as her Grand- Mo- 
ther, ſhe obey'd her in every Thing. They began a Dance 
in the Toledo-ftreet in the Shade, and preſently drew a large 
Concourſe of People about them, and the old Woman 
humbly craving the Spectators Alms, they pour'd in their 
Pence upon the Scaffold like a Shower of Hail; ſuch a 
Power is there in Beauty to awaken the moſt drowſy 
Charity. ; 
WHEN the Dance was ended; If any one will give 
me a Real, ſaid Precioſa, I'll ſing the lovelieſt Song that 
ever was heard, about her Majefty's being Church d in 
St. Laurence at Valladolid after her Lying - in. It is a ce- 
lebrated Piece, I aſſure you, and was made by a Poet who 
is. at the Head of the whole Profeſſion. At this all the 
Aſſembly cry'd out as one Man, Sing it, Precioſa, by all 
means let us have it; here is my Real, Girl, ſaid one; and 
mine, cry'd another; and Money rain'd in ſo liberally up- 
on the Stage, that the old Woman wanted Hands to ga- 
ther it up. As ſoon as ſhe had ſecurd her Harveſt, Pre- 
cioſa took a Timbrel, and with a ſmooth ſpritely Tone, 


_ the following Song. 
SONG. 


Before the Sacred Altar bow 

The nobleſi Queen that . noms; 
And for her ſafe Deliwry 
To Heav'n her ardent Thanks — Praiſe. 
Devoutly as ſhe lifts her Eyes, = 
See how the pleas d Spectators Toys 
With Tranſport ſwell their Breaſts, to view 
such Piety and Splendor too. 
Sure ſhe's deputed from the Skies, 
With all their Pomp to ſirike our Eyes. 
While on her either Hand, is drawn 

The Sun Auſtria, and the Dawn ; 


Bebin 
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Behind her, breaking from the Night, 
The Star of Morn ſalutes the Sight; 
And all the Conſtellations ſpread 
| Their ſparkling Glories round her Head. 
| Here Saturn trims his ſullen Beam, 
And ſmartly ſhoots a burniſh'd Stream; 
With ſpritely Pace begins t advance, 
No longer loit ring in the Dance. 
Ihe Speaker-God, whoſe trolling Tongue © 

With Eloquence and Wit is hung, 
And Cupid, arm d with Darts of Love, 
Delightfully around. her move : 
There Mars, enraptar'd with her Charms,: 
Sighs, and forgets his angry Arms. 
And next is ſeen imperial Jove, 
Obnoxious to the Charms of Love, 
Reflecting on the Queen his Rays, 
T augmegt the-Keenneſs of the Blaze.” 
In either Cheek, the lovely Grace 
Of the fair Moon adorns her 7 1 
And Venus adds her chearful Dye, 
And ſhines reſiſtleſs from her Bye. 

In the trim · Girdle on her Side 
4 thouſand Ganimedes reſide 3 
And' in her gorgeous Veil, the Rays 
Of India's coſtly Diamonds blaze ; 
And rich Arabia's Spices play 
Around her, and refreſh the Day. 
ile Envy ſours diſloyal H earts, . 

To honeſt. Spaniards it imparts. 

High Foy and Triumph, to behold 
Their Queen, outvying Pearls and Gold. 
And as a thouſand Bleſſings riſe, 
From ev'ry'Breaſt, with mute Surpriſe ; 
At laft — Fullneſs of their Foy 
Broke into Voice, and ſhook the Sky, 
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And thro the vaulted Temple ran, 
From Mouth to Mouth, this ardent Straun. 
For ever flouriſh, fruitful vine, | 
And round thy Elm ſupported t wine; 
The branching Shelter of whoſe Arms | 
Shall ſhield thy tender Growth from Harms. 
For ever flouriſh, for thy on „* 
And for Hiſpania's fair Renown ; 
The Faith to cheriſh, and defeat | 
Th Impoſtor- Sec of Mahomet, 
Long mayſt thou live, then others ery d, 
Unſpotted Dove, Hiſpania's Pride, 
To crown us with a Royal Brood, 
Deſcended from thy gen rous Blood; 
Mith Eagle Reign to chaſe away 


Ihe Vulture-Crem, and Birds of Pr 


And trembling Virtue ſafely hide 

Beneath their Wings, and ſhelt ring Side: = 
With chearful Tongues and ſpeaking Eyes, 

Thus others utter'd loud their Foys ; | 

How rich a Pearl, with bright Renown, 

Haſs thou affix'd on Auſtria*'s Crown ! 

What Plans, with future Glory bright, 

Are now unfolded to the Sight ! 

What Hopes in ev'ry Boſom glow ! 

What Terrors ſtrike the daunted Foe ! 
Amid thoſe Shouts, with ſolemn Grace, 

The pious Queen advanc d her Pace 

To the great Phenix-Martyr' s Dome, 

Who vouch'd the Faith in Fire at Rome, 

And glorious won a living Name, 

By the dread Tryal of the Flame : 

Then kneeling, from a pious Breaſt, 


* 


Her Vows to Heaven ſhe thus addreſs. 


* * „ 


a -- 


I St, Laurence. 


Thi 
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This Gift thy gracious Bounty gave, 
Still let thy gracious Goodneſs 2 3 
As on thy Altar I reſign 
The Gift, which righteouſly is 0 ; 
And to thee while I thus reſtore 
The welcome Firff-Fruits which I bore, 
Accept them at thy Suppliant's Hand, 
And ſmile indulgent vn the Land. 
Cheriſh this Babe, and greatly raiſe 
To Power and Fame in coming Days; 
That worthily he may ſucceed 
In his applauded Father s ſtead, 
Who ftrongly now ſuſtains the Weight 
Of ample Empire and the State, 
And àtlas- liłe the Burden bears 
Of diſtant Climes and Royal Cares. 
She ſaid, and loudly in the Cloſe 
A Peal ef full Applauſes roſe, 


PRECIOSA had ſcarcely finiſh'd her Song, when the 
noble Audience which attended, unanimouſly defir'd her 
to repeat it once more, telling her ſhe ſhould have Reals 
as plentiful as Pebbles. The Company conſiſted of above 
two hundred Perſons, and as the Entertainment was draw= 
ing to a Concluſion, there happen'd to paſs by one of the 
Judges of the City, who ſeeing ſuch a Croud of People, 
ask'd what was the Matter; and being anſwer'd, they 

were hearing the pretty Gypſy ſing, he had the Curioſity 
to ſtop and liſten; yet not to break in upon his Gravity 
and the Dignity of his Office, he retir'd before the Song 


was quite ended; but being wonderfully taken with the 


Girl's Performance, he diſpatch'd one of his Servants to 
order the old Woman to bring her merry Troop to his 
Houſe in the Evening, becauſe he had a mind his Wife 
Donna Clara ſhould hear their Multck. The Grandam 
promis'd to wait on him; and juit as they were moving 


off, a Page in a very handfome Habit ſtep'd up to Pre- 


cio, As 
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rioſa, and flipping a folded Paper into her Hand, Sing 
this Song, ſaid he, Precioſa; tis a very goed one; and 
I will give you more, from time to time, by which you 


ſhall get the Reputation of being the beſt Singer in the 


World. I'll take it with all my Heart, anſwer d Precioſaz 
and pray, Sir, do not forget to let me have the reſt you 
promiſe, provided they are decent; as to the Price, for I 
ſuppoſe there muſt be Money in. the caſe, we'll agree by 
the Dozen, to be pay'd for when they are ſung ; for to 
imagine I ſhall undertake to pay you 'before-hand, is to 
imagine an impoſſible Thing. You ſhall make your own 
Terms, reply'd the Page, and if a Song happens not to- 
prove ſo good as it ſhould be, it ſhall not be reckon'd in 
the Account. Right, ſaid Precioſa, but you muſt give 
me the Liberty of chuſing them; and with this jocular 
Tattle they walk'd on into a Street juſt before them; and- 


ſome Cavaliers calling to the Gypſies out of a grated 


Window, Precioſa peep'd thro! the Grate, for the Window 


was low, and perceiving ſeveral Gentlemen in a noble 
airy Hall diverting themſelves, ſome with walking and 
others at Play, Have you no Winnings, pray Gentlemen, 
for the Poor, ſaid ſhe, in a liſping Tone, which the Gypſies 
always uſe, in whom it is. Affectation, and no natural 
Defect. At Precioſa's Voice and Look, the Gamers laid 
down their Play, and the Walkers left walking, and all 
ran to the Window to fee her, crying out, Let the Gypſies 
come in, let them come in, and well give them ſome 
Winnings. They will coſt us dear. enough, anſwer d Pre- 
eioſa, it we are ſtripp d. You may enter very ſafely, ſaid 
one of the. Gentlemen, for 1 give you my. Word. no Body 
. ſhall touch ſo much as a Shoe ſtring belonging to you, 
by the Badge of my Order which I wear in my Boſom, 
putting bis Hand upon it, which was of Calatrava. If 
you have a mind to go in, Precioſa, ſaid one of the three 
Gypſy-Wenches that were with her, you may go if you 
pleaſe, for I am reſolv d not to venture myſelf among ſo 


many Men. Chriſtina, anſurer d Precioſa, what you ought | 
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to avoid is one Man alone, and not ſo many together, 
for the Number ſecures you from all Fears of any Affront; 
and depend upon it, Girl, a Woman who is really deter- 
min'd to maintain her Honour, will be able to do it in 
the midſt of an Army, Tis true, we ought to ſhun Oc- 
caſions, but thoſe are ſecret ones, and not in publick. Say 
you ſo? cry'd Chriſtina: let us go in then, for you have 
as much Underſtanding as. a Philoſopher, and we are cer- 
tainly ſafe if you think ſo. The old Gypſy alſo aſſurd 
them there was no Danger, and in they went. Precioſa 
was ſcarcely enter d. when the Knight of Calatrava ſpy d 
the Paper in her Boſom, and ſnatch'd it out: Pray, Sir, 
faid Precioſa, don't. take it away, for it is a Song which 
was given me this Moment, and I have not yet read it. 
Why, canſt thou read, Child? ſaid one of the Company: 
Yes, and write too, anſwer'd the old Woman; ſhe is my 
Grand-Daughter, truely, and I have brought her up as if 
ſhe were the Daughter of the beſt Biſhop in the King- 
dom. The Cavalier open'd the Paper, and finding a Gold 
Crown in it, In Truth, Preciofa, ſaid he, this Letter pays 
the Poſtage. Here is a Crown for you wrap'd upin the Song. 
Very well, ſaid, ſhe, this Poet, I ſee, has treated me as if 
J were poor; and. indeed tis more wonderful for a Poet 
to give me a Crown, than for me to accept it. If his. 
Verſes carry ſuch a Spirit with them, let him tranſcribe 
all the Songs in the Kingdom, and ſend them me one by 
one, and I'll feel the. Pulfe of them, and receive them very 
ſmoothly, let them be as hobbling and rough as they will. 
And while all who heard her were ſurpris d at her Sharp- 
neſs, and the graceful manner in which ſhe ſpoke; Read 
it, Sir, continued ſhe, read it, aloud, and let us ſee whe» 
ther the Poet is as witty as he is generous. The Cava» 
lier read it, and the Lines were theſe, 


SONG: 
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Sweet Gypſy, Precioſa fair, ; 
The precious Stones leſs precious are; 
Yet as thy Name implies with Art, 
Than they much harder is thy Heart. 
This Truth confirm'd in thee we find, 
That Scorn is ſtill with Beauty join d. 

If as you open to the Sight, 

With ripen'd Rays of fuller Light, 
You pratiiſe this ſevere Diſdain, 
Ah what will be thy rigid Reign? 

While Baſilicks are in thy Eyes, 

At which the fond Beholder dies. 
Fibe mean Cottage or the Field 
Cou'd Birth to ſuch bright Graces yield, 
And near our humble River's Bed 

Thy radiant Infancy was bred, 
Manganares ſhall dye in Fame 

_ With ample Tagus golden Stream, 
Of this diſtinguiſh'd Honour proud; 
And equal Ganges wealthy Flood. 
Fair Fortunes, good as they deſire, 
You promiſe any who enguire; 

Yet cruel cauſe the worſt of Ills, 

While your relentleſs Beauty kills. 

Tour ſtrolling Tribe, as Rumour tells, 
Are 5kill'd in Sorceries and Spells; 

But ſure the Charms employ'd by you 

Are more prevailing,” and are true. 

If in the ſpritely Dance you move, 

Our Wonder kindles into Love, 

One Glance deprives us of our Breath, 

And thy ſoft Siren Voice is Death: 

For whatſoe'er to thee belongs, 

Thy Silence, Speech, thy Looks, thy Songs, 
| Approach, 
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Approach, Withdrawing, gives Deſire. 
And fiercely blows the fatal Fire. © + 
Submitted to thy pow'rful Sway, 

Ihe haughtieſs Hearts thy Rule obey, 
As mine, rejoycing in its Chain, 

Dear Precioſa, owns thy Reign. 

"Thus, as his ſecret Soul indites, 

Ay poor and wretched Lover writes. 


' THE Song concludes with Poverty in the laſt Line; 
ſaid Precioſa, which is a bad Omen. Lovers ſhou'd never 
mention their being poor, eſpecially in their firſt Addreſſes, 
for in my Opinion Poverty is a bitter Enemy to Love. 
Who taught you all this Smartneſs, Miſtreſs? cry'd one of 
the Gentlemen. Who taught me? anſwer'd Precioſa. 
Have I not a Soul in my Body? Am I not fifteen Years 
old? Marry I am neither halt, lame, nor crippled in my 
Underſtanding. The Wits of us Gypſies are of another 
Strain than thoſe of the reſt of the World. They prevent 
our Years, and we have no ſuch Thing as a Fool or Block- 
head among us. As we get our Living by our Quick- 
neſs, we have our Eyes always open, and are never idle, 
Theſe Girls, my Companions, you ſee how mute they 
Rand, like ſo many Innocents, but troth if you put your 
Finger into their Mouths, you will find they have all their 
Teeth in their Jaws, and can grind, There is not one in 
the whole Dozen, but has Brains in her Head, and can tell 
five and twenty; for the Devil and Practice are their Tu- 
tors, and help them to their Cunning. | | 

The whole Company were aſtoniſh'd at what Precioſa 
ſaid, and gave her Money ſo heartily, that the old Woman 
told thirty Reals into her Box; and driving her jocund 


Flock before her, ſet forward to the Judge's Houſe, as 


buckſome as Eaſter, promiſing to call in ſome other Day 


and entertain thoſe generous Gentlemen. 


THE 
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HE Judge's Wife, Downs Clara, being appriz d they 
were to come, was Wiſhing for them, like Rain in May, 
with her Daughters and Duennas, ' and the Family of a 


neighbouring Lady, who were all met to have a Sight of 


Precioſa. As ſoon as the Gypſies came in, Precioſa ſparkled 


among the reſt like a Torch among ſmaller- Tapers. They 
all lock'd about her, ſome embraced her, others look'd at 
her, theſe bleſs'd her, and thoſe extoll'd her. Why-her Hair 
is perfect Gold, cry'd Donna Clara, and her Eyes are very 


Emeralds; and the other Lady diſſected her Limb from 
Limb, and examin d every Feature; and obſerving a ſmall 
Dimple in her Chin, This Dimple, faid ſhe, is a Snare 
which catches every Eye that ſees it. Do's your Ladyſhip 
call this a Dimple? cry'd Donna Clara's Uſher, who ſtood 
by, with a venerable Beard and well ſtricken in Years : 
Either I know nothing of Dimples, or this is rather a Se- 
pulchre to bury Lovers alive. By the Maſs, this little Gypſy 
is fo bewitching, that if ſhe were made of Silver or Sweet- 
meats ſhe cou'd not be more inviting. Can you tell For- 


tunes, Child? Three or four Ways, anſwer'd Pecioſa. So 


much the better, cry'd Donna Clara, and by the Life of 
my Husband, pretty Creature of Gold, fair Image of Silver, 
thou Rope of Pearls, thou String of Carbuncles, and Offspring 


of the Skies, or any Thing above all This, if I cou'd fay it, 


thou ſhalt tell me mine. Give her your Hand, give her your 
Hand then, cry'd the Grandame, and ſomething to: croſs it 
with, and you ſhall ſee her tell you what ne er a Doctor in 
Phyſick of them all can mend, Donna Clara put her Hand in- 
to her Pocket, but drew. it out empty, and asking to borrow 
a Piece of Money of her Servants, neither they nor the 
Lady her Neigbbour had a ſingle Maravedi about them. 
Precioſa perceiving it, A Croſs, indeed, ſaid. ſhe, is a Croſs, 
whatever it is made with, but Silver or Gold makes the 
beſt; and to croſs the Palm of your Ladyſhip's Hand with 
Copper, will leſſen. your Luck, at leaſt my own. And I 
have a mighty Fancy to croſs it the firſt time with a 


Gow Crown, or a Real, for I am like the Church-Wardens, 
5 who 
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who generally find themſelves glad about the Heart, when 
there has been a handſome Offering. On my Word, Child, 
ſaid the vititing Lady, you are very brisk of your Age; 
and turning to the Uſher, Pray, Sir, ſaid ſhe, lend me A 
Real, and I'll give it you again when my Husband comes 
home. Madam, faid he, to ſay the Truth, I had but a ſingle 
Real in the World; and was forced to pawn it laft Night for 
part of the Reckoning at Supper; but if your Ladyſhip will 
lend me the two and twenty Maravedi's it was left for, I'll 
run and fetch it this Moment, We have not one poor Ma- 
ravedi amongſt us all, cry'd the Lady, and do you ask us for 
two and twenty? Was there ever ſuch Impertinence? 
A young Girl that was preſent, ſeeing the common Po- 
verty of the Houſe, ask'd Precioſa whether a Silver Thimble 
wou'd not ſerve for the Occaſion? Compleatly, anſwer'd 
Precioſa, Silver Thimbles make the beſt Croſſes in the 
World, provided there are enough of them. I have no 
more than one, ſaid the Wench, and if that will do you 
any Service, here it is, upon Condition you ſhall tell me 
my Fortune into the Bargain. What, mutter'd the old Mo- 
ther, ſo many Fortunes for one paultry Thimble! but come, 
diſpatch Daughter, and loſe no Time, it grows late, and we 
muſt be jogging. | 
PRECIOS A took the Thimble, and holding Donna 
Clara's Hand, began | 


Duick, Lady bright, your Lilly-Hand, 
And quick I'll anſwer your Demand. 
You fondly rule your Husband's Heart; 

Sometimes a gentle Dove thou art, 

And ſometimes terrible and ſcowling, 

As Lyoneſs or Tyger prowling. 

But ſoon the dreadful Storm is o er, 

And thou art gentle as before; 

As ſweet as Cheeſe-cakes, and as tame 

As fondled Kid and ſuckieg Lamb. 

Much thou doſt talk, and little eat, 9 

Art ſomewhat troubled with a Fit of 
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Of Fealou/y. and ſtrange Diſmay, 
Left thy good Man ſhou'd ſtep aſtray, 
Tae timely Wirning, Damſel fair, 
And ſhun the Danger of the Snare, 
When fre perfum'd, and ſprucely dreft, 
A Youth ſhall try thy heedleſs Breaſt. 
Your Fancy, Madam, I ſuppoſe, 
Fill with the holy Convent cloſe; 
For by a hundred Lines, I ſee 
You will a Lady- Abbeſs be; | 
And in the Changes of your Life, 
A Widow once, and twice a Wife, 
Nay. Madam, do not weep, I pray. 
All is not Goſpel Gypſies ſay. 
Sweet Lady, as it is our Doom 
DV lay your Husband in his Tomb, 
A noble Fortune you'll inherit, 
' _ In IWidowhood to chear your Spirit; 
De Feynture ſoon will be your own: 
Beſides you'll have a hopeful Son, 
A learned Clerk, who'll take Degree 
Of Doctor in the Varſity. 
A Daughter, lovely red and fair, 
Will alſo your Affection ſhare; 
An honeſt Girl, as pious too 
As any Biſhop is, I vow. k Eh 
On Maſter-Fudge high Honours wait, 
In four Months more he holds his Date, 
Appomted Mayor of Burgos Town, | 
Or Salamanca, in a Gown. 


HERE ſhe ceas'd, and the whole Company preſs'd in- 


ceſlantly to hear their Fortunes; but ſhe put them off to 


Friday, when ſhe promis d to gratify them, provided they 
took Care to have Bilver Reals to croſs their Palms. At 
this Inſtant in came the Judge, to whom they related the 
ftrange Paſſages of the Little Gypſy ; and after be — 
; ad 
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ſeen them perform a ſhort Dance, he declar'd that the 
Praiſes they had beſtowed on Precioſa were juſt and true, 
and putting his Hand into his Pocket, as it to give her 
ſame Money, he grop'd and ſearch'd it ſeveral times over, 
and at laſt he drew it out empty; As I live, ſaid he, I 
have not a Piece, pr'ythee my Dear, give the Girl a Real, 
and T'll pay it you again. This is pleaſant enough, cry d 
Donna Clara; Lend you a Real, quotha! why we have 
not been able all of us together to furniſh a ſingle Maravedi 
to croſs our Hands with, and *flite, you ask me for a 
Real ! Give her ſome little odd Thing or other then, re- 
ply'd her Husband, and ſhe ſhall call again another Day, 
and we'll uſe her better. No, anſwer d Donna Clara, III 
give her Nothing now, becauſe | deſign ſhe ſhall make us 
another Viſit, Troth, ſaid Precioſa, it you turn me away 
empty, you have ſeen your laſt of me. I ſhall find ſome- 
thing elſe to do than to wait upon Gentry who have no 
Pence in their Purſe, and ſhall fave myſeif the Trouble of 
calling for their Bounty. Take Bribes, Maſter Judge, take 
Bribes, never be ſqueamiſh, nor introduce new Cuſtoms, 
nor turn Money away when it is offer'd, or you will dye 
of Hunger, Thave heard it faid, and as much a Fool as 
I am, I know a good'Saying when I hear it; the Buſineſs 
of a Man in Power is to fill his Coffers as faſt as he. can, 
to anſwer his Expences' when he comes to paſs his Exa- 
mination, and to procure himfelt another Poſt: Ay, Child, 
reply'd the Judge, this is the Talk and the Practice of Of- 
ficers who forget their Duty, but a Man who behaves 
himſelf well has no Occafion to fear his Examination, and 
his honourable Conduct will not fail to' recommend him 
to farther Promotion: Your Worſhip, anſwer'd Precioſa, 
ſpeaks like a Saint, and if this is your Complexion, I 
humbly beg a Piece of your Garment for a Relick. You 
are very ſmart, young Miſtreſs, ſaid the Judge; but no 
more Words upon this Subject. I will get you introduced 
to his Majeſty, for thou art a Jewel for a King. I thank 
your Worſhip for your Offer, ſaid Precioſa; but * 

| the 
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the King ſhould fancy to make me his Jeſter; as I have 
na Talents that Way, 1 ſhall be undone; or if he ſhould. 
think more worthily of me, and put me among his Coun- 
ſellors, I ſhall (till be ruin'd; for I have a ſlen ler Capacity, 
and in ſome Palaces, a pert Jeſter is Trumps, and Jokes are 
beyond Diſcretion, and thrive better than Wiſdom, I am 
poor tis true, and a Gypty, but I am happy enough how- 
ever, and delire to run the Courſe Heaven has allotted me. 
PEACE Child, cry'd the old Governeſs, let your Tongue 
run no farther ; you have twattled enough, and take up- 
on you to know more than I ever taught you. Think 
before you ſpeak, and don't ſet your Wit ſo fine, as to 
break the Edge of it; talk of Things proper to your Years, 
and let theſe towering Flights alone, left you catch a Fall. 
The Devil himſelf is in the Inſide of theſe Gypſies, ſaid 
the Judge very ſhort, and left the Room. They began to 
move off immediately, and as they were going, What 
d'ye mean ſure, cry'd the Wench who own'd the Thim - 
ble, either tell me my Fortune, Precioſa, or let me have 
my Thimble again, for I have never another to work with. 
Your Fortune, Sweet-heart, anſwer d Precioſa, wants no 
unriddling, and you muſt get another Thimble, or you 
will make no Shirts till Friday, when I ſhall be here again, y 
and tell more Fortunes and Misfortunes than are to be | 
found in a Book of Knight-Errantry. a 
AS they were walking they fell in with a Number W - 
of Country-Women, who at the Ringing of the Ave- 
Mary Bell ſet out from Madrid to repair to their ſeveral Vi WW. 
lages. The Gypſies generally join Company with ſome J 
of theſe, in order to travel the ſafer, for the old Grandam 
livd in continual Dread of loſing Precioſa. It happen d, th 
that as ſhe was coming to Madrid one Morning with the : 
reft of her Train, they ſpy'd a genteel young Man, very 
richly dreſs d, in a ſmall Valley about half a-Mile from the. Pr 
Town. The Sword he wore and his Dagger glitter'd as * 
if they were of burniſh'd Gold; he had a ſplendid Band 
in his Hat, and a large Plume of Feathers, of n Co- 
; ; ours. 
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fours. The Gypſies made a Halt when they ſaw him, 
and ſtood to view him at a Diſtance, wondering what a 
Gentleman of his Figure ſhould do at that Hour, in ſuch 
a Place on foot and alone. He came up to them, and ad- 
dreſſing himſelf to the old Woman, Good Mother, ſaid 
he, pray be ſo kind as to let me ſpeak a Word or two 
in private with yourſelf and Precioſa; it will be for your 
Advantage. With all my Heart, anſwer'd the Crone, pro- 
vided you do not take us much out of our Way, or hold 
us long; and calling Precioſa, they withdrew about twen- 
ty Paces from the reſt, when the young Gentleman in- 
ſtantly begun; I come a Captive, ſaid he, to the Charms 
.of Precioſa's Wit and Beauty; for after a long and hearty 
Contention, I find myſelf vanquiſh'd, and unable to reſiſt. 
My Miſtreſſes, (tor if Heaven favours my Wiſhes, I ſhall 
always call you by that Name) I am a Gentleman, as you ' 
may ſee by my Habit; and throwing open his Cloak, he 
diſcover'd in his Boſom the Badge of one of the chief 
Orders in Spain; 1 am the Son of a certain Knight, whoſe 
Name for juit Reaſons I ſhall at preſent conceal: I am 
an only Son, the Darling of my Parents, and expect a 
confiderable Fortune, My Father is now at Court ſollicit- 
ing an Employment of which he is in a manner aſſur'd. 


Vet with all this Reputation, as well deſcended as J am, 


and you may depend on the Truth of what I tell you, 
I wiſh my Quality were ſtil] higher, and that I were 
ſome great Lord for Precioſa's ſake, that I might advance 
her trom her low Condition to an uncommon Grandeur, 
by making her my Equal, and my Wife, I do not trifle 
with you, for in the Sincerity of the Love I bear her, no 
Impoſture can have Place; I only deſire to ſerve her in 
the Manner ſne ſhall moſt approve; her Will is wholly 
mine; my Soul is mere Wax, upon which ſhe may im- 
print whatever ſhe pleaſes; but having receiv'd the Im- 
preſſion it is like Marble, and will preſerve it undefaced by 
the Length and Injuries of Time. If you believe me, 
my Hopes will be triumphant, if you do not, I ſhall be 
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always wretched 3} my Name is ſach, I have already tolf 
you my Father's; our Houſe ſtands in ſuch a Street, and 
may be known by fuch and fach Marks; the Neigb. 
bours will direct you to it, or even any Strangers; for 
our Quality and Name are not ſo obſcure, as not to be 
known in the Apartments of the Palace, and thro' the 
whole Town, I have a hundred Gold-Crowns with me, to 
give you as an Earneſt and Token of what I deſign far- 
ther to beſtow ; for he who gives his Soul, cannot with. 
ALL the Time he was ſpeaking, Precioſa view' 
him ſtrictly, and undoubtedly was difpieas'd neither with 
his Diſcourſe nor his Perſon, Pray excuſe me, ſaid ſhe 
to her Grand-Mother, if I take upon me to give this in- 
amour'd Gentleman his Anſwer. Do fo, Daughter, re- 
ply'd the Crone, I leave it to thee, I know thou haſt 
Diſcretion enough for every Thing. X69 
IH O' I am a poor Gypſy, Sir, and meanly born, 
ſaid Precioſa then to her Suiter, I have à certain elevated 
Spirit within me which aſpires to Greatneſs; I aſſure 
you, I am neither to be mov'd with Promiſes, nor ſeduced 
by Prefents, nor won by Submiſſions, nor deluded by the 
Artifices of Love; and tho' by my Grand- Mother's Reck- 
:6ning T ſhall be but Fifteen next Michaelmas, I am old in 
Underſtanding, and have more Knowledge than might be 
expected from my Age, which is owing rather to my 
natural Wit than Experience, From both which I am 
taught that the Paſſion of Love is a giddy Tranſport which 
throws the Will off the Hinges, and madly follows the 
Chaſe thro' any Inconveniences, and thinking to gaze on 
the Splendors of Heaven, falls into the Pit of Vexation and 
Trouble. If it obtains what it purſues, the Deſire va- 
niſnhes with Poſſeſſion, and Reaſon opening her Eyes, the 
Mind diſcerns its Error, and begins to deteſt what it be- 
fore ador'd, The Fear of this renders me ſo wary, that 
I believe no Words, and ſuſpe& moſt Actions. I have 
only one Jewel which I eſteem beyond Life itſelf, which 
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is my unſpotted Virginity, and I ſhall not part with this 


for Promiſes or Gifts, which will be ſetting to it ſale; 


and if it could be bought, it would be of little Value. 
No stratagem or Surprize ſhall rob me of it, for I think 
to carry .it with me to the Grave, rather than expoſe it 
to Hazard, and ſuffer it to be blemiſh'd by idle Chimeras 
and ſoothing Tales. Virginity is a Flower, which may 
have an Exiſtence, but it is of ſo delicate a Narwe, that 
eren the Imagination alone will hurt it. How ſuudenly 
does the Roſe wither, when gather d from the Free? 
One touches it; another ſmells it; and this pulis off the 
Leaves; and at laſt ſome clowniſh Hand ſhatters. it to 
Pieces. Now if this, Sir, is the Deſign of your Coming, 

u will never attain it, unleſs by entering into the Bands 
and Ties of Marriage; for if my Virginity ever ſut mits, 
it will be only to the Holy Yoke of Matrimony: ; and then 
it will not be loft, but diſpos d of to Advantage: If you 
are willing therefore to become my Husband, I will be 
your Wife. But ſeveral Conditions and Tryals muſt firſt 
precede. As for Inſtance, I muſt know whether you are 
the Perſon you mention; and after that you muſt leave 
yourk Patheri Houſe, li under our Colours, and put on 
the Gypſy- Habit, and ſpend two Years it our: School, in 
which» Time 1 ſhall diſcover your Temper, and you will 
ſee mine, and if we are ſatisfy'd with one another at the 
end of the Term, I conſent to be yours. But till then 
you muſt regard me only 4s your Siſter, and your hum- 
ble Servant to attend you. You muſt conſider alſo that 
during this Probation, you may happen to recover your 
Senſes, which at preſent you are to reckon are loſt, or at 
leaſt difturb'd, and may diſcern it to be your! Intereſt to 
fly from that which you now purſue ſo furiouſly ; and 
thus recovering your Freedom by a happy Repentance, 
you may prevent a farther Error. If upon theſe Terms 
you are contented to enter yourſelf in our Tribe, you may; 
but if you fail in a lingle Point, — ſhall never touch one 
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THE Youth was amaz'd at Precioſa's Speech, and 
ſtood with his Eyes fix'd muſingly on the Ground, as 
conlidering in himſelf what Anſwer to return. Precioſa 
obſerving it, This is not an Affair, continued ſhe, of fo 
flight Importance, as that you ſhould be able to come to 
a Reſolution upon ir in the few Moments we have now 
to ſpare. Go home, Sir, and conſider it ſoberly at your 
Leiſure; you will be certain to find me in is Place, all 


the Holidays, either going to Madrid or returning. When 


it was my Deſtiny ro love you, ſaid the young Cavalier, 
my dear Precioſa, I refolv'd to refuſe nothing you ſhould 
think fit to requi-s of me, (rho? I never imaꝑin'd you 
would ask what you do) Bur ſince it is your Command, 
that my Will ſhould cc forth to yours, account me a Gypſy 
this Inſtant; make Wat Proots of me you pleaſe ; jou 
ſhall always find me tile ſame as I have repreſented niy- 
ſelf to be. But when would you have me put on my 


new Habit? I wiſh it might be immediately; for under 


a Pretence of going to Flanders, I ſhall get my Parents 
Conſent to be abſent, and provide myſelf wah Money, 
and ſhall want but eight Days to prepare every thing for 
my Journey. As for the Servants who are order'd to ac- 
company me, [I ſhall cafily deceive them, and execute my 
own Deſign. What I deſire of you, (if I may as yet pre- 


ſume to ask any Thing) is that, except to- day, (when 


you may inform yourſelf of my Quality and Parents) 
you will not go to Madrid, for I would not for the 
World that ſome unlucky Occaſion, which may happen 
there, ſhould deprive me of the good Fortune I ſo much 
value. This cannot be granted, gentle Sir, anſwer'd Pre- 
cioſa; my Liberty to reſort thither is what I cannot reſign; 
but I ſhall uſe it ſo diſcreetly as to give no juſt ground 
of uneaſy Suſpicion ; and my Behaviour ſhall be far enough 
remov'd from Wantonneſs and Impudence, The firſt 
Thing therefore I give you in Charge, is to diſmiſs your 


Fears, and place an entire Confidence in me; and re- 


member that Lovers, who are troubled with Fits of 
7 Jealouſy 
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Jealouſy in their firſt Requeſts, are either impertinent or 
bold. 

SATAN himſelf ſurely is in the Girl, interrupted the 
old Woman; why ſhe ſays Things that would poze a 
Student of Salamanca; Here's Love, and Jealouſy, and 
Confidence, and what not? and ſhe underſtands them all, 
On my Conſcience, I believe ſhe is mad. How ſhe runs 
on like a poſſ'(sd Perſon, who talks Latin without 
knowing one Mord of the Language. Peace, Grandmo- 
ther, ſaid Precioj.', all this is nothing, a meer Trifle to 
What I have yet in my Noddle, 

PRECIOS A's Ingenuity and Replies added Fuel to the 
Flame, which burn'd in the Breaſt of the enamour'd Cava- 
lier. In a Word, they concluded to meet in the ſame 
Place.again, in eight Days, for then the Gentleman would 
be able to acquaint them with the Situation of his Affairs, 
and they vrould have had Time to inform themſelves of 
the Truth of what he had told them. At this he pull'd 
out a ſmall Brocade Purſe, in which he faid there were 2 
hundred Crowns in Gold, and gave it to the old Woman, 
Precioſa was utterly againſt her taking it, on any Account; 
Hold your Tongue, you Ideot, cry'd the Grandmother 
the beſt Proof the Gentleman can give of ſurrendring him- 
ſelf, is to deliver his Arms; and a Gift, upon whatever 
Occaſion it is made, is always a Sign of a generous Mind. 
Remember the Proverb, Of Heaven by Prayers, and of a 
young Woman by Preſents, The Gyplies have for many 
Ages enjoy'd the laudable Character, of being provident 
and prudent People, and I don't deſire they ſhou'd loſe 
it by me. What, Precioſa, would you have me ſo 
rude as to turn my Back upon a hundred Crowns? 
and all in hard Gold too? which will flide quietly into 
the. Pocket of an old Petticoat, not worth two Reals, and 
lye there as comfortably as a Drove of Cattle in the Pa- 
ſtures of · Efiremadura. Beſides, Miſtreſs, with your Leave, 


A Province of Spain, famous for rich Paſture, 
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if any of our Sons, Grand- Children, or Relations ſhould 
have the Misfortune to fall into the Magiſtrates Hands, 
what will win the Ear of the Judge and the Notary fo 
werfally, as ſome of thoſe Crowns chinking in a Purſe? 

I myſelf, let me tell you, for three certain Exploits, have 
been thrice juſt on the Point of mounting the Aſs for a 
Whipping. Once a Silver Bowl reſcu'd me, then a Rope 
of Pearls, and the third time a convenient number of Reals, 
Conſider, Child, ours is a very hazardous Calling; there | 
are a thouſand Snares and Difficulties attending it; and in 
Times of Diſtreſs, the invincible Arms of Philip of Spain, 
quarter'd on a Piece of Gold, are the ſureſt Protection in 
Nature ; they are an impregnable Barrier, and there is no 
forcing them. A Dubloon with two Faces gilds the ſour 
Aſpect of a ſullen Attorney with Smiles, and melts the 
rough Hearts of the Miniſters of Death, who are all of 
them very Harpys to the poor Gypſies, and grind and flea 
the wretched Devils more implacably than they do a Bigh- 
way Man; for in ſpite of all our Rags and Wretchedneſs, 
they will never allow that we are poor, but ſwear we are 
like a Monſieur's Jacket, which is tatter'd and greaſy, but 
well quilted with Piſtoles. Have done, for the Love of 
Heaven, Gandmother, cry'd Precioſa, and give over mul- 
tiplying Arguments for taking the Gentleman's Money; 
put up the Crowns, ſince you like them ſo well; keep 
them, and much good may they do you ; may they fol- 
low you to the Grave, and ſleep there with you unmo- 
leſted, and never more ſee the Sun, But you muſt diſtri- 
bute ſomething among our Companions ; they have wait- 
ed for us a long while, and will certainly be uneaſy, They 
ſhall ſee theſe Crowns, anſwer'd the Crone, as much as 
they ſee the great Turk at this inſtant in his Seraglio. But 
this honeft Gentleman' will be ſo kind as to look whether 
he kas not ſome ſmall Money about him, to beſtow upon 
them; for a little Matter will fatisfy them. If I have any, 
re ply'd the Youth, it is at your Service; and drawing out 
th.ce Reals, he gave them to the three Female Gyplies, 
who 
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who were in greater Tranſports at them than an Authcr 
is when, his Poem has won the Prize, 

IN ſhort, they agreed to meet there eight than after, 
and that the Gentleman, when he embraced his new Pro- 
feſſion, ſhould be call'd Andrew, and as that was a com- 
mon Name among the Gyplies, with the Addition of Ca- 
valier by way of Diſtinction. He had not the Courage o 
flute Precioſa at parting, but having in a manner derted 


out his Soul to her thro' his Eyes, he return'd to Ma- 


arid, where the Gypſies alſo arriv'd ſoon after as meiry as 
Birds, 

PRECIOSA being ſomething touch'd, tho? rather out 
of Good nature than Love, with the engaging Diſpoſition 
of Andrew, was very. eager to diſcover whether he was 


truly the Perſon he told her, and having paſs'd thro? two 


or three Streets in Madrid, ſhe met the Page who had 
given her the Verſes and the Crown ; he came up to her, 
as ſoon as he ſaw her, You are kw to Madrid, Pre- 
cioſa, ſaid he; have you read the Song I gave you the 
other Day? Before I anſwer you a Word, ſaid ſhe, you 


muſt tell me one Truth, by the Life of her you love beſt, 


I proteſt, reply'd he, tho' it coſt me my own, I will de- 
clare it freely without Diſguiſe. The Thing I want to 
know, ſaid Precioſa, is whether you have the Luck to be 
a Poet. It muſt be Luck indeed, if I were, return'd the 
Page, For you muſt underſtand, Precioſa, there are very 
few who deſerve the Name. I am not a Poet, but am 
an Admirer of the Art, and as to any Verſes I have Occa- 
ſion for, I neither beg nor ſteal them; thoſe I gave you 
were my own, and ſo are theſe I now preſent to you. 
Yet am, I no Poet, and Heaven forbid I ſhould be one. 
Is it ſuch, a bad Thing then, ſaid ſhe, to be a Poet? No, 
anſwer'd he; but to be a Poet, and nothing elſe, is no 
very great Good, Poetry is to be us'd like a rich Jewel, 
which the Owner does not expoſe to Sight every Day, 
nor in all Companies, but only ſhews it when there is a 
C 2 proper 
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roper Occaſion, It is a beautiful Virgin, chaſte, ſober, 

iſereet, witty, and reſerv'd, and which always keeps 
within the Bounds of the ſtricteſt Prudence, It loves So- 
litude, delights in Fountains, haunts the Meadows, the 
Groves ſooth it, the Flowers rejoyce it, and in a word, 
It pleaſes and inſtructs all who converſe with it. By what 
you ſay, reply'd Preciaſa, its Followers muſt certainly be 
in ſlender Circumſtances, and border upon Beggary, Ra- 
ther the contrary, ſaid the Page; Poets are always 
rich, becauſe they are contented with their Condition : 
A Piece of practical Philoſophy, at which few Men elſe 
arrive. But. what puts you upon asking this Queſtion, 
Precioſa ? Why as I thought all Poets, ſaid ſhe, or moſt of 
them to be poor, I was ſurpris'd at the Gold Crown you 
gave me wrap'd up in your Verſes. But ſince it ſeems 
you are no Poet, and only a Well-wiſher to the Profeſſion, 


It is poſſible you may be well to paſs in the World; tho 


I very much doubt it, becauſe if you make Verſes, let the 
Motive be what it will, you can never be a good Mana- 
ger, if you had a Fortune; for there is no Poet, they ſay, 
who can either get an Eſtate, or keep one, I am none 


of thoſe, reply'd the Page: I make Verſes, and am nei- 
ther rich nor poor; and can afford to give a Crown or 


two to any one I pleaſe, without miſſing it. Take this 
Paper, which has alſo another Crown in it, without trou- 
bling your Mind, whether I am a Poet or not. I only 
de ire you to believe, that he who gives you this, wiſhes 
he had the Riches of Midas to beſtow them on you. 
THUS faying, he deliver'd her a Paper, and Precioſa 
feeling it, perceived the Inſide was freighted with Money. 
This Paper faid ſhe, muſt live many Years, becauſe it has 
two Souls in it ; one of the Crown, and another of the 
Verſes, which always carry abundance of Souls and Hearts, 
But remember, Maſter Page, that I don't deſire ſo many 
Souls together ; and unleſs you take back one, I ſhall not 


accept the other; I admit you for a Poet, but not for a 
| Maker 
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Maker of Preſents. And if you ſettle it after this Man- 

ner, the Friendſhip between us will be ſober and laſting; 
for as ſtrong as it may be, it may ſooner ſtand in need 
of a Crown to ſupport it, than a Copy of Verſes, Since 
it muſt be ſo, ſaid the Page, and you will have me to be 
poor, Precioſa, whether I am or no, pleaſe to keep the 
Soul I preſent you with in the Poetry, and return me the 
Money, which 1 will preſerve as a Relick the Remainder 
of my Life for having touch'd your Hand. 4 

PRECIOSA took out the Crowa, and kept the 
Verſes, but would not read them in the open Streer ; and 
the Page went away highly pleas'd, believing he had ſuc- 
ceeded very well with her, becauſe ſhe had talk d to him 
ſo affably. 

AS her Concern was to find the Houſe of Andrew's 
Father, without ſtopping any where to dance, ſhe enter'd 
the Street where it was, with which ſhe was well ac- 
quainted; and having walk'd half thro' it, caſt her Eyes 
upon a Balcony with Iron Rails gilded,' the Token that 
had been given her, and ſaw a Cavalier in it about the 
Age of fifty, with the Red Croſs in his Boſom, and of a 
| venerable Gravity and Preſence. As foon as he ſpy'd 

Precioſa, Come in, Child, ſaid he, come up, here's ſome 
Money for you. At theſe Words, ſeveral other Cavaliers 
came running into the Balcony, and among them ſhe diſ- 
cern'd Azdrew her Lover, who chang'd Colour when he 
ſaw her, and had like to have fallen into a Swoon. All 
the Gypſies went up, except the old Woman, who ſtay'd 
below to inform herſelf by the Servants of the Truth of 
what Andrew had told her. 

AS the Gypſies were coming into the Room, This 
muſt certainly be the pretty Gypſy that is talk'd of ſo 
much in Town, ſaid the antient Cavalier. The very ſame, 
cry'd Andrew, and ſhe is undoubtedly the lovelieſt Creature 
that ever was ſeen, People ſay fo indeed, cry'd Precioſa, 
who over-heard them, but they miſtake my real Value at 


leaſt one half. I believe I am handſome, but not ſuch 
*» a Beauty 
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a Beauty as they make me. By the Life of my Son“ Jua- 
nico, cry'd the old Gentieman, thou art a much prettier 
Girl than they report thee : And which is Don FJuanico, 
your Son? ſaid Precioſa, The Spark who ſtands at your 
Elbow, anſwer d the Father. In Truth, ſaid Precioſa, I 
thought your Worſhip had ſworn by the Life of a Child 
of two Years old. This is a well-grown Infant, and ripe 
for Matrimony ; and by certain Lines in his Forehead, be- 
fore two Years are over his Head, he will be marry'd, and 
to his own Heart's Deſire, if he does not alter his Mind. 
Good, faid one of the Company, the Little Gypſy under- 
ſtands Phyſiognomy, and reads Fortune by the Face as 
well as the Hand. 95 | 

AT this the three Wenches, her Companions, drew 
aſide to a Corner of 'the Room, and laying 'their Heads 
cloſe together to avoid being heard; To be ſure, Girls, 
ſays Chriſtina, this is the Gentleman who gave us the three 
Reals this Morning. Ay, matry is it, anſwer'd the others; 
but don't let us ſay a Word to him about it, unleſs he 
ſpeaks of it firſt, for you know he deſir d not to be diſco» 
ver d. While they were holding this Dialogue, What J 
ſee with my Eyes, ſaid Precioſa to the Gentleman who 
ſpoke to her laſt, I divine with my Finger. I know 
Don Fuanico, without examining bis Lines or his Features, 
is ſomething in Love, and a little haſty and jealous, and 
a great Promiſer of Things which ſeem impoſſible; and 
Heaven grant he be not a Lyar, which would be worſe 
than all. He will ſhortly undertake a diſtant Journey; but 
the Bay-Horſe thinks one thing, and he that ſaddles him 
another. Man propoſes, and Heaven diſpoſes; and mean- 
ing to go over to Ouex, he may fall in with the Gangs of 
Gamboa, 1 confeſs, anſwer'd Don Fran, you have hit 
ſcveral Circumſtances of my Temper very juſtly ; but as 
to my being a Lyar, you are wide of the Mark, fair 


— 


n 


* The Diminutive of his Spaniſh Name Juan, John, anſwer- 


Miſtr els, 


ing to our Jonny or Jacky. 
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Miſtreſs, for I value myſelf upon ſpeaking Truth on every 
Occaſion, You are in the right alſo, as to the great Jour- 
ney you mention, ſince, with the Permiſſion of Heaven, 
J ſhall certainly ſet out in four or five Days for Flanders ; 
tho' you ſeem to threaten me that 1 ſhall take ſome other 
Road; and 1 ſhould be very ſorry any unlucky Accident 
ſhould ariſe to diſappoint me. Never fear, Child, faid 
Precioſa, commend yourſelf to Heaven, and all will go 
well: You muſt not take me fora Prophet; I know no- 
thing of all IJ have ſaid; as I talk much, and throw 
Things out 'at random, it is no wonder I ſometimes hit 
the Mark. I ſhould be glad if I could perſuade you not 
to travel, but to over-rule that idle Fancy, and keep at 
home with your Parents to cheriſh them in their Age, 
for I don't like theſe Rambles to Flanders, eſpecially for 
young 'Men 'of your tender Years, Stay till you are grown 
a little 'more, that you may have Strength to endure the 
Fatigues'of War; 'beſides, if I have any Gueſs with me, 
you need 'not ſtrole fo far a- field for Encounters, you have 
enough in your Breaſt, which is ſufficiently aſſaulted with 
Combats 'of Love, Govern yourſelf therefore, and look 
before you leap; and as you are a Gentleman, as indeed 
I believe you are, let us tafte of your Charity, If, beſide 
all this, you ſhall prove a Man of Truth, I ſhall fing for 
Joy that TI am not deceiv'd in you. As I told you before, 
Child, faid Don Juan, I tell you once again, that you are 
right 1 in every Tittle; except your Suſpicion of my lute- 
grity, in whieh you are groſsly miſtaken; for the Pro- 
miſe I make in the Field, I will fulfill in the City, or any 
where elſe, without being calbd on; for Lying is ſcan- 
dalous in a Gentleman. As to Money, I mult defire my 
Father, for Heaven's ſake and mine, to help you; for to 
veal ingenuouſly, I happen'd- this Morning to fall in with 
ſome Ladies, as flattering as fair, eſpecially one of them, 
and ventur'd all ? had Among them without taking a 
Note, fog: ge 
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I'L L be hang'd, faid Chriſtina privately to her Com- 
panions, if he does not mean the three Reals he gave us 
this very Morning. Not at all, anſwer d one of them, 
the Gentleman ſays they were Ladies that had his Mo- 
ney, and we are no Ladies, I trow; and ſince he is a 
Perſon of ſo much Sincerity, as you hear, to be ſure he 
tells no Lye in the Matter. As for that, faid Chriſtina, a 
Lye is no ſuch mighty Thing, d'ye ſee, when it hurts no 
Body, and is for the Advantage and Reputation of him 
that tells it. However, be this as it will, I find they 
don't deſign to give us any thing, nor call for a Dance. 
At this Inſtant up comes the od Woman, Make haſte, 
Daughter, ſaid ſhe, make haſte, Time is precious, and we 
have much to do, and more to ſay, Well, and what have 
we got, Grandmother, ſaid Precioſa, a Boy or a Girl? A 
Boy, anſwer'd the Matron, and a glorious one, ifackins. 
I wiſh it may not die in the Month, cry'd Precigſa. All 
Things are very promiſing, reply'd the Crone, the Mo- 
ther had an eaſy Labour, and the Child looks like an 
Angel. | F 
7 ſome Lady brought to Bed? ask'd Andrew's Fa- 
ther. Yes, Sir, anſwer d the old Gypſy, but it is with 
ſuch Privacy, that no Body knows of it beſide Precioſa 
and myſelf, and one moce; and we muſt not tell who 
ſhe is. We do not deſire you, faid one of the Gentle- 
men; but the Woman is in a bleſſed Condition, who puts 
the Secret into your Mouths, and truſts you with her 
Honour. We are not all bad, Sir, reply'd Precioſa; there 
is one among us perhaps, who values herſelf upon keep- 
ing a Secret, and upon her Fidelity, as much as the beſt 
Gentleman in the Company. But ſince they think fo 
baſely of us, Grand-mother, let us be gone ; we are no 
Thieves, if they pleaſe, nor ask any thing of them. Don't 
be angry, Precioſa, {aid the Father, for I have ſuch an 
Opinion of you, at leaſt, that your very Looks will juſtify 
you from Suſpicion of any Evil, and vouch for your A- 


ctions. As I live, you and your Companions ſhall give 
us 
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us a Dance; here is a Dubloon with two Faces, but 
neither of them to compare with thine, tho? they are their 
Majeſties. Theſe Words put Life into the old Woman 
To it, Girls, faid ſhe, tuck up your Cloathes, and give 


the Gentlemen Content, 
PRECIOSH took the Tabor, and the whole Band per⸗ 


form'd with ſo much Dexterity and Grace, that the Eyes 


of all the Company were fix'd on their Feet, as they 
skim'd about the Room: Andrew's eſpecially were faſten d 
on Precioſa's, as on the Centre of his Joy. But a ſudden 
Accident daſh'd his Mirth, for in the Heat of the Dance 
Precioſa happen'd to drop the Paper the Page had given 
her ; and the Gentleman who thought ſo ill of the Gypſies, 


catch d it up immediately, and opening it, Good, ſays he, 


here's a Song, I proteſt ; give over the Dance, and let 
us hear it, for, according to the firſt Line, I can aſſure 
you it is no bad one. Precioſa was fretted, becauſe ſhe 
could not tell what might be in it, and beg'd him to re- 
turn it to her without reading it; and her Earneſtneſs 
about it, made Andrew ten times more defirous to hear 
it, In ſhort, the nen read it "A a loud Voice, 
11 it ran thus: 


8.0 K 6. 


When Precioſa's gentle Touch: 
wakes the Lute with ſpritely Art, 
Her flying Fingers Charms are ſuch, 
They ſlide unheeded to the Heart. 


And when her Voice, with (weet Surpriſe, 
Melodious ſfirikes the raptur d Ear; 

What gay Applauſes fill the Skies ! 
What Pleaſures gladden all who hear ! 


Her Looks, her Virtue, and her Wit, 
A thouſand Hearts enthral d command ; 
mile Cupid humbly at her Feet 


Neu, his Arrows to her Hand. | =. 
| CS Her 
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Fer ſparkling Eyes with blazing Day . 
 Oppreſs the raſh Behold r's Sight, 
And Loc e by ber his cruel Sway 
Extends with unreſiſted Might. 


BY the Maſs, faid the Gentleman who. read it, the 
Poet that made this is a Man of Wit. He is no Poet, 
Sir, ſaid Precioſa, but a Page, and a very handſome young 
Man, and has a good Eſtate,  _ een IR... 
WH Ax haſt thou. ſaid, Precioſa, and what art thou 
going to ſay! the Praiſes of the Page are Daggers which 
pierce thro' poor Andrew's Soul, Doſt thou not ſee him? 
turn thy Eyes, unwary Girl, and behold him ſunk down 
in his Chair in the damp Sweats of Death. Doſt thou 
not reflect that Andrew loves thee ſq ſincerely, that the 
leaſt Slight ot yours gives him a mortal Wound. Go to 
him quiekly, and ſpeak ſome Words in his Ear which 
may reach his Heart, and recover him from his Confuſi- 
on; or proceed to get new Songs in thy Praiſe every Day, 
and barbarouſly try how they will affect him. | 

THINGS were in this melancholic Situation; for 
Andrew hearing the Song, a thouſand jealous Imaginati- 
ons aſſail d him; and tho' he did not fall directly into a 
Swoon, he chang'd Colour ſo, that his Father obſerving 
it, How are you, Son, ſaid he, you look as if you were 
ready to faint, Never fear, ſaid Precioſa, let me pronounce 
ſome certain Words in his Ear, and he will preſently re- 
vive: and ſtepping to him, You have a ſtout Heart in- 
deed, to make a Gypſy! ſaid ſhe, without ſeeming to 
move her Lips. How can you bear the Torture of the 
Rack, who can't ſupport this of a Piece of Paper? and 
making half a dozen Croſſes on his Breaſt, The left him. 
Andrew ſoon began to recover his Breath, and gave them 
to underſtand Precioſa's Words had cur'd his Qualm. Pre- 
cioſa receiv d the Dubloon with two Faces, and aſſur d 
her Companions it ſhould be chang'd, and fairly divided 
among them, Aae kee defi her 0 leve eie 
W * : - 5 T 
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pours from the Head; and the Words were theſe; 
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her in Writing the Words ſhe had us'd to Don Juan, that 
he might have them by him for any ſuch Occaſion, She 
told him ſhe would do it very readily, and that tho' they 


might ſeem a Heap of impertinent Gibberiſh, they had a 
ſpecial Virtue to keep Sickneſs from the Heart, and Va- 


From thy dear pretty Head, by Night and by Day, 
Drive Trouble, and Dreams, and Vagaries away, 

| Tet the Cordial of Patience ſtill quiet thy Heart: 
Go merrily on, and play boldly thy part; 

Aud if with due Care 

Na keep from Deſpair, 

Strange Things you will ſee, as pleaſmg as rare, 

I certainly true, and you may rely ont; 

So Chriſtopher guard you, the Saint and the Giant. 


BM Means of theſe Words, added ſhe, and ſix Croſſes 
on the Region of the Heart, any Perſon who is troubled 
with Swmmings in the Head, will become as ſound as 
an Apple. When the old Gypſy heard the Charm, and 
ſaw the Fallacy of it, ſhe was amaz d; but Andrew was 
more ſurpriz'd, who, perceiv'd it was all the quick Inven- 
tion of Precig/a's Wit. They left the Song behind them, 
ecauſe Precioſa, would not ask for it, that ſhe might not 
4 Andrew into another Fit, knowing full well, with- 
out being taught, what it was to afflict Men really in 
Love, with the Pangs and Agonies of Jealouſy. 

THE Gypſies moy'd off, and at parting, Remember, 
Sir, ſaid Precioſa, to Don Juan, any Day in the Week is 
proſperous to begin a Journey; there is not one unlucky; 
make all the Haſte you can to ſet out, for a free and plea- 
fant Life awaits you, if you like to embrace it. The Life 
of a Soldier in my Opinion, ſaid Don Juan, as pleaſant 
as it is, bas Hardſhips and Hazards enough; yet I will 
make the Experiment, and ſee what is in it. You will 
ſee more than you imagine, anſwer'd Precioſa; Heaven 
I 23 — 2 
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keep you, and, ſend you Succeſs, for by your honourable 
Aſpect you ſeem to deſerve it. 


ANDRE was extremely pleas d with the laſt Ex- 


preſſions, and the Gypſies went away very well content- 
ed; they chang'd the Dubloon and divided it equally, tho” 
it had always been the old Grandame's Method to take one 
Half entire, and a common Share of the other for her 
own Portion of all Prizes,. on account of her Seniority, 
and ſhe was the Needle by which they ſteer d in the wide 
Sea of their Dances, Stratagems, and Cheats, 

THE Day appointed at length arriv'd, when Andrew 


repair d early in the Morning to the Place where he firſt. 


met them, on a hir'd Mule, and without a Servant. He 
found Precioſa there, and her Grand- Mother, who knew 
him, and receiv'd him very joyfully. He defir'd them to 
conduct him to their Quarters before the Day came on, 
leſt he ſhould be track d, if any one happen'd to purſue 
him. Upon which they march'd, back directly, and ſoon 
reach'd their Hovels. Andrew was carry d into the largeſh 
of the whole Camp, and immediately Ten or a Dozen 
Gypſies, all jolly well-made young Fellows, came running 
to ſee him ; for the old Governeſs had given them an ac- 
count of the new Companion ſhe expected, without being 
oblig'd to enjoyn them Silence, becauſe the Prudence and 
Exactneſs with which they keep a Secret are no where 
Elſe to be ſeen, They caſt their Eyes on the Mule in an 
Inſtant : Next Thur/day, Boys, faid one of them, this 


| Beaſt goes to Market at Dede. Not ſo, ery'd Andrew, 


for there is no hir'd Mule, but is known to all the Jockeys 
in Spain. 


Mother that bore her, nor the Maſter that bred her, ſhall 
be able to ſay it is ſhe, tho' they ſtare on her with more 
Eyes than they have. For all that, Friend, aid Andrew, 
I ſhali follow my own Opinion for this time. The Mule 


muſt be put to Death, and be yore ſo deep that not a 


Bone * 


Body of me, Signior Andrew, cry'd another 
of the Brotherhood; tho' ſhe had a thouſand Marks where 
ſhe has one; we will transform her ſo, that neither the 
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Bone of her ſhall appear. That will be a crying Sin, 
aid another; What has the innocent Creature done to 
loſe her Life? Hold a little, dear Maſter Andrew; and 
get all the Marks of the Mule by Heart, and then leave 
her with me, and if you know her again in two Hours 
time, may I be baſted like a Fugitive Negro. I ſhall by 
no means conſent to the ſaving her, ſaid Andrew, trans- 
form her as much as you will. I am in Fear of being 
diſcover'd, unleſs ſhe is laid in the Earth. And as to the 
Profit which might be made by ſelling her, I am not 
come into your Society ſo empty, but I am able to pay 
my Entrance at above the Value of four Mules. Why 
look ye Friends, cry'd another Gypſy, fince Maſter An- 
drew deſires it, the Thing may fafely be done ; there is no 
Harm, as I take it, in killing her, tho“ 1 pity her at my 
Heart, as well on account of her Youth, as becauſe ſhe 
muſt be a free willing Creature, for there is no Spur-Galls 
on her Flanks. Her Death was voted accordingly, but 
the Execution was defer'd till Night ; and the Remainder 
of the Day was employ'd in performing the Ceremonies 
of Andrew's Inauguration, which were theſe. 

THEY immediately clear'd one of the largeſt Hutts, 
and adorn'd it with Boughs and Ruſhes, and ſeating 
Andrew on the Trunk of a Cork Tree, put into his Hands 
a Hammer and a pair of Pincers, and made him cut two 
Capers to the Sound of a couple of Guittars, which were 
thrum'd by two Male Gypſies ; then in a trice they ſtrippd 
one of his Arms, and bound it about twice with a new 
Silk Ribband, drawing it very cloſe with a Stick, tho“ 
without hurting him. Precioſa was preſent at the whole, 
and ſeveral other Female Gypſies, old and young, of which 
thoſe beheld him with Admiration, and the others with 
Love, and his Perſon was fo engaging that even the Men b 
of the Crew were fond of him. 

THESE Rites being ended, a Senior Fellow took Pre- 
cioſa by the Hand, and preſenting R with her before 


Andrew 
. IS 
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THIS -Girl, faid he, who is the Flower and Cream 
of Beauty among all. the Gypſies in Spain, we. deliver to 
thee for a Wife or a Miſtreſs, which thou ſhalt like beſt ; 
for our free and eaſy Life is encumber'd with no Niceties 
nor Ceremonies, If thou ſeeſt any Thing in her which 
offends thee, make thy choice of any other Virgin who 
ſhall pleaſe thee better, and ſhe ſhall be thine. But know, 


that when thou haſt once choſen her, thou muſt not leave 


ker for anpther, nor concern thy ſelf either with: the mar- 
ry'd Women, or the Maids. We keep the Law of Friend- 
ſhip inviolably: No Man attempts another's Property, and 
the cruel Plague of Jealouſy never invades us; for tho' we 
have much Inceſt, Wwe have no Adultery, When a Wife 
or Miſtreſs tranſgreſſes, we do not apply to the Magiſtrate 
for-Puniſhment, but ere Judges and Executioners ourſelves, 
and -diſpatch the Criminals as, readily, and, bury them in 
the Mouutains and Deſerts, as if they were Vermin er 
Beaſts of Prey. Nor does any Relation reyenge them, 
nor even their Parents call us to account for their Death. 
The Dread of this preſerves them chaſte, and we live, as 
1 ſaid, in perfect Safety. We haye few Things which 
are not in common among us, ,except. a Wife and a Mi- 
ſtreſs, which are his alone, to whoſe Lot they fall. Age 
has ala the fame Privilege with us as, Death to. cauſe-a 
Divorce; for a young, Man. is allow'd to leave an old 


Woman, and chuſe another, more agreeable to his Years. 


By theſe and other Laws and Statutes we ſecure ourſelves, 
and: paſs our Lives in Jollity and Eaſe, . We are Maſters of 
the Fields and Woods, the Mountains, Springs and Rivers. 
The Mountains ſupply us with Wood unboyght, the Trees 
with Fruit, the Vines with Grapes, the. Gardens with 
Herbs, the Springs with Water, and the Rivers with Fiſh, 
The Fields yield us Game ; the Rocks give us Shade, their 
Caverns freſh Breezes, and the Dens a Lodging. To us 
the Inclemencies of the Weather are-an Airing, the Snow 
a Refreſhment, the Rains'a Bathing, the Thunder Muſick, 
aud the Lightning Lamps and Torches, The bard Ground 
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is to us a Feather · Bed, and the tand Hide of our Bodies 
ſeryes us for an impenetrable Armour of Nefence, Feiters 
do not cramp our Agilty, nor Bogs ſlacken our Speed, 


nor Walls prevent us. Racks do not quell our Courage, 


nor Halters choke it, nor Engines ſubdue it. We defy 
them all when there is Oecaſion; and always eſteem a 
Martyr far beyond a Confeſſor. For us Beaſts of Burden 
are bred in the Country. and Purſes are filld in the City. 
No Eagle nor Bird of Prey darts more readily at its Quarry, 
than we ſeize all opportunities of Gain which offer. 
IN a Word, we have ſeveral Qualities which enable 


us to live very happily; for we fing in Priſon, are filent 


on the Rack, we work by Day, and ſteal by Night, or 
more properly, teach People to take care where they lay 
their Goods. The Fear of loſing our Honour never trou- 
bles us, nor does the Ambition of encreaſing it break our 
Reſt ; | we ſupport no Factions, nor riſe early to preſent 
Memorials, or attend the Great, or ſolicite Favours. Theſe 
moveable Hovels we prize above ſumptuous Palaces with 
gilded Ceilings; and prefer to the fineſt Landskapes 
in Painting. the Proſpects Nature affords us in the lofty 
Hills, the ſnowy Cliffs, and ſpacious Meadows, and the 
ſhady Woods which are every where preſented to our 
Eyes. We are Country- Aſtrologers; for 4s we generally 
paſs the Night under the open Sky, we diſtinguiſh the 
Hours of the Day and the Night very exactly, and ob- 
ſerve bow Aurora ſhuts up the Stars, and iſſues out with 
her Companion the Dawn, refreſhing the Air, cooling the 


Water, and moiſtening the Earth; and how the Sun then 


ſycceeds gilding the Tops of the Mountains, (as one of 
the Poets ſays) and beautifying the Hills. We afe neither 


afraid of being frozen by his Abſence, when he ſhines on 


us aflant with a ſteble Ray, nor to be ſcorch'd, when he 
ſtrikes us directly with his ſultry Beams. We turn the 
ſame Face to the Heat as to the Cold; to Want as to 
Abundance, To conclude ; we are à People who live 

our Induſtry ; and without taking to the Church, the Sea. 


or 
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or the Royal Family, as the Proverb adviſes, we have what 
we want,. becauſe we are content with what we have. 

I have repeated all this to you, noble Youth, that you 
might underſtand the Courſe of Life in which you are 
engag'd, and the Profeſſion you have embraced ; this is 
a {light Sketch of it, but Time will diſcover to you ſeve- 
ral other Things no leſs wary of Conſideration than theſe 
I have mention d. 

HAVING faid this, the eloquent old Gypſy held his 
Peace, and the Novice made Anſwer, that he was migh- 
tily pleas'd to hear theſe laudable Conſtitutions, and to ſee 
he was admitted into an Order, which was founded in 
Reaſon and true Politics; and was only ſorry he had not 
ſooner been acquainted with ſo delightful a Life; That 
from that Moment he renounced the Profeſſion of Knight- 
hood, and the vain Glory of his honourable Deſcent, and 
ſubmitted abſolutely to the Yoke, or more juſtly, to the 
Laws under which they liv'd; ſince they had, rewarded 
his Defire to ſerve them with the noble Recompenſe of 
Precioſa, for whom he could abandon Crowns and Em- 


- Pires, and ſhould only defire to 1 them that he might 


hy them at her Feet. 
AT this Precioſa interpos d: 11 theſe W Le 


giſlators, ſaid ſhe, have by their Laws found that I am 
yours, and have awarded me to you as ſuch; I alſo find 
by the Law of my own Will, which has more Power 
than all, that I ſhall not be yours, but upon the Conditi- 
ons which were ſettled between us before you came hi- 
ther. You muſt live here among us for two Years be- 
fore you ſhall poſſeſs me, that you may not repent by 


your Rafhnefs, nor I be miſtaken thro* Haſte. Terms 


already. covenanted no Laws can diflolye': what I bave 
impos'd on you, you know; if you will obſerve them, 1 
may come to be yours, and you mine, ' otherwiſe not : 

Your Mule is not yet kill'd, your Cloaths are untouch'd, 
and not a fingle Piece of your Money is wanting; yow 


left your Father's Houle but this Morning, and may make 
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uſe of the Remainder of the Day to conſider what is beſt 
for you to do. Theſe Gentlemen are able indeed to give 
you my Body, but not my Mind, which is free, and was 
born free, and ſhall continue ſo as long as I pleaſe. If 
you ſtay with us, I ſhall eſteem you highly, and no leſs 
if you return; and as the Paſſion of Love, I have obſerv d, 
runs on full Speed, till Reaſon or better_Information checks 
its Career: I do not deſire you ſhould treat me like a 
Huntſman, who having caught the Hare he purſu'd, leaves 
it to follow another that flys him. Some Eyes are fo de- 
ceiv'd, that Tinſel at firſt View appears like Gold, but 
they ſoon come to diſcern the Difference. This Beauty 
of mine, which you ſay 1 have, and which you efteem 
above the Sun, and value beyond Gold, 'perhaps if you 
ſurvey it nearer, may loſe its Luſtre, and appear mere 
Counterfeit Metal. I give you two Years Time, to con- 
ſider and weigh what to chuſe and what to reject. For 
in purchaſing that which when once obtain'd, a Man can 
clear his Hands of again only by Death; it is fit you 
ſhould have ſufficient Leaſure to view it and review it, 
and obſerve its Faults and its Virtues, I do not govern 
myſelf by the barbarous and inſolent Liberty which my 
Friends here have aſſum'd to themſelves, to leave their 
Wives, or chaſtiſe them when they think fit. And as I 
have no Deſign to do any thing which ſhall deſerve Cor- 
rection, I don't deſire to accept a Companion who ſhall 

turn me off for his Fancy. | 
YOU are entirely in the Right, Precioſa, ſaid Andrew; 
and to quiet your Fears and remove all Suſpicions, if you 
pleaſe I will ſwear never to diſobey any of your Com- 
mands; chuſe yourſelf what Oath I ſhall take, or what 
other Security I ſhall give you, for I am wholly at your 
Diſpoſal, The Oaths and Promiſes a Captive makes to 
procure his Liberty, anſwer'd Precioſa, are ſeldom fulfilld, 
when he has obtain'd it; and I believe it is the ſame with 
a Lover. To Compaſs his Deſire, he will promiſe the 
Wings of Mercury and the Bolt of Jupiter, as a certain 
3 Poet 
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Poet once promis d me, and ſwore ſolemnly by the Sry- 
gian Lake. No, Maſter Andrew, I ask no Oaths nor 
Promiſes; all I deſite is, to put the Iſſue of the whole 
Affair upon this Term of Tryal; and if you happen to 
offend me, I ſhall reſerve the Care of doing myſelf Juſtice 
in my own Hands. Be it ſo, faid Andrew, I only beg 
one Favour of theſe Gentlemen, that they will not oblige 
me to ſteal any Thing, for the ſpace of a Month; becauſe 
I can never be-qualify'd to begin the Practice of Sharping, 
till L have firſt 'receiv'd ſeveral Lectures upon the Art. 
As for that, Son, cry'd the old Spokeſman, never 
fear; we will quickly tutor thee ſo well, that thou ſhalt 
become an Eagle in the Buſineſs; and when once thou 
haſt begun, Bey, thou wilt find ſuch a bewitching Smack 
in it, that thou wouldſt eat thy Fingers to be practiſing. 
Is there any Thing in Nature ſo pleaſant, as to go out 
empty in a Morning, and come back at Night well. 
freighted to your Quarters } With Stripes, Friend, ſald An- 


drew, as I have: ſeen ſome of your Foragers return plen - 


tifally laden. e 
- WHY look ye, Brother, replyd the Gypſy, there is no 
catehing Trouts with dry Breeches; Every Thing in this 
Life is expos d to Variety of Dangers and Chances; and 
the Calling of a Thief is obnoxious to thoſe of the Gal- 
leys, the Whipping Poſt and the Gibbet. But becauſe 
one Ship meets with a Storm and is loſt, muſt not others 
venture to Sea? It would be very wiſely reſolv d, I trow, 
that becauſe War conſumes Men and Horſes, there ſhould 
be no Soldiers. Beſide, a Member of our Company who 
is ſcourg'd by the Magiftrate, carries the Marks of Ho- 
nour on his Shoulders, and is more proud of them, tban 
if he wore the Badge of the beſt Order in his Boſom. 
The Point is, not to let the Flower of our Youth ſlip 
thro' our Fingers to no purpoſe, nor be truſs d up for the 
firſt Adventure; for as to Whipping, and Sweating at the 
Oar, Maſter Audrew, we value them not a Ruſh. Shelter 
yourſelf a little therefore under our Wings, and * 1 
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fledge thee, and teach 'thee to fly ſo well that thou ſhalt 

never come back without Prey; and take my werd for 

it, every Prize thou takeſt will make thy Heart jump with 

in thee for Joy. lu the mean while, here are two hun- 

dred Crowns, ſaid Andrew, to be divided among the So- 

ciety, by way of amends for the Thefts I might have 
perform'd during the Time of my Diſpenſation. 

THE Moment thoſe Words were out of his Mouth, | 

a whole Band of Gypſies ran to him and hoiſted him up 

in their Arms, hollowing and ſhouting, Victoria, Victoria, 7 

long live the Great Andrew and Precioſa his beloved Mi- 

fireſs. The Women did the fame with Precioſa, while Chri- 

ſiixa and the. other Girls who were preſent pin'd with 

Envy. For Envy dwells in the Hutts of Savages, and the 

Cottages of Shepherds, as well as in the Palaces of Princes. 

THIS being done, they feaſted heartily, and the Mo- 

ney was honeſtly ſhar'd according to Equity and Juſtice; 

the Praifes of Andrew wererrenew'd, and Precioſa's Beauty 

as extoll'd to the Skies. Night came, they killd the 

Mule, and bury'd her fo deep, that Andrew was in no 

Fear of being diſcover d; and with her they 'bury'd like- 

viſe her Furniture, as the Saddle, the Bridle and the Girths, 

t tter the Cuſtom of the Indians, who have the richeſt Jewels 

laid with them into the Grave. | 

= ANDRE vas ſurpriz d at all he had ſeen and heard, 

and at the ſhrewd Wits of the Gypſies; he reſolv'd in- 

| deed to continue with them, but not to mix in their Cu - 

| {© foms, and to invent the moſt. colourable Expedients he 

„could, to avoid it, and by his Money to purchaſe the 
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liberty of not being obligd to execute any Actions of ' | 
| I lojuſtice they ſhould enjoin him. The next Day, he de- 1 
fir'd them to change their Quarters, and remove farther F 
„from Madrid, becauſe he was afraid of being known, if 
„they tay'd in thoſe Parts. They told him, they intended 
„to go to the Mountains of Toledo, and ſally down from 
- | thence to raiſe Contributions from the neighbouring 
WHEN 
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WHEN they began their March, they offer d Andrew 
a She-Aſs to carry him; but he retus'd it, and choſe to 
walk on foot, and attend Precio/a, who rode on another 


Beaſt, in the nature of a Lackey. It pleas d her won- 


derfully to ſee how ſhe triumph'd over her graceful Squire, 
and he was: delighted to ſee himſelf fo near her whom 
he had made the Lady of his Will. HEL 
HOW powerful is thy Sway, thou ſweet God of Bit- 
terneſs (a Title thou oweſt to our Idleneſs and Sloth) how 
truly doſt thou enſlave us, and how fcornfally doſt thou 
uſe us without Pity or Reſpe&t! Andrew is the Son of a 
noble Knight, a young Gentleman of good Underſtanding, 
educated almoſt all his Days in the Court, his wealthy Pa- 
rents Darling, yet ſuffers ſuch a Change in an Inſtant, that 
he deceives his Servants and his Friends, diſappoints the 
Hopes of his Parents, and quitting the Road to Flanders, 
where he was to exerciſe his Valour, and increaſe the 
Honour of his Family, comes to throw himſelf like a 
Lackey at the Feet of a Girl, who, as beautiful as the is, 
is a Gypſy. But it is the Privilege of Beauty, irreſiſtibly 
to conſtrain the moſt. ſtubborn and reluctant Minds to ſub- 
mit to its ke. 1 
IN four Days they arriv'd at a Village two Leagues 


from Toledo, where they pitch'd their Tents, having firſt. 


depoſited ſome Pieces of Plate in the. Hands of the Bayliff, 
as a Security that they would ſteal Nothing within his 
Territories. After this, all the old Gypſy-Women and 
ſome of the young ones, together with the Men, diſ- 
pers'd themſelves up and down the Country, for four or 
five Leagues Diſtance from the Place where they had 
fix'd their Camp. Andrew went along with the Men, 
to receive his firſt Leſſon in his new Profeſſion ; but 
tho' they gave him many excellent Precepts in their Ram- 
ble, he was a careleſs Scholar, and perverſely neglected to 
learn; and as he was well born, every Theft his Maſters 
committed vex'd him to the Soul, and he frequently: paid 
for the Miſchiefs his Companions had done, out of his 

- | own 


own Pocket, being melted by the Tears of the pour: Crea- 
tures who had ſuffer d. 

The Band took this very ill, and plainly rold him it was 
2 dowuright Violation of their Laws and Statutes, which 
abſolutely forbade Charity_to enter into their Breaſts; for 
if that were once admitted, they muſt lay down theit Bu- 
ſineſs, and ſhou'd be utterly undone. Andrew perceiving this, 
beg'd the Favour of them then, that he might thieve by him- 
ſelf, without having any Comrade with him, fince he nei- 
ther wanted Wit to eſcape any Danger, nor Courage to op- 
poſe it; and therefore he delir'd the Profit or the Puniſh- 
ment might be all his own. The Gypſies diſſuaded him 
from it all they cou'd, repreſenting that ſeveral Occa- 
ſions might ariſe in which a Companion wou'd be ne- 


ceſſary, as well to attack as to make his Defence, and 


that one Pair of Hands cou'd never bring off much Booty. 
Andrew perſiſted in his Reſolution to rob alone, deſigning 
to get away from the Gang, and buy Something with his 
Money, and tell them he had ſtole it, and thereby burthen 
his Conſcience the leſs. Purſuing this Invention, in leſs 
than a Month he brought more Gain to the Company 
than any four of the ableſt Members among them ; and 
Precioſa was not a little pleas'd to ſee her new Lover fo 
ſucceſsful and diligent in his Calling: tho? ſhe was afraid 
ſome Miſchief ſhou'd befall him, for ſhe wou'd not have 
ſeen him in Trouble for all the Riches of Venice, ſo much 
had his Services won upon her Mind. 

THEY continu'd ſomething above a Month in the 
Neighbourhood of Toledo, where they reap'd a plentiful 
Harveſt, tho it was Fall of the Leaf with Andrew, who 
paid for every Thing he added to the Common Stock, out 
of his Pocket. From thence they proceeded to Eſtremadu- 
r4, as being a warm and wealthy Province. Andrew had 
frequent Converſations with Precioſa, full of Decency, 
good Senſe and Love; and ſhe by degrees became charm'd 
with the Diſcretion and proper Behaviour of her Lover; 
while his Paſſion in like manner, if it were poſlible, was 
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increaſing eee ſuch was che Virtue, the Prudenc 
and the Beauty of Precio/a. 


Where-ever they came, 8 carry d the Prize, ani 
won the Wagers at Running and Leaping from them al; 


he play'd at Nine-pins and Cricket to a Miracle, and pitch * 
the Bar with unuſual Dexterity and Strength. In a Wo © 
his Fame was immediately ſpread thro' the whole Province, cl 
and the noble Appearance of the Gentleman-Gypy, hi - 


Accompliſhments and fine Manners were talk'd of in e 
very Quarter, nor was the Beauty of the Little Gypſy le 
celebrated; there was not a Town nor Village where the 
were not invited to ſpend the Publick Holy. Days, or to 
ſhare in other Rejoycings. 

THUS the Company grew rich, proſperous and con 
tented, and the Lovers joyful only in looking on one + 
nother. It happen'd that as they lay encamp'd in a Forel, 
at a ſmall-Diſtance from the Road, about the Middle o 
the Night they heard their Dogs bark very fiercely, ant 

more than uſual. A Party of the Men went out at the 
Alain, and Andrew with them, to ſee what was the Mat 
ter, and perceiv'd a Man all in White defending himſelf + 
gainſt the Curs, two of them having faſten'd on his Leg 
They calld off the Dogs, and Who the Devil ſent ya 
hither, Friend, cry'd one of the Gypſies, at ſuch an How, hi 
and ſo far from the Road? I ſuppoſe, your Buſineſs is u © 


Neal: If it 18 you have put into the wrong Port, let ne ak 
tell you. I am not come to ſteal, anſwer'd the Youth iſ *? 
and don't know whether I am out of the Road or not; cal 
tho' 1 find indeed I am in a wrong Way. But pray Geri ſbe 
tlemen, is there any Inn or Place n where I my . 
lye to-night, and get the Wounds dreſs'd your Dogs han *** 

me? We can't direct you to any Inn, or Publick 8 
Houſe; ſaid Andrew; but as for dreſſing your Wounds 


and lying to-night, our Huts are at your Service; come 2 
long with us, for tho we are Gypſies, you ſhall not find 
us ſo in our Civilities, Heaven reward you, reply'd the * 


21 carry me whither you pleaſe, for my Leg pains 
me 
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me very much. Andrew and another Gypſy who had ſome 


Tenderneſs in him, lent him their Hands, and took care 


of him; for among the Devils themſelves ſome are not ſo 
bad as others, and in a number of wicked Men there com- 
monly happens to be one leſs evil; and thus this chari- 
table Couple help'd him along between them, It was a 
clear Night, and by the Light of the Moon they cou'd 
diſcern he was a genteel young Man, clad in a white Lin- 


nen Garment, thrown over him like à Shirt or Frock. 


They brought him to Andrew's Barrack or Pavilion, and 
lighted a Candle and kindled a Fire immediately, and Pre- 
cioſa's Grandmother being acquainted with the Caſe, came 
very readily to dreſs the Wound. She took ſome of the 
Fairs of the Dogs, and'fry'd them in Oy], and firſt waſh- 
ing both the Bites with Wine, laid the Hair into the Sore, 
and over it ſome green Roſemary chew'd, and binding up 
the Part very handily with clean Rags, ſhe bleſs'd the 
Wound, and bade her Patient take his Reſt, for by the 
Aſſitkance of Heaven he ſhou'd ſoon be well. Precioſa 
ſtood by while they were dreſſing him, and look'd on him 
very earneſtly, as he did on her, inſomuch that Andrew 
took Notice how eagerly the young Man view'd her, 
but he imputed it to the Beauty of Precioſa, which thus at- 
trated his Eyes. When the Operation was over, they 
kid him on a' Bed of dry Hay, and left him, without 
asking him Queſtions at preſent, concerning whither he 
was going, or any Thing elſe, And juſt then Precioſa 
calling Andrew afide, Don't you remember a Paper, ſaid 
ſhe, J let fall in your Father's Houſe as I and my Com- 
panions were Dancing, which I believe gave you a great 
deal of Uneaſineſs? I remember it very well, anſwer'd 
Andrew; it was a Sonnet in your Praiſe, and truly not 
an ill one. You muſt underſtand, Andre, faid ſhe, that 
this young Fellow who lies wounded there, is he that made 
it; I am certain, I don't miſtake; for he talk'd with 
me two or three times at Madrid, and preſen- 
ted me with a very handſome Copy of Verſes. He 

JM | look d 
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look d then like a Page, not one of the common fort, 
but a Page of Honour to ſome Prince. And I aſſure you, 
Andrew, he is a Youth of good Senſe and Converſation, 
and perfectly honeſt, but I cannot imagine what he means 
by coming hither, and in ſuch a Dreſs, What elſe can 
you imagine, Precioſa, reply'd Andrew, but that the ſame 
Power which has made me a Gypſy, has chang'd him 
Into a Miller, and ſent him hither in Queſt of you? Ah! 
Precioſa, Precioſa, it is plain you affe& the Glory of hay- 
ing more Slaves than one; if it is fo, diſpatch me firſt, 
and then thou may'ſt ſoon kill the other, but do not ſa 
crifice us both at once upon the Altar of thy Treachery, 
not to ſay thy Beauty. Bleſs me, ſaid Precioſa, how ve- 
ry fanciful you are, Andrew, and upon how lender a 
Thread have you hung your own Hopes and my Credit, 
ſince the ſharp Sword of Jealouſy ſo eaſily pierces thy 
Heart? If there was any Artifice or Deceit in this Affair, 
do not you think I ſhou'd have had the Wit to have held 
my Tongue and kept the Secret of this young Gentleman 
to myſelf, without being ſo weak as to give you Occa- 
fion to call in Queſtion my Goodneſs, and Truth? But ſay 
no more, Andrew, I beſeech you, and in the Morning 
get this Youth himſelf, at whom you are fo alarm'd, to 
inform you from whence he came, and what is his De- 
fign? I wiſh you may be as certainly miſtaken. in your 
Suſpicion about the End of his Coming, as I am not that 
he is the Perſon I have told you: And for your greater 
Satisfaction, for I wou'd by all means have you perfectly eaſy, 
let his Errand hither be what it will, cauſe him to depart imme- 
diately; ſince our whole Community is at your Command, 
not one of them will preſume to harbour him in his Hutt, 
againſt your Deſire; and tho he ſhou'd, I give you my Word, 
J will not ſtir out of mine, nor let myſelf be ſeen by him, 
nor any elſe whom you forbid me. It does not trouble me, 
Andrew, to ſee you jealous; but it wou'd- trouble me very 
much to ſee you indiſcreet. Nothing ſhort of Madneſs it- 
(elf, Precio/a, anſwer d Andrew, can demonſtrate to + 
. | | & 
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t. the Violence and Torture of that extravagant Paſſion, How- 
erer I will do what you order me, and diſcover, if poſfi- 
; ble, what this Gentleman-Page of a Poet deſigns, whence 
he came, or what he wou'd have. Perhaps by the End 
of a Thread, which may eſcape him unaware, I may un- 
o ravel the whole Clue, which yet I am afraid will be ts 
n @ cntangle myſelf in the Snare. Jealous People, reply'd Pre- 
1 cioſa, never have their Under ſtanding free, to judge of 
- Things as they are; but always behold them thro' a mag- 
, nifying Glaſs, which makes ſmall Things appear great, 
-a Dwarf a Giant, and Suſpicions certain Truths. For your 
„on Sake, Andrew, and mine, act in this Particular, and 
. © whatever elſe concerns our common Affair, with Prudence 
2 and Caution, for then I know you will adjudge me the 
t, Palm of Virtue, Decency, and Truth in the higheſt degree, 
y AT this ſne left; him, and Andrew long d for the Day 
, to bring the wounded Man to Confeſſion. As his Mind 
d was filld with the utmoſt Perplexity, and a thouſand 
n contrary Imaginations, he cou'd not avoid believing this 
- Page was drawn thither by Precioſa's Beauty; for the 
Thief thinks every Man is of his own Employment. 
g On the other Hand, the Satisfaction the fair Precioſa had 
of given him, ſeem'd to carry ſuch a Strength in it, that 
„he ought to reft contented, and truſt his Fortune entirely 
to her Goodneſs. The Day came, and he went to viſit 
it WI the Stranger; he ask'd him his Name, and whither he 
r was going, how he happen d to travel fo late, and ftrike 
„ ſo far out of the Road; tho' indeed he firſt civilly en- 
- quir'd how he was, and whether he felt any Pain in his 
% MW Wounds, The other anſwer d, he was better, 2nd had 
t, no Pain, and was even able to purſue his Journey, As 
5 to his Name, and whither he was going, he only faid, 
„ be was call'd Alonſo Hurtado, and was going upon ſome 
„ Buſineſs to our“ Lady of the Rock of France; that he 


j * An Image of the Virgin Mary, much frequented in a Monaſtery 1 
of the Dominicans upon a Mountain ſo call d between Salaman- = | 
Ui ca and the City Rodrigo in Leon. | 

. Vor. V. D travell'd 


travell'd in the Night for Expedition and * his Way 
yeſter Evening, he happen'd to fall in among their Bar- 
racks, where the Dogs that guarded them, attack d him, 
and put him into the Condition in which he ſaw him. 
THIS Declaration did not ſeem genuine to Andrew, 
he judg'd it to be perfectly ſpurious, and felt the Stings 
of Jealouſy in his Heart afreſn. Brother, ſaid he, to be 
plain with you, if I were a Judge, and you had been 
brought before me, and ſhbu'd have anſwer d the Que- 
ſtions I put to you at your Examination in no better a 
Manner, I ſhou'd think fit to ſtretch' you a little more, 
and give you a ſmarter Racking. It is nothing to me, 
Who you are, what your Name is, or whither you are 
going; but let me adviſe you, if you have Occaſion in 
this Journey of yours to lye, lye with more Appearance 
of Truth. You ſay, you are going to the Rock of France 
and yet you leave it on the bt Hand, and full thirty 
Leagues wide of the Place where we now are. You ſp 
travel by Night alſo to make Haſte, and ſtrike out of 
the Road among Woods and Foreſts, where there is 
ſcarcely a Track, much leſs an open Road to be ſeen. 
Get up, Friend, put on your Cloaths, learn to Jye 
more ſmoothly, and be ne, and good Luck go with 
you. But for the wholeſome Counſel I give you, pray 
will you honeſtly tell me one Thing? Are not you the 
Perſon I have often ſeen at Court, dreſt between a Page 
and a Gentleman, who has the Reputation of being 
great Poet, and made à Copy of Verſes and a Sonnet 
upon a certain young Girl, Who was at Mfaurid a few 
Days fince, and was mightily admir'd for her "Beauty! 
Be free now, and I promiſe, upon the Faith of a Gen- 
tleman- Gypſy, to keep the Secret, if there is Occaſion, 
Never deny the Truth, nor think to ſham it: T am 
poſitive you are the Man, and the Face J ſee there is the 
fame as was in Madrid; for the Fame of your Wit has 
made me view you many a time, as an extraordinary Per- 


fon; by which your whole Figure was ſo — on 
my 
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- my Memory, that I knew you by it, tho you were in 
2 Nrels very different from that in which I faw you 
then. Fear nothing, take Courage, and don't think you 
are in the Hands of a Gang of Ruflians, but in an Aſy- 
Jum, which will protect and ſhelter you from all the World. 
I imagine one Thing, and if it is as J ſuppoſe, you are 
very happy in having fallen in my Way. In ſhort, I 
fancy you are in Love with Precioſa, the pretty Gyply, 
upon whom you made the Verſes, and that you came 
hither after her, for which I-eſteem you rather more than 
before; fortho' I am a Gypſy, I know by Experience how 
far the Power of Love extends, and the Transformations 
he makes in thoſe he brings under his Juriſdiction. If 
the Caſe is fo, as I make no Queſtion it is, that pretty 
Girl, I aſſure you, is in the Company. Yes, reply d the 
other, I ſaw her laſt Night; Andrew was ſtruck dead al- 
moſt at the Word; I ſaw her, continu'd the Youth, but 
did not dare to tell her who I was, it being not a pro- 
per Seaſon, You are the Poet then I mention'd, ſaid 
Andrew. I am, reply'd the Stranger. for I neither can 
nor will deny it. Perhaps where I expected to be ruin'd, 
I ſhall have the Happineſs to be fav'd; if there is Fide- 
 delity in the Woods, and Courteſy in the Mountains. 
Undoubtedly there is, faid Andrew, and among us Gyplies 
the greateſt Secreſy in the World, In Confidence of this, 
' yqu may unboſom yourſelf to me, for you ſhall always find 
me Sincere and without Deceit, That handſome Gypſy 
is my Relation, and I guide her as I pleaſe. If you wou'd 
have her for your Wife, I and all her Kindred ſhall like 
it very well; or if you deſire her for a Miſtreſs, we ſhall 
uſe no Shyneſs, provided you have brought Money with 
you, for our People are no Strangers to Avarice. I have 
Money enough, anſwer'd the other; in the Sleeves of that 
Frock there are four hundred Crowns in Gold. This was 
another Thunder-Clap to Andrew, who concluded the Youth 


brought all that Money with him, to conquer or purchaſe 
MD PR NM the 


72 The LITTLE Gyysy. 


the Fair he lov'd. A goodly Sum this, ſaid he with 2 
falt'ring Tongue, only let us know now, what you wou'd 
have, and we will ſet our Hands to the Work; the Girl 
will not play the Fool and refuſe ſuch an Offer. 

AH! my Friend, anſwer'd the Youth, you muſt under- 
ſtand, the Power which has made me change my Dreſs, 
is not Love, as you imagine, nor a Deſire of Precioſa; there 


are Beauties enough in Madrid which are able to captivate 


any Heart, as well as the brighteſt Gypſies, tho' I confeſs 
the Charms of your Relation are beyond any I have ſeen, 
That to which I owe. my. being here in Diſguiſe, and 
wounded thus by your Dogs, is not Love, but Misfortune; 

ANDRE recover'd his Spirits at theſe Words, per- 
ceiving they pointed at another Mark than he expected; and 
being deſirous to put an end to his Confuſion entirely, he 
aſſurd the Youth over again how ſafe he was in diſ- 
covering himſelf, who accordingly thus purſu'd, 

L liv'd at Madrid in a Nobleman's Family, whom 1 
ſerv'd not as a Maſter but a Relation. He had an only 
Son, his Heir, who as well on the account of Kindred, 
as of cur being of the ſame Age and Temper, treated 
me with uncemmon Familiarity and Friendſhip, This 
young Gentleman happen'd to fall in Love with a Lady 
of conſiderable Quality, and wou'd willingly have marry'd 
her, if he had not, like a dutiful Child, ſubmitted his In- 
clination to his Parents, who were ambitious to procure 
him a more important Match. However he waited on 
her privately, unknown to any Obſervers whoſe buſy 
Tongues might have loſt him the dear Object of his De- 
fires, and I alone was the Witneſs of his Viſits. Vet one 
Night, the Misfortune oyer-took him by an Accident 
m—_—_ I ſhall now relate. Paſſing along by the Door of 
this Lady's Houſe, we ſaw two Men, who ſeem'd to be 
well dreſs d, leaning againſt it; my Couſin, who was cu- 
rious to know . who they were, had ſcarcely ſtep'd to- 
wards them, when they drew very nimbly, and attack'd 
us with Sword and Target; we receiv d them with the 
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bout the Murderers. And under ſtanding we were not 
any Suſpicion of us by our Abſence. As we were go- 


rents, and that the Servants being examin'd, a Maid of 


of the firſt Rank, At laſt, by the Advice of the Fathers, 


| from whence I came hither alone, ſtriking out of the 
| common Road, till laſt Night I arriv'd at this Wood, 
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fame Weapons, The Combat was ſoon over, for both 
our Adverſaries quickly Joſt their Lives, by two Thruſts 
which my Couln'sJealvuſy and my Self-. Defence guided, with 
an unuſual Dexterity, to their Hearts. Thiumphing then in 
that which we wiſh'd undone, we went home, and ſe- 
cretly ſecuring all the Money we cou'd, we fled to the 
Monaſtery of St. Ferom, waiting for Day to ſee what 
wou'd follow, and what Conjectures wou'd be made a- 
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calld in Queſtion at all, the Fathers of the Place prudent- 
ly advis'd us to return home, that we might not awaken 


ing to follow their Counſel, we receiv'd Intelligence; that 
the Magiſtrates had ſeiz'd the young Lady and her Pa- 


the Lady had declar'd that my, Coutin us'd to viſit her 
Miſtreſs Night and Day; upon which Information they 
had ſent to ſearch for us, and finding only Tokens of 
our Flight, the whole Court was confirm'd that we were 
the Murderers of thoſe two Gentlemen, who were both. 


after we had lain hid fifteen Days in the Monaſtery, my 
Couſin dreſs'd himſelf in a Friar's Habit, and with ano- 
ther Friar ſet out for Arragon, deſigning to go to Italy, 
and from thence to Flanders, and continue there till he 
aw the Iſſue of the Affair. ] choſe to break Company, 
and divide our Fortunes, and take a different Road; ac- 
cordingly in the Habit of a Friar's Servant, I travell'd on 
Foot with one of the Fathers, who left me at Talavera, 


where you know what befel me: And if I enquir'd the 
Way to the Rock of France, it was merely to find an: 
Anſwer to what was ask'd me, for in Truth, I don't 
know where the Rock of France is, only that it is be- 
yond Salamanca. 
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I is fo, anſwer'd Andrew; and you leave it on the right 
Hand about twenty Leagues from hence; it lies directly 
in a Line before you, if you wou'd go thither. My De- 
ſign, reply'd the other, is only to go to Seville, where 
lives a Genoeſe Knight, a particular Friend of the Count 
my Couſin, who returns great Quantities of Plate to Ge- 
noa; and I propoſe to paſs in one of his Veſſels as belong · 
ing to the Crew; by which Stratagem I may get to 
Cartagena; and from thence: to \1/aly, for there are two 
Plate-Ships lye ready now to ſail. This, my good Friend, 
is my Hiftory, and 1 leave you to judge whether I may 
not ſay, it ariſes more from Misfortune than Love. But 
if theſe Gentlemen Gypſies wou'd be ſo kind as to let 
me keep them Company to Seville, whither I am going, 
I wou'd reward them very well, for I know I ſhou d 
travel ſafely with them, and without that Terror which 
otherwiſe purſues me. If they go that Way, faid An- 
drew, it (hall be done; and unleſs you will take Sanctu- 
ary among us, if we ſhou'd not march for Andaluſia, 
you may go with another Band, which: will be here, I 
believe, within theſe two Days; and provided you part 
with ſome of your Gold to them, you may work' grea- 
ter Miracles upon them than this. 

ANDREVW now left him, and went to give the o- 
ther Gypſies an Account of what the Youth! had told 
him, and of his Requeſt to them, with the Offer he made 
of gratifying them well for their Pains. They all agreed 
to admit him into their Body, only Precioſa oppos d it, 
and her Grand mother flatly declar'd ne cou d not venture 
herſelf in the Neighbourhood of Seville, becauſe ſome 
Years ago ſhe had puta Trick upon a Hat-Maker of that 
City, call d Tviguillos, who was very well known in thoſe Parts. 
Sheperſuaded him; ſhe ſaid, to ſit naked in a large Jar of 
Water up to the Neck, with a+ Crown of Cypreſs on 
his Head, and to wait in that Poſture till Midnight, when 
he ſho!'d receive a Signal to direct him where he'ſhou'd- 
dig and find a mighty Treaſure, which he fancy'd was 

Tl ; conceal d 
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conceald in a certain Place in the Houſe, The very In- 
ſtant he heard the Mattin- Bell ring, the honeſt Hatter, 
in Haſte to ſeize the lucky Moment, gave a Spring to 
jump out of the Jar, and with his Hurry fairly brought 
that and himſelf to the Ground. The Fall and the 
broken Pieces of the Veſſel bruiz d and cut him very 
much, the Water ran about, and he himſelf lay ſpraw= 
ling in the Middle. of it, ſcreaming out he was drown'd; 
his. Wife and his Neighbours heard his Outcry, and run- 
ning to his Aid with a Light, found him in the Poſture 
of a Swimmer, puffing and blowing and dragging his 
Belly along on the Ground, with his Arms extended, and 


| ſtriking with his Feet, and roaring with all his Might, 


Help, help, good People, I am drown'd! for his Fear 
was ſuch, that he really thought he was ſinking. They 
took him up, and reſcu'd him from his Danger, and 
when he had recover'd his Spirits he told them the 
Roguery of the Gypſy. Vet in ſpite of this he went on 
couragiouſly with his Project, and fell to digging like 
a Fury; and unleſs one of his Neighbours, who felt 
him heaving. at the Foundation of his Houſe, had in- 
terpos'd, he wou'd certainly have overturn'd them both. 
The Story flew. over the whole City, and even the Boys 
pointed at him, in the Street, and: upbraided bim with 
his Folly. 

THIS was what the old Dame aſſign'd as her Reaſon 
for, not, going to Seuille. But as the Gypſy- Men under- 
ſtood by Andrew that the Youngſter had good Store of 
Money about him, they receiv'd him into their Body very 


freely, and offer d to protect and conceal him as long as 


he pleas d; reſolving to leave the Road on the left Band, 
and direct their March for Ia Mancha, and the Kingdom 
of Murcia. They call'd him in then to the Barrack where 
they held their Council, and told him the gracious Re- 
ſolution, they had: taken in his Favour; he thank d them, 


and gave. a hundred Crowns in Gold to be divided a- 


mong them. This Donative made them more ſoft than 
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Sable. They chang'd his Name from Don Sancho to Cle- 


ment, by which we ſhall always ſtyle him hereafter. 


| Precioſa alone was ſorry be continu'd with them; An. 
drew was alſo ſomething ditturb'd, and repented of his 
Prevailing on him to ſtay, becauſe he imagin'd Clement 
had, alter d his firſt Intention too lightly and without a 
juſt Occaſion; but the other, as if he had Civin'd his 
Thoughts, told him among other Things, that he was 
glad they were going into the Kiugdom of Murcia, be- 
cauſe it was near Cartagena, from whence, if the Gal- 
leys he expected were arriv'd there, he might eaſily get 
a Paſſage to Italy, However, in. order to watch him 


more narrowly, and diſcoyer his real Sentiments, Andrew 


deſir d Clement might be his Comrade, and Clement re- 
ceiv'd this officious F riendſhip as a ſingular Favour, They 
were always together, they ſpent largely, the Crowns 
fleur briskly about; they ran, they leap'd, they danced, 
and pitch'd the Bar better than all the reſt of the Brother- 
hood. The Women-Gyplies admir'd them more than a 
little, and the Men had them in the higheſt Eſteem. 
THEY left Efremadura, and enter d Ia. Mancha, , 
org by degrees to the Kingdom of Murcia. In 
all the Villages and Places, thro' which they paſs d, they 
had Matches at Ball, Fencing, Running, Leaping, throw- 
ing the Bar, and all other Exerciſes of Strength, Agility 
and Art; in which Andrew and Clement continually came 


off Conquerors, ac Andrew us d before to Triumph alone; 


and in all this Time, which was above a Month and a 

half, Clement never had, nor ſought to have, an Oppor- 
tunity of talking with Precioſa, till one Day as Andrew 
and ſhe were together, he join d in the Converſation; for 
they call'd to him. The firſt Moment, faid Precioſa to 
| him, that you arriv d in our Quarter, Clement, 1 knew you, 
and the Verſes, you gave me at Madrid came into my 
| Mind; but I choſe not to fy any Thing, becauſe T cou'd 

not I with what Deſign you came hither, and when 
I un dier ſiood * Mis fortune 1 was troubled N Ho, 


”— — 
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and concluded with myſelf, tbat as there are Don Fuans 
in the World who are chang d to Andrews, there might 
be Don Sancho's 'who transform themſelves under other 
Names, I mention this, becauſe Andrew tells me he has 
inform'd you who he is, and with what Intention he 
has turn'd Gypſy. (Andrem having indeed open'd his whole 
Hiſtory to him, in order to obtain an equal Confidence 
from the other.) My knowing you, I can aſſure you, bas 
done you no ſmall Service, for it was on my Account, 
and for what I ſaid of you, that you were admitted ſo 
eaſily into our Society, where I pray Heaven proſper you 


with all the Succeſs you. wiſh. In Requital for which 


Kindneſs, I defire you will not make Andrew aſham'd of 


the Meanneſs of his Undertaking, nor repreſent to him the 


Miſchief of his perſevering in this Profeſſion; for tho I 
believe his Will is refign'd entirely to mine, I ſhou'd be 
extremely uneaſy if I aw him ſhew even the leaſt Tokens 
of Repenting. | 
THINK not, matchleſs Precioſa, anſwer'd Clement, 
that Don Juan diſcover d himſelf to me raſhly; I knew 
him before he ſpoke; his Eyes reveald to me his Inten- 
2 and I firſt told him who he was, and gueſs d bis 
paſſion; and giving that Credit to me which I deſerv'd, 
he entruſted me with his Secret, and can bear me Wit- 
neſs, how I. applauded his happy Choice; for I am not, 
Precioſa, of ſo weak a Wit as not to underſtand how 
far the Power of Beauty extends; and as yours exceeds 
any other in the Brightneſs of its Charms, it is a ſuffi- 
cient Excuſe for greater Errors, if they may be call'd 
Errors which proceed from ſuch irreſiſtible Cauſes. . I 
thank you, Madam, for what you have ſaid in my Fa- 
your, and return it by wiſhing theſe Amorous Perplexi- 
ties may have a fortunate Iſſue, and that you may poſſeſs 
Andrew, and Andrew his admir'd Precioſa, with the Con- 
fent and Approbation of his Parents, that from the Uni- 
on of ſo lovely a Pair may ariſe the moſt beautiful Off- 
ſpring the happy Skill of Nature can produce. This, 
„ Ds Precieſas 
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Precioſs, ſhall” be my Defire; this 1 hall perpetusy re- - 
peat to Andrew, without' mentioning any e which 
may divert him from his juſt and honourable-Refolution. 
Ex E MENT utter'® this with ſo much AﬀeRion; chat 
Andrew wis in Doubt whetticr he ſpoke like a Man in 
| Live, or a zealous Friend; for the aceurſed: Diftemper of 
Jeabuſy is fo fantaſtica}, chat it throws the Lover into 
Anguiſh and Deſpait.at the moſt᷑ indifferent Circumſtance 
relating to the Object of his Love. His Suſpicion how- 
ever was nos confirm'd, but he truſted more to Previo/a's 
Kindneſs and Truth tha to his good Fortune; for Lovers 
always think thenrſelves unhappy till they have obtain'd 
what they deſire. In ſhort, Andrew and Clement were 
infeparable Companions and Boſom-Friends, every Thing 
being made fafe and eaſy by Clements Integrity, and the 
Caution! and Prudence of Precioſa, who never gave Murer 
any Occaſion to be jealous. Clement had à god Vein in 
Poetry, as appear d by his Verſes to Preciofs, and An- 
drew was a ſmall Adventurer in the Art, and both of 
tbem had a Taſte of Mutick. It happen'd one Evening, 
as the Caravan lay encamp'd in a Valley four Leagues 
_ ffom Murcia, the two Aſſociates were converſing toge- 
ther, Andrew fitting at the Foot of a Cork-Tree, and 
Clement under an Oak; whien being invited by the Silence 
of the Ni ht, Auutem began and Clemens res and 
they ſung t following TRE”: | 


SONG... 


 . Andrew, 
| Clement; behold you Frm; 1M 
Unfalied a the - Pace of Nig 
Pu glinerng inde: ken ful 
> To rival Day's refnkgent Light. 8 
=. ſts: drone ycm | 
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Fair e yg cw Glories „ 
In Precioſi's Þ Face; 
In her the Graces all combine, 
And Virtue doubles ev Grace. 
Whatever Pen attempts ba Praiſe. | R 
Harmonious fliws the ready. Rhimes, | 1 
The happy Subject tunes the Lays e ih 
Unequal'd, ſoothing and yo 1 


| Andrew! 1 | 
Upon Pa, ſoothin and ſublime | =_ 
| Is ev'ry Song that ſounds her Name, 


* — 
„ o.cyc. 
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By that rely and. purchaſe Fame. 


math Dleaſing Rapture and Surprixe, 
LAY 3 F Magic Name ſhall bear 


* it * the rolling Sphere. 


Clement. 


' To teach it to the rolling Sphers, 

Becomes a gladed:Lover's Art; | | 

Th applauding Heav us tranſported hears - 
And in the Concert bear a Part. 

| The mellow Muſick of the ſame, 
On 'Earth re- echo d, ſhall control : 

All Hearts, rebounding. at her Nam, 
* . hays and __ Soul. | 


Andrews... 
14 charms the Senſes and the Sd, | 
To hear the Syrene's warbling Voice | 
Carol her Song; her Accents troll 


un * = 
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4 II Zephyr- Breeze, that cool Plays, 


Such. Preciofa, thou art pi | 

| That Beauty is thy laweſi Praiſe * 

Ay dear Delight, ſerenely crown'd d od . ee 
fil Honour, Goodneſs, wo ow. . 


= 


| Clement. 3 4 ba 
W th Honour, Goodne els, ev'ry. "Grace, en NM 


Thy Mmd is furni 'd, 5 fair ; . = 3 
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Sweet Freſhneſ' of ſoft Morning Air: N 182 itt 
Smart Lighening Blaze. by which with Art 
Tove fires to Flame a Breaſt of Snom; | 

Keen Shaft, which wounds the hing Haare 

mii Pleaſure from his Sper}. "og OI 


- 


THE Friend and the Tel es abt TY given 


over ſo ſoon, but perceiving from behind the Voice of fre- 


cioſa, who had liſten'd all the while, they ſtop'd to hear- 
ken; and without ſtirring from the Place, gave the deep- 
eſt Attention, while with the utmoſt Grace, (whether ſhe 


invented it on the Spot, or it was compos d for her ſome 
Time before, is uncertain) She ſung the following 158 


as if it bad been i in Anſwer to theirs, a 
2 2 Dann Bhs 20 Us th : 34-4 + s 
My virtue on my Tom Eftase : 18 5 den 4 1 
A Golden Luſire richly ſheds, -- „ 
And Wealth and gaudy Tels grow, St gs 

In its ns "oY W walk Sele 5 80 


That I an keihin tes, — Ns 5 
The Peace my chearful Mind jo 


4 
* 
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e upon fe alone. F N 
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Aly honeſt Hears, ms i; & 1 
Is natively to Truth inclia d; : HO 


And watchful Head n, indulgent cn fi 
PO my —— and be kind, 
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Fal 3 175 fee, if Boinyy's Pow 
Can boaſt the. high Prerogative” 
| To be accepted for à Dow'r,. 

F Hind of i it ſelf e N 


If Souls are. equal, As. is ſaid; | ; h wn! 
1 Peaſant's then may nobly ee oe 7 

mR Monarchs hey in n . e Rs 
f ibu as real Dignity, / L 


Aud Something in ry own 1 find, 
hich bids me hope a higher Fat 
| Bo eee 


| HERB-Preciſe gave of ; ad 3 and ben 
went to meet her; there paſs'd a very ingenious Conver- 
ſation between the three, and Precioſa diſcover d in her 
Diſcourſe her accuſtom d Diſcretion, Virtue and Wit, in- 
ſomuch that Clement fully ereus d Andrew's Deſign, tho till 
now: he thought it was a mad Folly of Youth, and not 
a prudent Action. In the Morning the Society: remoy'd: 
to a Place within the rildigien of Murcia, three 
Leagues from the City, where a Misfortune befel n. 
which had like to have cuſt him his Life. | 
HAVING at their Arrival in theſe Parts left Pledges 
of Plate and other Things, according to Cuſtom, in the 
's Hands; / Precio/a, her Grand- Mother, and Chri- 

ina, with two. other Gypſy · Wenches, and Clement and 
Andrew,' took up their Lodging in an Inn kept by a rich 
Widow, who had a Daughter between ſeventeen and eigh- 
teen Tears old, more wanton: than handſome, and who 
was call'd Iuana Carducha. Upon ſeeing the Gypſies dance, 

the Devil took - Poſſeſſion of her, and ſhe fell ſo furiouſly 
in Love with Andrew, that ſhe: reſolv'd-to let him know 
„e bis be WE it, thro all her Relations 


were 


4 
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— 
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were againſt it ever ſo much. + Accordingly ſhe 


 watch'd for an -Qpportianics tu ſpeak to him, and find- 
ing him in a Yard what ha was: gone. do look after a 


Couple of Colts, ſhe made up to him, and in all Haſte to 
avoid being ſeen, Andrem, aide hey (fon ſhe had learn d 
his Name) I am a Virgin, and alſo rich, and my Mother 
has never another Child beſide. m this Inn is her own); 


ſhe has likewiſe ſeveral Vineande, and two Houſes more, 


as good as H you like m for your Wife, I am at 
your Servi ; Your Anſwep, immediately; and if you 
have any Diſcretion in you, pars wy Offer, and I will 
make your Fortune for you. | 

ANDRE was aniazd — Propoſal, and 
anſwer'd her preſently, as ſhe defiv'd; Madam, faid he, l 
am engag d, and have gien 1 Fromiſe; fon we Gypſies 
always marry among ourſelves. Heaven requite you for 
the Favour you: deſigu'd to do me and of which I am 
very unworthy. Carduohai was within two Fingers Breadth 
of dropping down dead at this cruel Anſwer of Andrew. 
She would have replyd to it, but ſeeing ſome of the 
Gypſy · Wenches coming into. the Yard, ſhe firuck away 
haſtily in a Rage, with à full Reſalution to revenge herſelf 
if ſhe wers able. Anem, like a wiſe Man,  reſolv'd: to 
quit the Place, and get out of the Way of the Temptation 
the Devil bad laid o him; for by Carduaba's Eyes he 
plainly ſaw ſhe would haue yielded: her Perſon to him at 
Diſcretion without the Security: of 3 he had no 
Miad to venture himſelf with her ſingly in the Liſts, and 
therefore he beg'd the Brotherhood to change their Quarters 
that Night. They, who alivays obey'd'himy; fell to work 
our of Wands ung taking in eee 
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vening. 
-CARDUCH4: 8 

d with him the better ' Half of- her Soul and that the 
had no Time allow d her to ſolicite her Suit, oon d to 
detain him by Force, fince ſhe could not ſtay him by 
e "Wah a8 ihe” "OI", G yad' Privacy 


therefore 
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to 
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was preſent, began to pour 
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Trinkets of 2 and the Gypſics had ſcarorly left 


E NN 


The old — was — e 
ing Precioſa's Toys and Andrew's Clothes, 
with _ — and Care, n er come to 


evamin d 


the n 
the fine Dancer, becauſe. ſhe had ſeen. hm go i 
Chamber twice, and perhaps he had the 
under ſlood her Meaning: Madam, ſaid he, this is my 
Wallet, and this is my Beaſt ;. if you find what you wane 
either in that or in him, I will pay for it ſeven times over, 
bekde ſubjecting myſelf to the Puniſhment the Law has 
appointed for Thieves. 


"THE c 


pull'd out the ſtolen Goods in a trice; at which Audrow 
— io aſtoniſnid and confounded that he look d like a 
22 Stone, without a Voice, Did not I 

ight ? cry'd Canduslia triumphing; What an impudent 
Thicf lies hid under that honeſt Face ? The Alcayde, who 
| a thouſand Reproaches on 
Andrew and all the Gypſies, calling them publick Robbers, 
and Highwaymen. drew was dumb all the while, and 
in the higheſt! Amazement, and never ſuſpected the Trea- 
chery of Carducha. Juſt then came up to him a ſurly 
Raskal of a Soldier, the Alcayde's Nephew, How this 
Whoreſon Dog of a Gypty, fays be, looks after bis Ro- 
guery'? I will lay a Wager he skrews up his Chops now, 


8 6— 4 


him. 
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—— the Oar, than in 
Place to Place to Dance and Filch, ; where- ever he comes. 
By the Faith of a Soldier, Pll:give: him a Buffet that ſhall 
lay him ſprawling. He ſaid no more, but lifting up his 


* 
- 


him. It were a good Deed to ſend them all to the Gal 
Such a Scoundrel as this would be better employd 
going about from 


Hand, ftruck Andrew ſo hearty a Blow, that he waken'd 
Fim from bis Trance, and made him remember be was 


Don Fuan, and not Andrew the Gypſy: He flew at the 
Soldier in an Inſtant, and with much Nimbleneſs and more 
PFaſſion ſnatch'd his Sword out of the Scabbard, me "oe 


_—_ his Body, and laid him dead on the Spot. 

. THE: People roar d out, the Alcayde ftorm'd ; Precioſs 
Biete, and Andrew: was griev'd to ſee. ber ſwoon; all 
the Cry was, Scize. the Murderer. The Confuſion multi- 


phy d, the Noiſe inereas d, and Andrew neglected his own 
Defence to ſuccour Precioſa. It happen d that Clement was 
not in the Broil, for he "was march d on before with Part 


of the Baggage. In a Word, Andrew had fo many upon 


him, that they ſoon maſter d him, and fetter d him with 


2 Couple of heavy Irons; the Alcayde would have hang d 
him up directly, if it had been in his Power, but he was 
oblig d to ſend him to Murcia, as belonging to that Ju- 


riſdicrion. He was not carry d thither till the next Day, 


in Which Time Andrew ſuffer d infinite Martyrdoms and 


Abuſes from the Alcayde and his Officers, and the People 
- of the Place. The Alcayde alſo ſeiz d all the Gypſies, Male 


and Female, he could find, . tho? ſeveral of them fled, and 
among them Clement, who was afraid of being known. 


At length the Alcayde having drawn up a Report of the 


Caſe, enter d into Murcia with a long Train of Gypſies, 


_ and/ Officers and People with Arms, and in the midſt of 


r ty'd NN Mule with 


Fetters on 


Legs, 
THE: whole City. having heard of the Soldier's Death; 
ſwarm'd out to ſee the Priſoners.  Precio/a's Beauty was 
* that * that not one who beheld. her, but bleſs d 
her; . 


= 2 pj ws wy „ „„ . hay „ ov wwe A Fae 


hin 0 


. 


The LirTLE GY PIN. 67 


a. ber; and the Rumour of her Charms reaching the Ears 


yd Nof the Corregider's Lady, ſhe was deſirous to ſee her, and 
om I preyail'd with her Husband net to ſend her to Gaol with 


les. ll the others. Andrew was beſtow'd. in a narrow Dungeon, 
"all: the Blindneſs of which, and the Want of the Light of 


bis precioſa's Charms, made ſuch an Impreſſion on him, that 


n'd be thought he ſhould never come out thence, unleſs to his 
vas Funeral. 


he PRECIOSA was chr to the Corregidor's, with her 


dre Grand-Mother; As ſoon as the Lady ſaw her, ſhe ſaid 


gd ſhe was juſtly commended for her Beauty, and going to 


her, embraced her tenderly, and could not be fatisfy'd with 
fa Wl looking on her. She ask d the Grand- Mother, how old 


all he was ; Fifteen Years, anſwer'd ſhe, and two Months, 
ti- WF veither more nor leſs, The fame Age, ſaid the Lady, with 


'n oy my poor Conflangs. This Child, alas, brings my Mis- 
2s fortune to my Mind. At this, Precioſa taking hold on the 


rt BY Lady's Hands, and ay them repeatedly, bath d them 


n WW in: her Tears, Madam, ſaid ſhe, the Gypſy. who is in 
th BY Priſon is not in Fault, for he was atta they call. 
d bim Thief, but he is not one; rhey ſtruck him on the 
as Face, which has ſuch an Aſpect that it ſhews the Good- 
- neſs of his Mind. By Heaven, and by yourſelf, Madam, 
„L entreat you procure, he may have Juſtice done him, and 


d that my Lord the Corregidor may not be haſty to execute 
on him the Puniſument the Laws ordain, If my Beauty 


bas given me any Favour with you, ' preſerve it by pre: | 
ſerving the Priſoner, for my Life will end with his. 


they have, and give even more than ſhall be demanded. 


Vue 


ah —_—_— ww ww 2qo 


ALL 


is to be my Husband, tho juſt and honourable impell BY 
ments have delay d eur Marriage, and we have not yet. 
join d our Hands. If Money is wanted to procure his 
Pardon, our Company will fell by Publick Out- cry all 


I beg, Madam, it you know what Love is, if you have rf 
euer experienced it, or bear it to your Husband, have Pity - 
on me, "ho loye wm. e the utmoſt Tenderneſs and 


| that be might come and'uſt his TaterelÞ to Sve him. 


68 * Drrrrr Gorey: 
AI. E. the while ſhe” wis ſpeaking, ſhe did not let 


the. Lady's Hands, not take off her, Eyes from her, but 


look'd earneſtliy on her, and pour'd "down Streams of bitter 
ge Tears. The Lady alſo Held her falf by the 
rigs, 10 f 15 2 U on her with th like Emotion and equi 
miäſt of tis, the Corregidor coming into 


> e and'Teeing his Wife and Precioſa weeping, and 


* claſging e each other, he. was ſurpriz'd as well at. 159 La- 
mentation as at Precioſs' $ Beauty. He enquir'd, the, Occa- 


ſiom of this Sorrow ; and the Anſwer Precioſa, made him, 
was ta releaſe his Lady's s Hands, and run add embrace his 
Feet; Mercy, my Lord, aid” ſhe, Mercy; if” my Hus 
band dies, I cannot live; he bas no Crime; at if he has, 
let the Puniſhment li zhr on me. Ik this cinnot be, at leaſt 
delay the Sentence, till all poſſible, Ways are try 'd to help 
bien, for as he did not offend, thro* Malice, Heaven per- 


haps will befriend him, and procure His Deliverance, 
THE Corregidor 1 was firgck with new Surprize to 


hear the diſcreet Expreſſions of the Little Gy 915 and 5 
it had not been ſewing Tokens of "Weaknels, bad 


5 melted into Tears. 


ALL. this. while the old 6ypl/ was n T 
Things of Importance in her Thoughts, and after long Refſec-· 
tĩon and Conſideration of the Whole, I tieg your Worſhips, 


fad ſue to the Corregidor and his Lady. to ſtay a little, 


aud T will find a way t make 1 EE, end in, 
Joys tho it coſt me e 
ſpeedily out of che Room, eau ing them "confounded at 


her Words.” Never tilt ne came. back 14 Pre iofa ſtop. her 


Feat, nor ceaſe Her Thireatics for her Hasband, deligning, 
if he could gain Time, to inform bis Father: of the Caſe, 


WI 


Tx old. Gypſy return d with,” lite] 5 96 ugder 


her Arm- and defir A che ue ahd his. La LS with- 
draw into another Room, becauſe L the hat” l Things of 
— 44 Moment to fay to them in Private. The | "Correr. 
* the wanted to diſeqver ſome of their Thefts, 
in 


us Ne Bing che rad. 
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. in order to induce him to ſnhewy the Priſoner: Favour; pre- 
er beatiy retir d with her and his Wife into his Chambers, 
de ben the Woman falling on her Knees before them, If 
ui te good News I am going to tell your Worſhips; ſaid. ſhe,. 
o ſhall not merit a Pardon for the great Offence I formerly 
committed, I am ready here to ſuffer whatever you'ſhall' 


„ Ion, I beg Leave to ask whether you know theſe: Jewels; 
\ and producing the Cabinet in which were Precioſa's Jewels, 
: Wl fie dcliver'd it into the Corregidor's Hands; who open d 
„ir and diſcover'd à Child's, Trinkets and Toys, but could 

cot apprehend what they ſignify' d; his Lady alſo view'd' 
them, but underſtood” them as little, and only fad, they 
were Ornaments that belong d ſome young, Girl. True, 
; ſad the Gypſy, and the written Paper you ſee among 
cem will ſhew what Child's they are. The Corregidor 


Girl is Donna Conſtanga de. Azevedo. y de Meneſſes; her 
Mother is Donna Guiomar de Meneſſes, and her Father Don 
Fernando de Azevedo, a Kxight of the Order of Calatrava; 
fre diſappear d on Aſcenſion-Day, at Eight of the Clock in 
the Morning, in the Tear 1595, The Child had on the Or- 
naments which are kept in this Box. 33 
THE Lady had ſcarcely heard the Paper read, when 


kiſs d them over and over, and fell into a Swogn. The. 
Corregidor ran to help her, inſtead of asking the Gypſy. 
for his Daughter; and when ſhe came to herſelf, Bleſſed 
Woman, ery'd ſhe, rather an Angel than a Gypſy, where. 
is the Owner, the dear Child I mean, to whom theſe, 
Toys belong? Here Madam, anſwer'd ſhe, in your Houſe, 
the Gypſy- Girl, who drew the Tears from your Eyes, is 
the Owner, and is unqueſtionably your Daughter; for T 
ſtole her away from your Houſe in Madrid, the Day and 
Hour mention d in that Papen. 
THE poor Lady hearing this, flew breathleſs to the 
Hall where ftie had left Precioſa, and found, her till weep- 

Wy ing 


* pleaſe to inflict” on me. But before I make my Confeſſi- 


open d it Haſtily, and read as follows: Ihe Name of this 


| ſhe knew the Things, and clapping. them to ber Mauth, 
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ing heartily with her Damſels and Servants, gather'd about 
her, She ran to her, and, without ſaying any Thing, un- 
led her Boſom at once, and ſearch d whether ſhe had 
ſmall Mark under her left Pap, like a white Mole, which 
Was born with her, and there it was, tho' grown larger 
dy Time. She pull'd off her Stocking wich equal Hurry, 
© and diſcover d a Foot of Snow and Ivory as delicate as if 
form'd by Art; ſhe found what ſhe Iook d after, name) 
the little Toe and that next to it join d. together by a flen- 
der Piece of, Fleſh, which had not been ſeparated in her 
Infancy, for fear of putting her to Pain, The Breaſt, the 
Toes, the Trinkets, the particular Day of ſtealing her, the 
old Woman's Confeſſion, and the Surprize and Gladneſs 
both Parents felt in themſelves when they firſt ſaw her, 


fully convinced the Lady that Precio/a. was her Daughter; 


taking ber therefore in her Arms ſhe haſten d back to the 
Room where her Husband was with the Gand- Mother 


* 


pr. 


A FRECTo SA. who underſtood not the Meaning of all 


ttzhis Buſtle about her, was. confounded, eſpecially. when 


ſhe aw herſelf in the Arms of the Lady, who gave her 
a hundred Kiſſes. Donna Guiomar bringing her lovely 
Charge to her Husband, and delivering her out of her Arms 
into his, Receive, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, your Daughter Con- 

40 ; for this is certainly ſhe ; nor can you poſſibly doubt 
it; I have ſeen the Toes which grow together, and the 
Mark on her Breaſt ;- and what is more, my Soul told me 
it was the ſame, the very Inſtant my Eyes beheld her. | 
doubt it not, anſwer d the Corregidor, holding Precioſa 
in his Arms, for I have felt the ſame Impreſſions on my 
Mind as you did in yours, Such a, ſtrange Combination 
1 Circumſtances could happen only by a Mi- 
race. , 2 OTA 3: 


7 


N E whole Family was aſtoniſh'd, and ask d one ano- 


4 


ther what was the Matter, and were all very wide of the 
Mark. in their Gueſſes; for how could they imagine the 
- Little Gypſy was their Maſter's Daughter? The Corregi- 
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der deſir d his Wife, and Precinſs, and the old Open o 
keep the Thing ſecret, till he ſhould make it known; and 

told the old Woman he forgave her the Crime ſhe had 
committed in ſtealing his Child. ſince the Atonement of 
having thus reſtor d her deſerv'd a greater Reward; that 
the only Thing which troubled him was that fince ſhe 
knew Precioſa's Quality, ſhe had eſpous d her to a Gyply, - 
and eſpecially one who was a Thief and a Murderer. My 
Lord, ſaid Preciofa at this, he is no Gypſy, nor a-Thief ; 
tho indeed he is a Murderer; but it was of a Man who 
violated his Honour; and he could not do lefs, than vin- 
diate it by killing him. How! is he not a Gypſy, Child? 
ſaid Donna Guiamar: The old Woman then briefly related 
to them Andrew's Hiſtory, appriſing them that he was 
the Son of Don Franciſco de Carcamo, Knight of the Order 
of St. Jago, and was calld Don Juan de Carcamo, of the 
ſime Order, and that ſhe had his Knight's Habit in her 
Baggage,” which he pulbd off to put on the Dreſs of a 
Gypſy. -She told them alſo the Compact between Precioſa 
and Don Fuan, to paſs two Years of Tryal, before they 
marry'd, and extoll'} the Virtue of both, and the obliging 
Diſpoſition of Don Juan. The Corregidor and his Lady 
were as much ſurpriz'd at this as at the Recovery of their 
Daughter, and the Corregidor order'd the Woman to fetch 
Don Juan s Cloaths. She went for them, and came back 
with a Gypſy Man who brought them; and while ſhe 
was gone, her Parents ask d Precioſa a thouſand Queſtions, 
all which ſhe anſwer'd ſõ prudently and with fo good a 
Grace, that they would have been inamour'd of her tho? 
they had not known ſhe was their own Daughter. They 
ask'd her whether ſhe had an Affection for Don Juan; 
Not -more, ſhe reply'd, than ſhe was oblig'd to have out 
of Gratitude to one, who had condeſcended to become a 
Gypſy for her fake: but that her Gratitude ſhould extend 
no farther than they thought fit to allow. Say no more, 
cry'd ber Father, my Dear Precioſa; for I will have that 
W continu d, in Remembrance of thy having been loſt, 
| and 
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and fund again wand: as Im thy Father, I will unden 
_ tulce to aput hee in Condition that thou -ſhalt not be 
zafham'd>ofithy:Birth 
201084 fightd when, ſhe .heard this; * her 
Mother, »whowas:a ſenſible Lady, and: very well knew i 
draus for Le of Don unn, MV Lord, ſaid ſhe to her 
Husband, ſmce Den Fuan is of ſo good a Family, and hy 
uch a ERindneſs for our Daughter, we ſhall not do ami 
in imarrying her to chim. We have found ber) but thi 
Moment, ald he, / and;wauld.your Have us loſe her agiin 
immediately Let us enjoy her a little, for when ſhes 
merry d ſhe will not be ours, but her Husband's. ven 
right, anſwyer d Donna Guiamar; but give Orders bow - 
ever to have Don un brought hither, for he is certain | 
"thruſt ãnto the Dungeon. He is there yndoubtedly, {iid 
Frecivſa, for they mould never put a Thief, .a*Murdwe, 
und eſpecially à Gypſy, in a better Place. I will go and 
£ ſee him, anſwer duthe Gorregidor, in order to take his 
Oonfeſſion; and Ia charg e you all- once more, let no Body 
know this Affair, till 1 peo? xg and embracing - Precioh 
de went directly to the Friſon, and enter de the Dungeon 
vohere Don Fran lay, without ſuffering any ene to go in 
with him. He found him with both his Legs in the 
Stocks, and with Manacles on his Hands, and the Fetten 
# till on his Feet. The Place was dark; but he caus d a Win- 
dow to be open d at the Top, Which let in ſome glur 
mering Light: as ſoon asche pereeiv d the Priſoner; How 
is it. Friend? ſaid the Corregidor, I wiſh T had all the Gyp- 
fie in Spain as faſt; that I might finiſh them all in a Day, 
* Nero Wiſh'd to have ſervd the People of Nome at a ſin- 
ſtroke. VUnderſtand, Thief of Quality, Tam the Cor- 
ger of this City, and am come to know whether it 
is true that a e eee your 
” Company; 15-your:Spouſe. -_ 
ANDREW,” hearing this, timegin'd the Goeregldes muſt 
certainly be in Lovechimſelf with Preciofa ;- for Jealouſy | ls 
. a ſubtle . „ Bodies 
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without breaking or / dividing them. However he made 
Anſwer, If ſhe has ſaid I am her Husband, it 45 true and 
if ſhe "has aid I am not, it is true; for it is 
Precioſa ſhould tell a- Bye. Is ſhe ſo · careful of 
Truth? _ the Corregidor: that is: no little Thing, I aſ- 
ſure you, in 2 Gypſy. In ſhort, my worthy Youth, ſhe 
ſays ſhe is your Wife, but that ſhe has · not ꝓet given ou 
her Fand. But hearing that by the Nature of your Crime, 
you are to dye for it, The has intreated me that you · may 
be marry'd to her before your Execution, becauſe ſhe . has 
a" ſtrange Deſire of being the Widowy of ſo great a Villain, 
Since it is ſo, I beg your Honour, 'faid Auurem, that ac- 
cording to her Requeſt and my\own, I may marry. her, 
and I ſhall go into the other World contented, if I am 
firſt made bers. Gertainlys · aid the Obrregidor; you love 
ber in no mall Degree; So much, anſwer d. Anurem, that 
it is impoſſible. to expreſs it. In a Werd, Sir, my Caſe 
is this; Takilbd the Man vvho went to rob me of my 


Honour; Padmire this Gypſy, and ſhall dye ſatisfy d, if I 


dye in her Favour; and I am ſure I cannot fail-of that 
of Heaven, for both of us have obſeryd· our Promiſe very 
fincerely, I; ſhall ſend for you to- night, reply d the Cor- 
mgidor, to my Houſe, where! you ſhall-be- marry d. to 
Precioſa ; and to. morrowy you ſhall be hang d at Noon; 

by which I ſhall at onte fulfill what Juſtice demands, and 
what you both deſire. Auurem thank d him ; and the 


Corregidor returnd home, and: gave his Wife an Account 


of the Converſation between him and Don Juan, and of 
the Scheme he deſi ign'dto purſue. 

IN the Time he was abſent Precioſ@ related: to her Mo- 
ther the Whole Hiſtory of ber Life, and howy ſhe-hadi all 
along belie d- hefſelf to be a Gypſy, and that the old Wo- 


man was her Sband- Mother, but that ſſie always found her 
Spirit very mueh above the Condition of a Gypſy. Her Mo- 


ther dei d her ĩngenuouſly to confeſs whether ne. did not 
love Don "Fun de Curramo. She bluſſid, and turning dovyn 
= TPO on the 9 reply d, that conſideriug herſelf 

as 
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as a Gypſy, and that ſhe ſhould better her Fortune in 
matryiung à Knight of ſo noble an Order as Don Fuan di 
Curcamo, and having bad Experience of his good Temper 
and virtuous Behaviour, ſhe had ſometimes look d on him 
with Eyes of Affection; but as ſhe. had declar'd before 
\ ſhe had ne Inclination which was not entirely ſubmitted to 
her Parents Pleaſure, 
THE Night came, and about the Hour: of Ten As. 
drem was brought out of the Priſon; his Hand- Cuffs and 
Fetters were taken off, inſtead of which he was loaded 
vvith one large Chain, which from Head to Foot encum- 
berd his whole Body. In this manner he arriv'd at the 
Corregidor's Houſe, unſeen of any beſides thoſe who con 
ducted him, and was carry'd into a Room by himſelf, 
; where they left him; and preſently enter d a Prieſt, who 
2 exhorted'him to'confeſs himſelf becaufe he was'to dye the 
next Day. I am very willing, anſwer'd i Andrew; to make 
my Confeſſion 3 but 1 beg I may firſt be matryd] yet 
alas, if they vouchſafe me that Grace, a wretched Bridal 
Bed awaits me; 
_ "DONNA Guiomar. who underſtood her Husband's De- 
ſign, told him, be frighted Don Fuan too much, and thi 
he ought to/abate his Terror, for it might coſt him his 
Life. The Corregidor approy'd: her Advice, and Repping 
into the Room, ' acquainted the Prieſt, that the Priſonet 
muſt firſt be marry d to Precioſa his Siſter - Gypſy; that af- be 
terwards he ſhould confeſs himſelf, and with his whole C 
Heart implore the Mercy of Heaven, which often ſhews 
it at a Time when Hopes are loweſt, ' | Sit 
ANDRE was then led into a Hall, 6 were on of 
i D Guiomar, the Corregidor, Precioſa, and two Do- th. 
meſtics. But when Precioſa faw Don Juan ſhackled with I the 
ſuch a weighty Chain, and with a wan Countenance, and al 
- with Eyes which look d as if he had been weeping, ſh I oth 
hid her Face and lean d upon her Mother's Arm, who If thi: 
ſtood cloſe by her. Don't be troubled, Child, ſaid ſhe, Do. 
embracing her, for * Thing you ſee will end to your foo 
es; Suit 1 


„ 
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Satisfaction and Advantage. But as Precioſa was not in 
the Secret, ſhe could not be comforted, and the old Grand- 
mother - Gypſy was in a dreadful Fright, and the By· Stan 
ders were in Suſpenee for the Iſſue. 

MASTER Curate, fail the Corregidor, theſe are the 
two Gypſies you ard to marry. That is not to be done, 
anſwer d the Prieſt, till ſome certain Circumſtances are firſt | 
ſettled which are neceſſary in a Caſe of this nature. Where 
have the Banns been publiſh'd? Where is the Licenſe of 
my Superior the Vicar ? For without theſe Preliminaries 
there can be no Marriage. I proteſt I never thought of 
it, ſaid the Corregidor; but T will undertake to procure 2 
Licenſe from the Vicar, Till I ſee it, anſwer'd the Cu- 
rate, you muſt excuſe me, Gentlefolk ; and without ſay- 
ing another Word, to prevent any Seandal he quitted the 
Room, and left them all in Confuſion, The Friar has 
done very well, cry'd the Corregidor, and perhaps this is 
the Appointment of Heaven that Andrew's Puniſhment 
may be delay'd : for he muſt be marry'd to Precioſa before 
he ſuffers, and the Banns muſt firſt be publith'd, which 
will give him further Time, and Time is wont to bring 
the greateſt Troubles to a pleaſant Concluſion, I defire - 
therefore to know of Andrew, that if Fortune ſo orders 
it, that without theſe Frights and Fears he becomes Pre- 
cieſa's' Husband, whether he ſhall: eſteem himſelf happy in 
being Andrew the Gentleman. -Gypſy, or Don Juan de 
Carcamo. | 

AS ſoon as Are heard himſelf call'd by his Name, 
Since Precioſa, ſaid he, has not kept within the Bounds 
of Silence, but has diſcover'd who I am, I avow it freely, 
that tho' I were Monarch of the World, I ſhould value 
the Bleſſing of having her ſo highly, that it would anſwer 
all my Wiſhes, and 1 ſhould not preſume to deſire any 
other Happineſs beſides it, except that of Heaven. For 
this noble Diſpoſition of Mind, which you have ſhewn, 
Don Juan de Carcamo, ſaid the Corregidor, Precioſa ſhall 
foon be made your lawful Wife; I give her to you now, 

V r. . E | and 


—_— 


| ven of the Fact, which encreas d Don 


74 The LIT TIR i.” 


and preſent her to you as the chief Joy and Comfort of 
my Family, my Life and my Soul; prize her as bighly 
as you ſay, for in her I give you Donna Conflanga de Me. 
neſſes, my only Child, who, if ſhe, Suns vou in Love, is 
not inferior to you in Birth. 

ANDRE ſtood amaz'd at this anexpetted Favour 
and Affection, and Dona Guiomar in few Words inform'd 
him of the ſtealing of her Daughter, and, ber Recovery, 
and of the evident Tokens the ola Gy ſy-Woman had gi. 

Wy > Surprize and 
Wonder. But giving Vent to his Joy be embraced his 
new Kindred, calling them his Parents and Rulers, he 
kiſs'd his Precio/a's Hand, who with. Tears of Model 
and Gladneſs ask d him for his. 

THE Secret took Wind, for the Servants ſaon blaz' 
it abroad; and as ſoon as the Altayde heard the News, 
he ſaw there was an End of his Revenge, ſince the Rigour 
of the Law could not take place on the Son-in-Law of 
the Corregidor. Don Juan put on his own Cloaths, which 
were deliver d to him by the Gypſy, and his Impriſonment 
was chang d to Liberty, and his Fetters of Iron to Chains 


of Gold; and the Sorrow of the Gypſies in the Priſon 


into Joy, for they were releas d the next Day. The Sol 
 dier's Unkle recei d a Promiſe. of two. thouſand Ducats, to 
let fall his Suit and not proſecute. Don Fuan who did 
not forge this Companion Clement. Ile ſent to enquire 
after him, but he could not be found; and they heard no 
Tidings of him, till four Days after they underſtood he had 
.embark'd on one of thoſe two. Genoe/e, Veſſels in the 
Port of Cartagena, which he ſaid belong d to his Unkle. 
THE Corregidor told Don Juan he was. certainly in- 
MAs that his Father Don Franciſco de Carramo was ap- 
ointed to ſucceed: him as Corregidor of. that City, and 
that it would be proper to wait for his Arrival, that the 
Wedding might be celebrated with his Conſent. and 4p- 
probation.” Don Juan anſwer d, that he was ſatisfy d bis 
Father would not diſagree to whit he had concluded, and 
abote 


* 
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above all, that his Eſpouſals with Precioſa ought to be 
pertorm'd without Delay. The Archbiſhop granted a 
Licence, and allow'd that one Publication of the Banns 
ſhould be ſufficient. As the Corregidor was very well 
belov'd, the City made Illuminations, Bull-Feaſts, and 
Tiltings on the Occaſion ; the old Gypſy-Woman conti- 
nu'd in the Family, not having the Heart to leave her 
Grand-Daughter Precioſa. The News of the Little Gypſy's 
Adventures and Marriage were carry'd to Court; and Don 
Franciſco de Carcamo underſtood that his Son was the Gypſy- 
Bridegroom, and Precioſa the Bride, for the fake of whoſe 
Beauty he excus'd the Extravagance of his Son, for he had 
given him over for loft, having heard that he was nor 
gone to Flanders, He was alſo fatisfy'd the more, becauſe 
he perceiv'd he was marry'd into the Family of ſo conſi- 
derable and rich a Cavalier as Don Fernando de Azevedo: 
He ſet out with all Speed to ſee his Daughter-in-Law, 
and his Son, and arriv'd within twenty Days at Murcia; 
when the Sports were renew'd and the Wedding obſerv'd 
in Form; and the Story of the happy Pair was repeated to 
him at large. The Poets of the Place, which could- boaſt 
ſeveral good ones, prepar'd to record the ſtrange Adven- 
tures and unparallel'd Beauty of the Little Gypſy ; which 
was deſcrib'd ſo by the famous Licenciate Pogo, that the 
Renown of Precioſa will live in his Verſes as long as Time 
endures, I had forgot to mention, that the amoroug 


Carducha own'd to the Judge ſhe had accus'd Andrew falſely, 


and confeſs'd her Love and her Crime, which paſs'd 
unpuniſh'd ; for in the common Joy of theſe bappy 
Nuptials Vengeance was extinguiſh'd, and Mercy triumph'd, 
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It. may be thought ſomething extraordinary to find;Englifh 
Perſons, appearing in an Italian Maſquerade; yet conſader- 
ing that moſt of the noble Families. concern'd in theſe Me · 
moirs may be ſtill living in their great and honourable. De- 
. ſcendants, I ſhall willingly take the Hint from the, Origi- 
nal, and leave the Names juſt. as they come from him 
even without the Key which he has given us at the End 
e his Bool. He tells the Reader that there is more of 
Truth than Fiction in theſe Adventures, and if ſo, as he 
wou d have done ill to blazon them to the World in real 
 Tirles; I ſbou d do worſe, if I did not tale Care ta keep ti 
| ſame Method of Secrecy, | | 


on 


HO' the Reign of Henrico the Fourth was 
continually. harraſs d with the Oppoſition 
of contending Parties; ſo as almoſt to rend 
the Kingdom of  Inghilterra in pieces, yet 
| Love found ſome ſoft Moments to uſurp 
amidſt thoſe Diſorders; and did not fai 
to occafion as great in his own Empire, as the Pride and 
Ambition of a few Nobles had produced in the State. 
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The want of Years only in this great Heireſs ſeem d 
to retard the Execution of this Promiſe; during which 
| time Count Petromuio, who, ſaw her often, diſcover- 
ing in her the early A e of a Beauty which 
Aze in a ſhort time was likely to render moſt accom- 
pliſn d, grew exceeding amorous of her; and Fortune 
prov'd ſo favourable to him, that he receiv d a mutual 
return of his Affection. | 
T HEY long with Care conceal'd their Lore: One 
was ſnhock d at the diſhonourable Thought of undermin- 
ng 2 Brother; the other fearfu] of rendring her Virtue 
ſuſpected, by aQing privately. a contrary Part to what 
her open Engagements ſhou'd have led her: Tho all the 
Advances had been made by her Guardians only, who 
had us d little or no Ceremony in conſulting her. Pe- 
tronio, who was not then inſpir d with ſo much Ambi- 


tion as afterwards, ardently wiſh'd' to marry her; but tbe 


fear of diſpleaſiog the Dutcheſs of Afracuſa his Aunt, 
at whoſe Sollicitations the Match had been ſet on Foct 


in favour” of his Brother, and from whoſe vaſt Eſtate be 
himſelf had no ſmall Expectation, was ſuch an Obſtacle as. 


barr'd him, from declaring his Intentions, | 
IN this Situation, were Affairs, when the Houſe of 


Lancaſtra, who cou d not behold without; Envy any Suc- 


ceſs that attended that of Boyaces, perceiving the Advan- 
| which: was like te accrue to them by this Marri- 
age, reſolv d to deprive them of it, and turn it to their 
own, Account, in procuring the Heireſs, to marry Horatio 
Count of Melitarnum, a young Noble. of. their Houſe. 


ENDEAVOURS. were us'd- to execute this De- 


fn with ſuch. 1 that the Guardians of . 
(for 
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(for by this Name muſt ibe [young Lady be call'd) con- 
trary to the Promiſes which. they had made to the Dut- 
chels of Aracuſa, were prevaild upon to- contrive her 
Marriage with this young Count. The whole Houſe of 
Boracci were extremely ſurpriz'd at their Proceedings; but 


Count Perronio aboye the reſt ſeem'd to be overwhelm'd- 


with Grief. The Intereſt of his Love made him enter- 
tain this Violation of their Word as an inſufferable Af- 
front; and notwithſtanding | the Perſuaſions and Endeavours 

us'd to mollify him by his Aunt the Dutcheſs of Aſtra- 
ſs (who , wou'd not appear too obſtinate in a Buſi- 
neſs which ſhe perceiv'd it was not in her Power to 
binder,), his Reſentment ſoon appear'd; and with ſuch- 
violence too in the Preſence of Count Horatio, that from 
thence proceeded an Enmity between them, which ended 
not but With their Lives. 

ETH ELIN DA. importun'd by her Relations, and: 
almoſt , | berray'd by. her Guardians to marry. this Count, . 


and perceiving. that there was no certain Proſpect of her 


marrying, Count Petronio, was prompted by her Virtue 
to imagine it would be dangerous to have that Perſon for 
a Brother · in- Law, whom ſhe. had wiſh'd for as a Husband: 
And upon theſe Reflections at laſt reſolv d to give her- 
{cif up to the Diſpoſal of her Friends, conjuring Petronio - 
no longer by 807: new Obſtacle to divert their Mar-- 
riage. 

| IN Ahort, ſhe marry'd the Count of Melitarnun, who, 
ſoon after carry'd her to Belphorez.x.0 (a Seat belonging 
to the Earls of his Family) retiring from Auguſla where 


tbe Weight of theſe civil Commotions was like to fall hea- 


vieſt ;. that great City being threaten'd to ſuſtain a Siege - 
from the Malecontent's Army, of which the Earl of Val-- 
darno was Chief, who. had now. the ſecond time declard 
War againſt the King. 

COUN.T Horatio from TH Childhood had contract - 
ed a firm and particular. Friendſhip with Franc i/co. Baron 
of Miſerelli,. who was a Man far more advanced in Years; 


than, 
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than himſelf, and a Perſon of extraordinary Merit. The 
Baron had been ſo ſenſible of the Eſteem and Confidence 
which this young Nobleman refosd in him, that contra - 
ry to the Engagements which he had made to the Earl 
of Vallarno, who gave him hopes of conſiderable Em- 
ployments in their Party, he declared himſelf for the 
Houſe of Lancaſtra; ſince he could not reſolve. in any 
thing to be of a different tide from a Perſon who was 
ſo dear to him. This Alteration of Party having no o- 
ther Foundation, it was ſuſpected not to be real; and 
the Dutcheſs of Lancaſira, the King's Mother, thought 
ſo hardly of him, that War being declar'd:by the Male- 
contents, ſhe propos'd a Deſign to arteſt him. to ſeture 
his Perſon, had not Count Horatio endeavour'd to hinder, 
it, who carry'd hs en! to ern G N with 
his Wife. 

THE Baron being of a very pleaſadt agreeable Humour, 
he ſoon gain'd the Eſteem of Erhelinda; and in a ſhort 
time ſhe repos'd no leſs Confidence in him, and had no 
leſs a Friendſhip for him, than the Count her Husbard 
had. The Baron on his ſide beheld with Admiration the 
Beauty, Wit, and Virtue, which appear d in this young 
Creature; and employing the Intimacy that was between 
them in inſpiring her with Principles of the moſt diſcreet 
Behaviour, and becoming her high Birth and Condition, 
in a ſmall time he made her . one of the moſt accom- 
pliſh'd Perſons in the World. 

T.H E: Count being return d to Court, call d thither by 
the continuance of the War, the Baron was left alone 
with the Counteſs, and began to conceive a Regard and 
Attachment for her, ®qual to her Quality and Merits, The 
Confidonce which they placed in each other, encreas d 
on both ſides; but grew ſo great on Erhelinda's Part 
that ſhe aequainted him with the Inclination and Affe- 


Cion which ſhe once had for the Count of Altamonti; 


' but ſhe gave him alſo to underſtand at the ſame Inftant, 
that *. Lore Was, na Amoſt extinct; and that at pre- 


ſent. 
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ſent there 'remain'd no more, than what might be ne- 


ceſſiry to defend her Heart from any other criminal In- 


clination. And that with the help of her Virtue join d to. 


the Remains of this Impreſſion, ſhe ſnoud not be capa- 


ble ot entertaining any thing but Diſdain and Averſion 


for all thoſe who might be ſo impertinent as to trouble: 


her upon the ſcore of Love. 


THE Baron, who knew the Sincerity af this Fr 


Counteſs, and who obſery'd-in_her a Diſpoſition. ſo far 
from being enſnar'd with the enticing Baits of Gallantry 
and Courtſhip, made no Queſtion of the Truth of her 


Words, , Notwithſtanding which, his Reaſon prov'd too. 


weak a Defence to protect him from the aſſaulting Charms, 
of a Beauty, in whoſe Company 'twas his Happineſs to 
be every Day; ſo that at length he became paſſionately en- 
amour d. of her, And whatſoever Fondneſs it was which 
at firſt gave him up to be thus drawn in by Love, yet 
in the End he was forced to ſubmit, and to affect her 
with the moſt ſincere and violent. Paſſion that perhaps 
ever was. But. tho' he was not - Maſter of his Heart, 
yet he prov'd fo of his Actions; the Alteration of his, 


Mind cEang'd not at all his. Humour, ſo that nobody ra | 


ſuſpect him to be in Love. b 
HE took great care for the Space of a whole Year to 
conceal it from the Counteſs herſelf; and he believ'd that 
he ſhou'd always have the fame Deſire to hide it from 
her. But Love produced the ſame Effects in him, which 
generally it does in all Lovers, raiſing in him a Deſire 
to impart his Affection. And, after all thoſe Difficulties, 
which uſe to embarraſs Lovers upon ſuch occaſions, he 
at aſt aſſumed Courage enough to {cquaint her with his 
Paſſion; having before . ſteel'd himſelf with a Reſolution 
proper to bear the, Violence of that Storm, with which 
Ethelinda's ſevere Virtue ſeem'd to threaten him. But how 
was he diſappointed? when he found in her a Tranquil-: 
lity and Coldneſs a thouſand - times worſe than all the 
Rigour and ill Uſage which he had expected. | 


— 


SHE 
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SHE took care not to work herſelf into a Paſſion at 
what. he had ſaid; ſhe only in few Words repreſented to 
him the difference between their Age and Conditions, the 
particular Knowledge which he had of her Virtue, and of 
her Inclination for Pezronio; but above the reſt, what he chr 
ow'd to the Friendſhip of the Count her Hushand, and to hin 
the Confidence which he repos'd in him. The Baron, at ſee 
theſe Words, was ready to dye at her Feet with Shame me 
and Grief; but ſhe endeavour'd to comfort him by aſſu- bon 
ring him, that ſhe wou'd never remember what he had d 
told her, nor be perſuaded to believe' à thing which was be 
fo difadventageous to him, and that ſhe wou'd ever ill ie 
d him as her beſt Fried. 
THESE Aſſurances were ſome Conſolation to the Ba- 
ron; but yet he made à ſenſible Diſcovery of the Scom 10 
and inward Averſion which EZthelinda had for him, from he 
her manger of expreſſing” herſelf; and the next Day, tho ! 
he beheld her with a Countenance as unconcern'd as for- Ml '® 
merly, yet his Grief and Affliction were much increass, tie 
The Counteſs on her Part either did not or ſeem'd not ba 
at all to leſſen the Eſteem ſhe had for him before; the MI 
usd him with the ſame Afﬀability, and often as occaſion (0 
ſery'd took the Opportunity to diſcourſe of the Inclina- 5 
tion ſhe formerly had for the Count of Altamonti; and Ml 
Fame beginning then to publiſh to the World thoſe great ii 
and excellent Qualities Which appear'd in that Noble- | 
man, ſhe confeſs'd to him that ſhe was extreme glad 840 
to hear it, and that ſhe rejoiced to find that be Was Wor- he 
thy of the Affection which ſhe once had for bim. 7 
THESE Iaſtances of Confidence, which had been A 
formerly ſo agreeable to the Baron, became now inſup- Ml © 
portable to him; yet he durſt not ſhew his Uneaſineſs to “ 
Ethelinds, tho ſometimes he preſum'd to put her in Mind I 40 
ove he had before taken the Liberty to declare to 
AFTER two Years of Abſence, War being a lite It 
ſuſpended, Count Horatio return d home to the Arms ot fo 


lis charming Ethelinda, cover'd ,o'er with the Laurels and 


Honour which he had gain d at the Siege of Alba and 


in the Battel of Damerium. He was ſurpriz d to find the 
beauty of his Wife arriv'd to ſo great a Perfection; and, 
thro an Inclination to Jealouſy,. which was natural te 
him, he ſeem'd to be troubled at it; well and juſtly fore- 
ſeeing that he cou d not be the only. Perſon to whom ſhe 
muſt appear beautiful. He was very. glad to ſee the Ba- 
ron- of Miſerelli, for whom his Kindneſs. was not at all 
liminith'd:. he demanded. earneſtly of him a Character of 
the Humour and Qualities of his Wife, who, conſider- 
ing the ſmall time he had liv'd with her, appear d now 
moſt a Stranger to him. OTE 

THE Baron, with a Sincerity: as exact as if he had 
not been at all in Love, declar'd to the Count all that 
he knew of this Lady. capable. to inſpire him with 
a Love and. Fondnels, fo her; and at the ſame time ad- 
yertis'd Ethelinda of whatever. ſhe ought to perform en- 
tirely to poſſeſs the. Heart and good Opinion of her Huſ- 
band. . 3 

IN ſhort, the Baron's Paſſion inclin'd him ſo naturally. 
to think of nothing but what might tend to encreaſe 
Ehelinda's Happineſs, that he eaſily forgot how much it 


concerns Lovers to hinder the Objects of their Love from 


living well with their Husbands. tk 
SCARCE. was the Peace concluded, but the War be- 


gan to break out afreſh, occaſion d by a Deſign the King: 


had form'd to ſeize upon the Earl of Valdarno and that 
gallant Cavalier Cambiſſi at Pontopolis: And this Project 
having been diſcover d and defeated, both Sides began a- 
new to prepare for the War; which oblig'd Count Ho- 


ratio to take leave of his: Wife, and make his Appear- 
ance there, where his Honour and his Duty both call'd 
him, The Baron went with him to Court, having by. 
this time fully juſtify'd himſelf in the Dutcheſs's Opinion. 
It was not without prodigious Regret that they parted: 
from Ethelinds; who remain d under no ſmall. Concern _ | 
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Voluntier to the King's Army. 


Bron, returk'd to Belphorezzo, which: was not | many 


rt Prince went often to viſit the Places which he 


28 EAA A 


the Account of thoſe Dangers her Lord was going to er. 
ole himſelf to, in the War, 

"TAE Chiefs of the Malecontent's Party rendevouzing 
their Clans at the Towns of Bruzzoli, Novo Caſtro, and 
Boracci, the War increas d; and the King drew together 
all his Forces to ſuppreſs their Rebellion, The Prince Ml 3 
of Guallia his Son, afterwards King of Inghilterra, ac- * 
quir'd much Honour by ſeveral gallant Actions which he ff th 
perform d; and amongſt” the reſt at the Battel of Saliplan, Wl m 
in which the Earl of Valdarno was kill'd. In 'this War ap 
it was, that the Count of Aliamonti began firſt to have di 

conſiderable Employments, and to ſhew the World that 
he even ſurpaſs'd the great Hopes it had entertain'd of him; Ml gu 
He was by his Mother's ſide related to the Houſe of 3: ¶ tu 
racci, but by the politick Councils of his Aunt the Dut: tur 
cheſs of Aftracuſa, had for ſome time play'd the Neuter, 
and not long before this Battel had' Joyn'd himſelf as 2 


THE Count of Melitarnum, who bord bim an inſu · ¶ Pri 


perable Hatred, as well upon the general Account of his Ha 
Family, as his own particular Enmiry, beheld with je- MW tert 

| lous Eyes the glorious Conduct of Fetronio, and the pe- tbe 
culiar Intimacy that, fince the late Bartel, had paſs d be- * 
5 7 


tween him and the Prince. 
BOTH Armies having 'been ſeverely us'd in this En- p 


counter, they rather ſeem d by a mutual Conſent to per- 
mit their Troops to difperſe, than to boaſt of, or any of 
longer to contend for, Victory. The Prince continu'd at . 
Pillarari to diſtribute the neceſfary Orders to all the Places the 
thereabouts that were likely to be attack'd in caſe the E- bebe 
nemy ſhou'd* rally; Count Perronio ſtay'd with him; and 
the Count of NMelitarnum, accompany'd by his Friend the 


Miles diſtant” from that Place; 


thought proper to fortify; and one day, as he return'd to 


Vularuri by a Pi Road not known by thoſe of his Re- 
| tinue, 


ET HE LIN D A. $9 


tinue, Petronio, who pretended to know it, placed him- 
felt at the Head of the Company and undertook to be 
their Guide. But he had not rid long before he loſt him- 
ſelf, and found the Bank of a clear pleaſant River, which 
he was not acquainted with. The Prince was pleas d to 
rally him upon his il} Conduct, and ſtopping a little to 
amuſe themſelves with the Agreeablenefs of the Proſpect, 
they perceiv d a ſmall Boat at a diſtance, which lay in the 
midſt of the Stream. They rid on till they came juſt over- 
againſt it, and the Channel being not very broad, they 
ducover d in it, beſides a couple of Fiſhermen, three or 
four Women, and one amongſt them of a more diſtin- 
gviſh'd Air and Dreſs, who was attentively viewing the 
two Fiſhers employ'd in drawing a Net. This Adven- 
ture was matter of no ſmall Joy to the young Prince, and 
the reſt of the Nobles of his Train; it appear'd ſuch a 
Romance · like Accident, that the Prince pleaſantly told Pe- 
tronio that he believ d he had deſignedly loſt them, to ſur- 
prize them with this agreeable Diſcovery: at leaſt, if the 
Happineſs was owing to Fortune; that he ought to en- 
tertuin it as a Summons from Love; and in purſuance of 
the. good Omen immediately offer the Lady his Heart. 
IN ſhort, being bent upon improving the Adventure, 
they made one of their Retinue ride into the River as far 
as poſſible, and call to the Boatmen to let them know that 
the Prince of Guallia was there, who having a. mind to- 
croſs the Water, wou'd have them come and take him 
in. The Lady, who prov'd to be Ethelinda, hearing that 
the Prince was there, and not doubting of it when ſhe- 
beheld the ſplendid Appearance of his Followers upon the 
River's Bank, made the Fiſhers advance their Boat towards 
that ſide of the River where he was, The well-known 
Features of his Face and the graceful Mien of his Perſon 
eaſily directed her to diſtinguiſh him from the reſt; yet 
ſhe cou d not help taking ſo much Notice of Petronio, 
4 to raiſe in her fair Face a warm and conſcious Bluſh,. 
which heighten'd her Beauty, and made her appear to 
2 | the 
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the Eyes of theſe youthful Beholders a moſt n n 
and ſomething more than Mortal. © ? 


COUNT Peerouio, notvvithſt the 2dvantapeous 


Amaia which two or three Years ſinde laſt he had 


ſeen her had made in ber, immediately knew her, and in- 
form d the Prince who the was: Who was at firft in 
ſome Confuſion for the Liberty which he had taken, but 


ſeeing Echelinds ſo beautiful, — finding a ſecret Pleaſure 


in this Adventure, he | reſolv'd to compleat it; and after 
many Apologies and handſome Expreſſions proper to the 
Occalion, he pretended ſome conſiderable Buſineſs on the 
other ſide of the Rirer, and accepted of the Offer which 
ſhe made him, to carry him over in her Boat: He et- 
ter d it accompany d only by Count Fetronio, and order'd 
the reſt of his Retinue to go and croſs the River at ſome 
other oonvenient Place, and to meet him at Belphorex as, 


Which Erhelinda intorm'd un was not above two Leagues 


diſtant from thence, \| - | 
A8 ſoon as bey v were in che Boat, the Prince enquit'd 
of. her, to what prapitious Fate it was they 'ow'd fo for- 


tunate an Auventute, and of what Nature the Affair wat 


which detain'd her in the midſt of the River. She told 
him that ſhe- came that Morning from 'Belphorezzo with 


the Count her Husband, upon a Deſign of hunting the 


Stag; but not being able to undergo the Fatigue of the 
Whole Chaſe, ſhe had given out more than an Hour ſince, 
and had retir d for Coolneſs and Refreſhment to the Ri- 
ver's ſide: And there, the Curioſity to ſee the Succeſs of 
ſame Nets, which thoſe Fiſhermen were propuringes draw, 
had prevail'd with her to enter the Boat. 

COUNT Perromo had no Inclinstion to jntereſt him- 
ſalt i in this Diſcourſe 3. but feeling the old Paſſion he had 


formerly entertain d for Erhelinua begin to move and 


renew itſelf again in his Breaſt, he ſuſpected that he ſhou'd 
find it no caſy Tack to eſcape from chis Adventure, Wilh. 


| Gut abc more pine himfelf into her Chains. 


1 F? rat 2 Hapag V5. 


THEY 


ErRHE LIND A. or 


THEY ſoon arriv'd at the other fide of River, where 
Fthelinda's Pages and Attendants were waiting for her. 
The Prince and Petronio aſſiſted her to get on Horſe-back, 


2 * 


here the fat with admirable Grace: and by this time 
„ their own Horſes, being made to ſwim, the River near 
\ Wl the Place where they had croſs d, came up, and they 
+ WW mounted and bore her Company. During the Way, ſhe 
« eogzg d them in the moſt entertaining "Converſation upon 
+ Wl fereral Subjects; ſo that they were ſoon no leſs charm'd 
„ nnd ſurpriz d with her excellent Parts, and the agreeable 
Turns of her Wit, than they had been before with her 
y WM Beauty; and they cou'd not forbear letting her know how 
„ {WM cxtremely they were amaz'd with thoſe extraordinary Per- 
4 WW fetions which they diſcover'd in ber, . conſidering how 
« WW young ſhe bad retir d from the World, and in what Ob- 


ſcurity ſhe muſt have liv'd during the War. She anſwer'd 
oo theſe Commendations with a moſt becoming Modeſty, 
and not without ſome Coldneſs to the Compliments Pe- 
nonio made her; thinking it proper to uſe ſuch a Re- 
ſervedneſs to him as might prevent him from building 
au Hopes upon the Inclination ſhe formerly had for 
m. e r N 728 1 | 
BEING. arriy'd at the Gate of the firſt Court of Bel- 
+ Prexæo, they found the Count of Melizrarnum, who was 
e juſt: return'd from hunting. His Amazement was great 
„o ſee his Wife riding between two Men; but it was 
i. much encreas'd, when upon a nearer - Approach he found 
f {WI theſe two, Men were the Prince and the Earl of Alta- 
1, 102i. The Hatred which he bore the latter, joyning it- 
{elf to natural Jealouſy, made him find ſomething ſo un- 
„ beaſant and diſtaſtful to ſee his Wife in ſuch Company, 
4 vithout knowing what Accident had brought them to- 
d gether, or what their Buſineſs at his Houſe might be, that 
be cou'd not hide the Concern it put him in; tho with 
„. il his Power be endeavour d to ſtifle it; fearing that, in 
o much Diſorder, he ſhou'd not be in a Temper proper 
to receive a Perſon of the Prince's Diſſ inction accord - 


ing 


* 
. 
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ing to his Royal Highneſs's Expectations and his own MW. 
Defires. 22 57 —_ 0 meg Sta 
THE Baron of Miſerelli, who ſtood near him, when I . 
he ſaw Perronio and Erhelinda in Company together, was . 
rather in greater Perplexity than Horatio himſelf. The g 


Adventure, which Fortune had procur d, to bring theſt . ot 
two Perſons together, appear'd to him as ſomething ſe 
unluckily ominous, that he wiſely prognoſticated, becauſe WM Af 
he thought he certainly foreſaw, that this Romantic Be Wl gr 
ginaing wou d be follow d and improv'd by other Accidents 
of the like Nature: at the very Proſpect of which |his 
Heart” ſickem'd, und- he was fo inwardly diſcompos'd that I 1d 
he could ſcarce aſſume Nac enough to make bis 
proper Addreſſes to theſe magnificent Strangers. 
ETHEEIN DA Soul was touch'd with quite diff. in 
rent Sentimeats; the had been entertain'd, ſince her be. pe 
ing a Wife, with too little Variety of Company to be Ml 
diſpleas d at this Interview; and beſides, the meeting with Q 
one of theſe Perſons, as her Inclination had been, and 2s WM cer 
it was again lately reviv'd, muſt be attended with Circum- be 
ſtances ſo agreeably delicate and * moving, as may be felt = 
better than deſcrib'd; and ſuch as cou'd not fail of pro- 23 
ducing a ſecret Joy in the' Heart of this Fair One. , 
AT Night ſhe entertain'd them with that free and ealy A 
Manner which is ſo univerſally admir'd, and ſo ſeldom il 
happily imitated; but it was natural to her, She pleasd . 
ber Gueſts but too well. The Prince, who was young, Wl « 
vigorous, and aQtive, the moſt accompliſh'd' Perſon of bis I «, 
Age, in whom the Graces of the Mind and Body beauti- i « 
fully correſponded, and conſpir d to make him highly de- 
ſerving without the Addition of his Royal Birth, could . 
not behold a Lady every way ſo worthy of him, without I po 
being inflam'd' with a ftrong Deſire to enjoy her. He 
was ſoon infected with the ſame Diſeaſe with Perron, il to 
which/put him upon inventing Excuſes to palliate his Stay v. 
at Belphorezzo two Days; tho! the real and true Motive WW fel 
was the Charms of -Ethelinda:; nor did the Count her oo 
"N= | ; n 
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band all this while by any Intimatiens invite or preſs their 


Stay. b gs „ | 
Lo UNT petronio, before they were to leave the Place, 


took an Opportunity to inform Ethelinda, that his Paſſion 
was ſtill the fame it had ever been: And ſince the Circum- 
ſtance of their Love was a Secret to all the World, he 
often took occaſion to hint to her in public, while no 
one overheard them, that there was no Change in his 
Affection, but that even then he retain'd in his Mind the 
fame Tenderneſs and Devoir for her, as ever. 


BUT at laſt, the Prince and he, with much Regret, 


took their leaves and departed from Belphorezzo. They 
rid along without ſpeaking to one another ; and had re- 
main d longer in that profound Silence, if the Prince, who 
perhaps imagin'd that it proceeded from the ſame Cauſe 
in both, had not briskly interrupted it, and demanded of 
Petroniv If the Subject of his Contemplations were not 
« the Beauty and Perfections of Ethelinda. This ſudden 
Queſtion, added to what Petronio had already obſerv'd con- 
cerning the Prince's Inclinations, made him apprehend that 
be was moſt certainly his Rival, and that it would be of 


great Importance to him to conceal his Love from him 


as much as poſſible ; he therefore anſwer'd him ſmiling, 
« That he himſelf ſeem'd to be ſo engag'd in the Con- 
« templation he ſuſpected him of, that he had judg'd it 


* would be uncivi] to interrupt him; That Erhelinda's 


« Beauty was no new thing to bim; That he had inur'd 
« himſelf to gaze upon the Brightneſs of her Charms, 
« without being dazzled with them, ever ſince ſhe was 
« deſign'd to have been his Siſter-in- Law but that he per- 
« ceiv'd very well that every body was not Proof againſt 
them. The Prince underſtood where this Raillery 
pointed, and ingenuouſly confeſt to him, that he had never 
vet ſeen any thing which in his Opinion was comparable 
to the Beauties of this young Counteſs ; and that he 
was ſenſible it could not be ſafe for him to venture bim- 
ſelf often in her Company. He would fain have brought 

SHA My OY Pesronio 
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Petronio to coals that he was in the ſame Condition: 
and iavoly'd in the ſame Fate with himſelf; but the Count, 
who began now to make a ſerious Affair of his Loy, 
could not be prevail'd upon to make any ſuch Confeſſion, 
BEING now return d to Villaruri, they often enter. 
tain d themſelves with the pleaſing Diſcourſe of that Ad. 
venture, which had been the occaſjon of bringing them 
into the Company of Echelinds : But at Belphorezzo it 
| prov'd a Subject of quite another Nature. Count Horaty 
was in the Spleen at what had happen'd, and chagrin d to 
the higheſt degree, without being able to give any Rex 
{on for it, His Wife's happening to be in the Boat ju 
in the Moment that the Prince was brought by chance 
to the Bank of the River, appear'd to him as the moſt 
unucky Accident that ever was. He could not hel 
thinking that ſhe had entertain'd theſe young Strangen 
too kindly ; and that which gave him the moſt Uneaſ- 
neſs was, his having obſerved that the Count of As 
monti ſeem d to look upon her with ſomething more than 
Indifference. 

THESE Circumſtances bred in him from that Inſtant 
an e Jealouſy ; and, one ſuſpicious Thought intro- 
_ ducing another, brought to his Remembrance the furiou 
Reſentment that Count had ſhewn upon his Marriage; 
and he began to queſtion whether or no from that very 
time he had not retain'd ſome amorous Regards for her. The 
ill Humour which theſe Reflections put him into, made 
Ethelinda be the worſe treated by him, The. Baron of 
Miſerelli, according to his uſual Cuſtom, contriv'd to 
keep all private Rebukes from breaking out into an open 
Quartel; taking all Opportunities of this kind to convince 
the Lady how great and real his Paſſion was, and at the 
Game thime how generous and diſintereſted. 

'YET, the firſt time that he had a proper Occaſion, 


he could not forbear asking her what Effect the ſight of 


Petronio had produced in her. She acquainted him That ſhe 


bad been troubled at it, ſince ſhe could not without Shame 
ſee 


Ee KIA 5 1. or 


| hs the Man, to whom ſhe muſt remember ſhe had for- 
) WH merly ſhown Kindneſs, She confeſt, ſhe thought him 
now far more accompliſh'd than ſhe found him then; 
ad that by his Diſcourſe he ſeem'd to have a Mind ſhe 
„ Gould underſtand, that he preſery'd the fame Love for 
her Rill ; but ſhe profeſs'd that nothing could ever force 
her to quite the Reſolution ſhe had made, never to en- 
4 gige herſelf in an Affair which mutt be attended with ſo 
"WY many Dangers and ill Conſequences. 

5 To the Baron it was no fmall Comfort to hear of this 
Reſolution; but his Suſpicions of Petronio were too ſtron 
to be eaſily remov d. He repreſented to the Counteſs, that 
he extremely fear'd the firſt Impreſſions of her Love would 
0 ſoon return; and made her apprehend the exceſſive Grief 
Wl hich: for both their ſakes he muſt be involv'd in, if ever 
Doe ſhould fall from her preſent Refolution. Ethelinda, 
„o upon any mention of his own Paſſion had always 


" Wcontiau'd the ſame Reſervedneſs towards him, took little 
* Wrotice of what he fiid concerning himſelf ; but own'd 
ber Obligations to the Concern he had for her, as a faith- 
ul friend, without regarding him at all as her Lover. 

„at Armies being ſoon after this rende vouz d again 


on both ſides, and upon their March, the commanding 


Melit arnum found it convenient that his Wife ſhauld come 
uv Auguſta, that ſhe might be no longer near thoſe Places 
% which were like to be the Theatre of the War. The 
of lMalecontents laid Siege to the City of Bruxxoli; and Count 
Ptronio threw himſelf into the Town to defend it; where 
he behav'd himfelf ſo gallantly thro' the whole Siege, as 
that alone would have been ſufficient to have eftablij 'd 
bo lim in an immortal Reputation. 

NOT long after was fought the Wen Battel of 
Nadinhamo; and the Prince, after having ſlain Giovanni de 
Suidto Mauro, fell fick of a Fever, which was occaſion'd 
by the heat of the Weather and the Engagement. As ſoon 
# he was capable of being remov'd, he quitted the Camp; 


* 4 4 | and 


Officers return'd to their ſeveral Poſts; and the Count of 


— — "ue 
v . —— — HORS i » — — , — —— ww — — * 
- ” A — — — — — w=_ ** — — 1 — = 
— * * — — — — — 1 
5 8 8 
Y — — — V 
— — —— 5 

A — 

— —— — — — — a — 


— 
wt eg > Panda eq ͤ— 2 
** ” 


56 ET RHE LIND A. 


and either to repair himſelf after the Weakneſs which hi 
Diſtemper had left him in, or more probably drawn by 
the Report of Ethelinda's being there, he went to partake 
of the Pleaſures and Diverſions of Argnſia. 

THE Army was left under the Command of the 
Count of Melitarnum, as the firſt General Officer; and not 
long after, the Rebellion being totally ſubdu'd, the 


Whole Court return d to Auguſta; where the Beauty of 


Ethelinda eclips'd the Luſtre of all thoſe, who before her 
appearing there had been highly  eſte-m'd and | admir', 
The ſuperior Charms of her Converſation as well as her 
Perſon ſoon drew upon her the Eyes of all the Court, who 
conſider d her ãs ſomething more than human. The Prince 
had not leſſen d, at Auguſta, the Inclinations he had con- 
ceiv'd for her at Belphorezzo 3 and he took pains to give 
her to underſtand as much, in every thing he did; tho 
at the ſame time he us'd ſufficient Precaution not to make 
the Inſtances of his Love too public, for fear of alarming 


the Jealouſy of the Count her Husband. 


BY this time too the Paſſion of the Count of Alis. 
monti began to be too fierce and outrageous for him any 
longer to keep the calm Meaſures he had hitherto obſervd 
He was willing for ſeveral Reaſons to conceal his Caſe 
from the Eyes of the World, who would not fail to put 
bad Conſtructions upon it, if he ſhould diſtinguiſh his Re- 
gard for her by any peculiar Complailance or courtly Be- 
haviour : but he reſolv'd at the ſame time to take the 
firſt Opportunity of making the moſt paſſionate Declare 
tion to her. 

_ HAPPENING one Day to be at the Queen's Apart 
ment at a Time when there was but little Company there, 
andthe Queen having withdrawn into her Cloſet upon 
ſome private Affair with the Cardinal of Vincertrio, Etht 
linda came in ; and this being the firſt Opportunity which 
Fortune had favour'd him with, he reſolv d to lay hold of 
it, and ſpeak to her, © I fear Madam, ſays he, approach- 
4 : tots that 3 am going to * an which mY 
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« both ſurprize and offend you, ſince I can't help acquaint- 
« ing you that I have ſtill, without the ſeaſt Intermiſſion, 


: « prelerv'd and cheriſh'd that Paſſion which once you 

« were no Stranger to; and that upon having ſeen you late- 
. after ſo long an Abſence, it has ſo- fiercely increas'd, 
chat neither the Reſervedneſs which your Condition ob- 
Wl © liges you to keep, nor the Hatred of the Count your 


x Ml © Huzband, nor the Rivalſhip of the eldeſt Son of my 
King, are able to defend me one Moment from its Vio- 
1 © lence, If I would have ſhewn myſelf truly reſpectful, I 
« ſhould have left it to be reveal'ld by my Actions and 
« Behaviour; . but, Madam, the Thought that ſuch a 
« Behaviour muſt have diſcover'd it to others too as 
« well as yourſelf, prevented me from taking that Me- 
e © thod; and if it is known to yourſelf only that I am fo 
o ll © preſumptuous as to adore you, it will be ſufficient for 
ke ” me. YT 
0 ETII ELIN DA was at firſt ſo ſurpriz d with this Diſ- 
courſe that ſhe had no Power to interrupt him; but re- 
collecting herſelf, juſt, as ſhe was going to anſwer him, 
Count Horatio enter d the Room; whoſe Preſence, joyn'd 
4 o what Pecronio had been ſaying, put her into ſo much 
e Diſorder and Perplexity, that it poſſeſsd her Husband with 
greater Suſpicions than if he had overheard the Diſcourſe 
e. thit had paſ'd between em. But here the Queen came 
e. out of her Cloſer, and the Couut of Altamonti retir'd, to 
be allay-the ſuſpicious Husband's Iealouſy. | | 
Ki AT Night E/helinda found her Spouſe poſſeſt with a 
profound Melancholy ; and ar laſt his Paſſion finding vent, 
: broke out ſo furiouſly upon her, that he forbid her for 
the future ever to ſpeak to the Count of Altamonti. This 
ſerere Uſage oblig'd her to retire to ber Apartment, where 
ſe ſpent ſome time in forrowful Reflections upon the 
ualucky Accidents of the foregoing Day. 

THE next following ſhe met Petronio again at the 
Queen's Lodgings; who was diſcreet enough to avoid 
coming near her, and contented himſelf only with going 
Vol. V. | F out 
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out of the Room preſently after her, to let her ſee that 
he had no Buſineſs there hon ſhe was abſent- 

SC AR CE a Day paſt in which ſhe did not receive a 
thouſand conceal'd: Aſſurances of this Countꝰs Paſſion; nor 
did he eve after attempt to mention it to her; but at ſuch 
times as none could poſſibly take Notice of it. And as 
ſhe was: well aſſur'd. of the Reality of his Pafſion, ' ſhe ſoon 
forgot the Reſolutions ſhe had made to the contrary at 
Belphorex xo, and began by degrees to yield up her Heart 
to the warm Aſſaults of that Love, which was the firſt 
that had ever engag d it. 

THE Prince on his part omitted nothing which was 


proper to ſhew: his Love for her, in all Places where he 


had the fortune to meet her; and made it his buſineſs to 


be continually there, whenever ſhe' went to the Apartments 


of the; Dutcheſs of Lancafira, or the Queem his Mother. 
NOT long after this it was diſcover'd that the Prin- 
ceſs Julia, his favourite Siſter, who was afterwards: mar- 


ried to the Earl of Flandria, had a ſecret Inclination for 
Count Petronio; and that Which made it the mere taken 


notice of, was the Coldneſs which the Prince ſhew'd to 
the Count upon that Occaſion- This News ſoon came to 
Echelinda's Ear, and was ſo far from being indifferent to 
her, that it made her more ſenſible of the Concern ſhe 
had for Petronio than ſhe thought herſelf / capable of. Ho- 
norio her Uncle, and who had been one of her Guardians, 
marrying Philomuſa Siſter to Petronio, ſhe was often under 
a Neceſſity of ſeeing him in thoſe Places, where Civility 
requir'd both their Attendances to grace the new Nuptials, 

THEREFORE Erhelinda, no longer ſatisfied with 
the Conſtancy of a L6ver, whom all Tnghilterra believ d 
engagd-in an Amour with the Princeſs Julia, refolv'd to 
take Courage, and acquaint bim the firſt Opportunity, 
how much ſhe thought herſelf injur d. And being griev d 
to the Heart to think ſhe had been ſo long deceiv'd, one 
Day as Perronio met her at his Siſter's, having ſingled her 


out from the Company, and beginning to ſay — 


ETHELINDA, 99 


to her of bis paſſion as uſual, ſhe ſmartly interrupted him 
with a Tone that ſhew'd ſhe was diſpleas'd, and told him, 
« She could not comprehend why. he ſhould build any 
« Hopes upon the weak foundation of a Folly ſne had 
« been guilty of at thirteen Years old, ſo as to preſume 
from thence to trouble her with his Love ia her pre- 
« {ent Condition, eſpecially at the ſame time that he ap- 

22 rd.in the Eye of the whole Court fo manifeſtly en- 
gag d to another. 

PETRONIO, whoſe Wit was as boundleſs as his 
Love, wanted the Aſſiſtance of no Oracle to explain theſe 
Words of Erhelinda ; he bow'd with much Reſpect, and 
made her this Anſwer ; ©. I confeſs,” Madam, that I | juſtly 
« deſerye your Reſentment, for not having rejected, with- 
« out any Heſitation, the Honour of being Son-in-Law to 
« my King, rather than give you the leaſt Occaſion to 
„ ſuſpe& that I could prefer any Heart to yours; but if 
« you will be ſo good as to hear me, I am confident I 
« ſhall ill juſtify myſelf in your Opinion, 

ETHELINDA made no Reply, but ſtanding ſtill as 
if ſhe did not attend to what he ſaid, the Count took it 
as if ſhe had granted him the hearing; which undoubted- 
ly ſhe did as willingly as he could defire it; and he pro- 
ceeded to acquaint her, That, without any Endeayours 
« of his own to bring it about, the Princeſs Julia had 
„ done him the Honour to think well of him; but that 
having no Love to give her in return, he had but illreceiy d 
the Favour ſhe had done him, till his Indifference had 
4 oblig'd_ her to give him ſome Hopes of marrying her; 
© and that indeed the Grandeur to which ſuch a Match 
might raiſe him, had tempted him to pay her more 
« Reſpe&t than uſual ; which, it ſeem'd, had given ſuch 
* Suſpicion. both to the King and the Prince, as might 
« greatly. oppole the Progreſs of that Affair; that, tho? 
„he was determin'd not to have been diſcourag'd from 
* proſecuting his Deſign by the Oppoſitions of the one 
* or the other, yet if he cou'd think it diſpleas'd her, he 
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« would inſtantly abandon the Thoughts of it, and never 
* reſume them more as long as he liv d. 

THIS mighty Sacrifice which Petronio made of his 
own Intereſt to the Love of Ethelinda, eaſily prevail'd up- 
on her to quit all that Rigour and Reſervedneſs which ſſie 
had intended to treat him with, and had actually aſſum'd 
when he firſt began to addreſs her. By a natural Tranſi- 
tion, ſhe ſhitted the Diſcourſe, and with a moſt pleaſing 
Smile began to expatiate upon the Weakneſs which the 
Princeſs Falia had ſhewn in loving him firſt ; and to ſum 
up the conſiderable Advantages which would accrue to him 
in cloſing in with ſo powerful an Offer. In concluſion, 
without ſaying any thing particularly obliging to him, 
ſhe diſplay'd to Petronio a thouſand charming Perfections, 
which he thought he had formerly diſcover'd when they 
were but juſt budding forth in his dear Ethelinda ſcarce 
more than thirteen, And tho' they had rot of late diſ- 
cours'd much together, yet they found themſelves fo accu- 
ſtom'd to each other's Humours, that the Tide of Love 
which had once before flow'd in their Breaſts,” was not long 
in regaining its ancient Channel. 

TH Us ended this agreeable Interview, which left up- 
on the Mind of Perronio a molt pleaſing Senſation of Joy; 
nor was the Soul of Erhelinda leſs delighted, when lc 
was aſſur'd that he yet retain'd a real Affection for her. 
But when ſhe was retir d into her Cloſet, ſhe could not 
help paſſing ſome ſevere Cenſures upon herſelf, nor for- 
bear plowing with Shame, when ſhe recollected how ſoon 
ſhe had ſuffer'd herſelf to be overcome by Petronio's Ex- 
. cuſes; She ſhiver'd upon the Brink, as ſhe view'd the Ocean 
of Trouble ſhe was going to plunge herſelf into, by en- 
gaging in a Buſineſs which ſhe had formerly lookt upon 
wich ſo mueh Horror and Deteſtation; ſhe ſet before her 
Eyes the diſmal Misfortunes with which her Rusband's 
Jealouſy ſeem'd to threaten her, and ſometimes was rea- 
dy to think how odious ſhe ſhould appear to herſelf and 
all the World, if (he deliberately expo: d her Virtue to fo 
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2 Danger. But — the next Day her unfortunate 
Meeting with the Count of Altamonti diſpers'd all theſo 
unpleafant' Thoughts, and entirely broke the Scheme ot 
her ſerious Meaſures, | 

HE took care to entertain her with an exact Account 
of all that had paſsd between the Princeſs Julia and bim- 
ſelf ; this late Alliance of their Houſes often furniſh'd him 
with Opportunities of converſing with her unſuſpected: 
But he found it almoſt impoſſible to diſpoſſeſs her of that 
Jealouſy which the Beauties of the Princeſs Julia, who 
was indeed a moſt charming Lady, had rais'd in her. All. 
his Vows and Proreſtations were ine ffectual to cure her 
of that Suſpicion ; which, unjuſt as it was, happily ſerv'd 
to defend the Remainder of her Heart from the conſtant 
Aſſaults of Petronio, who already PRO but too great A 
part of it. 

ABO Ur this time there came an Expreſs to Court 
vrüh the agreeable News that the King's Fleet, under the 
Command of Facobo del Eftatz, had ſur priz d and taken 
the Port of Calaxxo, which open'd him a Way into the 
Country of Francia, whither next he intended to turn the 
force of his Arms. Upon this Occaſion the King gave 
a Ball, where the Princeſs Julia and the reſt of the young 
Princeſſes danc'd ; and Echelinda happening to be there, 
was the only Perſon in that Aſſembly who could diſpute 
the Prize of Beauty with any one of them, The Prince, 
with the Count of Altamonti, and four others in his Com- 
pany, came in Maſquerade, habited like Skippers, and 
danc'd an Antick ſuitable ro their Dreſs ; their Habits 
were exaR'y the ſame; and their Shape and Perſons pretty 
much alike, 

AFTER the firſt Dance was over, the Count of Al. 
tamonti ſtanding near Ethelinda, put by his Vizard and 
ſpoke to her; but ſhe could ſcarce prepare to anſwer him 
before ſhe perceiv'd that the Count her Husband had ob- 
ſerv'd it, which threw her into no ſmall Confuſion. The 
Maſquers perform d once more; and after this ſecond In- 

T1 terlude, 
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terlude, the Prince, dreſt in the fame manner as Petronio, 
came up and would have ſpoke to her; upon which the 
Diſorder ſhe was in before increas d, and ſtill raking it 
for Petronio, ſhe approach'd him, and ſaid in a low Whiſ⸗ 
per, © Count, I beg of you to ſnew no Reſpect to-night 
** to any but the Princeſs Julia. I ſhall not be jealous; 
«© command you to do it; I am obſerv'd ; ſpeak to me 
* no more.” As ſoon as ſhe had finiſh'd theſe Words ſhe 
retir'd, and left the Prince as ſurprizd as if he had 
- been thunderſtruck : That. Moment he was convinced that 
he had a Rival, and which was death to him, a Rival 
 belov'd.; nor was he long in gueſſing who this Rival 
muſt be; her naming the Princeſs Julia eaſily perſuaded 
him it could be no other than Horronio; and he made no 
Queſtion but that the Princeſs his Siſter had been the Of. 
fering which. bad made xhe divine Erhbelinda" (0 3 85 
to his Rival's Addreſſes. 

+ .$SPLGAF, "Rage and Jealouſy joining themſelves to 
the Averſion which he had already begun to conceive for 
him, rais'd in hin the moſt violent and /impetuous Paſſion 
that perhaps ever was; and which could not have fail d 
of immediately producing ſome bloody Effect, had not 
the Generoſity which was ſo natural to that Prince, and 
his innate Greatneſs of Soul, come in to his Aſſiſtance, 
and reſcued, his Reaſon from thoſt violent Sallies of his Paſ- 
ſion ;/ it being beſides, as Affairs then ſtood, moſt impru- 
dent and unadviſcable to attempt any thing againſt the 
Perſon of the Count of Altamons i. lle ſtifſed, as well as 
te. could, the exceeding Anguiſh of his Heart, but could 
not deny himſelf the Satisfaction of telling him, with an 
Air of fierce Reſentment, % that he knew the Secret of 
« his Love; and, as they were going out of the Room 
where they danc d, he took occaſion again to ſpeak to him, 
| Dont you then think it too great a Preſumption, Sir, 
to litt your ambitious Thoughts ſo high, as to dare at 


the ſame time to aſpire to my Siſter, and rival me in 
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« me at preſent from declaring my Reſentment as I ought; 
„ but depend upon it, I ſhall find a Time to chaſtize 
« your Inſolence, When perhaps the Loſs of your Life 
« will not be thought Puniſhment enough for your Offence. 
THO' the Earl of Altamonti knew as little how to 
bear ſuch Language as the Prince himſelf, yet he had then 
no Opportunity left him for an Anſwer; becauſe the King, 
who-had been inform'd who they were, and was juſt go- 
ing out, that Minute .cal'd them both to him to make 
Diſcovery of, an amorous Paſſage that was that inſtant 
tranſacting between Duke Clarentio one of his younger 
Sons, and the Lady Victoria Fuſibili, in an adjoyning Lob- 
by: Yet an ardent deſire of revenging this opprobrious 
Uſage lay brooding in his Heart; the Reſentment of which 
imprinted in his Mind fo ſtrong a Hatred of the Prince, 

as held him to the end of his Life. | 
FROM that very Night the Prince labour'd his Ruin 
with the King, and did him all ſort of ill Offices that lay 
in his Power; he aſſur'd his Father that the Princeſs his 
Siſter would never- conſent to marry the Earl of Flandria 
(chat Match being then on foot) as long as the Count of 
Altamonts was ſuffer'd to come near her; and that it 
was a Shame that one of his Subjects, to gratify his own 
Ambition, ſhould be permitted to put any Obſtacle in the 
way of an Affair, which if it ſucceeded was like to bring 

ſo powerful an Alliance to Inghilterra. : 

TE King, Who before this bore no very good will 
to Petronio, was ſo exaſperated by this Diſcourſe, that 
meeting him the -next Day as he was coming into the 
Room deſign'd for the Ball at the Queen's Lodgings, his 
Habit gioriouſly enrich'd wich Diamonds and Embroidery, 
he plac'd himfelf juſt in the way of the Door, and pe- 
remptorily demanded of him, whither he was going, 
The Count very undauntedly made anſwer, ** That he 
“ came, as his Duty requir'd, to pay him his moſt hum- 
ble 'ReſpeRts z te which the King reply d. That at 
| : F 4 that 
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that time he had no occaſion for his Service; and ſo 
turn'd from him without taking further Notice. 

FETT the Count for all this was not afraid to enter 
the Room, ſtung to the Heart with Vexation both aęainſt 
the King and the Prince: and his Grief ſerving to inflame 
his natural Fierceneſs, thro' Spight he addreſs'd the Princeſs 


Julia that Night oftener than be had been us'd to do; 


tince the Prince's having diſcover d his Affair with Ethe- 
linda made him reſolve not to regord her in his Preſence, 
as uſual, 
AND this Diſcretion of his was the more neceſſary, 
- fince the Prince nicely obſerv'd both their Motions ; and 
- Ethelinda, t ho“ ſhe endeayour'd all ſhe could to conceal it, 
ſhew'd by her Looks the Uneaſineſs it gave her, as of en 
2s Perronio ſpoke to the Princeſs Julia. The Prince, who 
apptehendid fiom what ſhe ſaid, when ſhe took him for 
the Count of Allamonti at the laſt Ball, that ſhe was Jea- 
lous. of the Princeſs his Siſter, hop'd to improye- it into 
ſome Miſunderſtanding between them; and placing him- 
lelf by her. It is for yovr Intereſt, Madam, mere than 
« my own, ſays he, that I ſhould be glad to convince 
you that Petronio merits not that you ſhould give him 
«a Place in your Favour prefe ably to me. Let me in- 
«« treat you not to interrupt me, 2s if you queſtioned the 
Truth of what | tell you, which is but too well known 
« to every body buy yourſelf. The vile Impoſtor deceives 
« you, Madam he ſacrifices you to my Siſter, as he has 
+. «© made an Oblation of her to you. He is a Wretch only 
4 capable of Ambition But whither does the Fury of 
« my Paſſion tranſport me! 1 conſider not that he has 
done enough, ſince he has had the good Fortune to 
* pleaſe you; and indeed as much as I myſelf was ambi- 
„ tious of, I will not hinder him enjoying a Happineſs, 
* vhich without Vanity I may ſay I better deſerv'd than he: 
* But I ſhould make myſelf unworthy of it, if I ſhould 
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1 to another, Let it ſuffice that I have as yet only in 
« curr'd your Diſpleaſure ; and would not willingly bring 
« ypon myſelf your ſettled Hatred, by troubling you any 
more with the moſt {ſincere and faithful Paſſion that 
ever poſſe(,'d the Heart ef Man. | 

THE Prince, who was ſenſibly viexctd with the dou- 
ble Pangs of Grief and Love, had ſcarce Power to finiſh 
theſe Words; and | tho* Milice hid put him upon begin- 
ning this Diſcourſe, and the Soul of him breath'd nothing 
but Vengeance; yet the near Approach of Erbelmda's Beau- 
ty had melted him inſenſibly into ſo .much Tenderneſs, 
and the Reflection upon his Loſs in being for ever depriv'd 
of the Hopes of being belov'd by the only Perſon that he 
deſir d it from, mortify'd him to that Degree that without 
ſtaying for her Anſwer he privately wichdrew from the 
Ball, pretending / that he found himſelf iadiſpos d; and 
went home to his own Apartment, to ruminate alore 
upon the Bitterneſs of his Fortune. 

HE left Eshelinda in no. finall Atliction, as may well 
be imagin'd, to ſee her Reputation and her moſt impor- 
tant Secret in the Power of a Prince whom ſhe had 
treated ill; and to be inform'd from him, what before ſhe 
ſometimes - flatter'd' herſe'f to be only a jealous Surmiſe, 
that ſhe had been deceiv'd by Petronio. All which com- 
bin d together to leave her not {ſo much Miſtreſs of her 
Reaſon and Temper, 3s ſhe ought to have been at 2 Time 
and Place entirely dedicated to; Mirtb and Rejoycing. Yet 
ſhe. was oblig'd to ſtay out the whole Time, and after- 
wards to go and ſup with her new Aunt Phone, who 
tuving preing2g'd, took her home with her. 
 PETRONIO, who-long'd with Impuience to give 
her an Account of what had passt between the Prince and 
himſe;f the Day before, follow'd her to his Siſter's; but 
was unpleaſantly ſurpriz d, when attempting to enter into 
a Converſation with her, he found that inſtead of reply- 
ing to what he ſaid, ſhe only loaded him with the moſt 
ſeyere Reproaches: and theſe, thro' the exceſs of her Paſ- 
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fon, ſhe made ſo confuledly, "that he could underſtand 
nothing particularly from them, but only in general that 
me frequent y en to . the Names of nm and 
Inconſtant. 2 
:- SUNK in Confuſion t to find . Matter for Grief i in 
that Fountain of Joy, from whence he hop'd to have 
drawn Conſolation far all his Misfortunes; and loving his 
adorable! Erhrlinda with a: Paſſion too violent to be re- 
ſtrain d by any Check, he reſolo d to hazard her Eternal 
Diſpleaſure, rather than leave her under any Suſpicion of 
the Reality of his Affection. You ſhall be ſatisfy d, 
i Madam; ſays he; I will do that for your Information, 
„ hich all the Royal Authority ſhould not have extorted 
from me, nor compell'd me to do. It will coſt me my 
Fortune, but that is much too Wannen to be put 
in competition with your Quiet. 7: 
WITHOUT. adding more, he jf his Siſter's, 2nd 
went immediately to his Aunt the Dutcheſs of Aſtracuſu. 
And contriving his Diſcourſe upon the ill Uſige he had 
receiy d from the King, be ſo aggravated that bad Treat- 
ment, as to make it appear neceſſary to bis Aunt, that 
in order to ſecure his Fortune by convincing the World 
he had no Thoughts of the Princeſs Julia, it would be 
for her to conclude the Match between him and 
the Lady Lucinda Berconelli,\a beautiful Maid of the Houſe 
of Pamorocci, whom ſhe had ſome time ſince wirh much 
Importunity propos d to him for a Wife.,'*  '' 
FTA Fame of this Marriage was ſoon ſpread thro the 
whole Iſland of Inghilterra; it was matter of Amatement 
to every body ; and it affected the Counteſs of Melirarmm 
alternately with Joy and Grief. - She was pleas'd with 
this Demonſtration of her Power over Petronio; but at 
the ſame. time inwardly concern d, to think that her un- 
'reaſonable Suſpicions ſhould have been the Cauſe to make 
him relinquiſh a Proſpect ſo advantageous to Why as that 
* his e 55 gy 0 id 
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CQUNT Pecronio, who {till flatter d himſelf that 
Love would make up for what he loſt by Fortune, preſs'd 


Ethelinds to give him a private Audience, that he might 
clear himſelf from the ynjuſt Reproaches ſhe had made 


him; and with much Importunity he got her to give 
him a Promiſe that ſhe would meet him at his Siſter's at 
ſuch a time when that Lady ſhould be from home, and 
he might have an Opportunity to entertain her in private. 

THE Count of Altamanti found this Aſſignation kept 
according to Promiſe; ſhe gave him the Happineſs of 
throwing. bimſelf at her Feet, the freedom to declare his 


daten; to let her knowy what he had ſuffer'd thro? her 


Suſpicions, and to reproach her in ſuch moving Language, 
as could not but diſſolve her into that Tenderneſs which a 
Loyer would always wiſh for in a Miſtreſs, Ethelmda, 
who had grounded her Diſpleaſure chiefly upon what the 


Prince had told her, (tho? Perronio's late Proceedings ought 


to have freed her from any Suſpicions of that kind) let 


bim know the juſt Cauſe which ſhe had to think that 
he had betray d her, ſince the Prince knew that which it 


had been impoſſible for him to have known from any but 
himſelf, To this the Count knew not what Anſwer to 


|; make, and was as much perplex'd as Ehelinda herſelf; to 
guels who, it could poſſibly be that had diſcover d their 
Affair. But in proceſs of Converſation, as ſnhe was repre- 


ſeating to him that he was too precipitate in huddling 
up his Marriage in ſo much haſte with the Lady Lucinda, 
and. tog negligent, of his own, Intereſt in abandoning that 


with the Princeſs Julia. which would have proud of ſuch 


Importance to him, ſhe told him that he might well think 
that ſhe could not have been at all jealous of it, when at 
the, Ball ſne had herſelf laid her Commands upon him to 
have no reſpect there for any body beſides that Princeſs. 
THE Count reply'd, that poſſibly ſhe might have in · 
tended, to lay ſuch Commands upon him, but that ſhe 
might depend upon it, he had never receivd them. Ethe- 
ina inſiſted ugon the contrary, and what wich examining. 
, | proving 
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Proving and diſputing upon this point, at laſt they agreed 
that ſne muſt have been deceiv d, thro the likeneſs of their 
Habits, to have taken the Prince for him; and that ſhe 
herſelf had made a Diſcovery of that which ſhe charg d 
him with „„, | 
I Perronio had almoſt regain'd her good Opinion by 
that Inſtance of his Love which he had given her in re- 
ncuncing the Princeſs Julia, he did not fail entirely to do 
it by this Converſation. This fair Creature thought ſhe 
could not with Juſtice refuſe her Heart to that Youth 
who had pain'd the firſt Admittance to it, and who had 
ſo lately quitted all ambitious Pretences in favour of his 
own Intereſt' for her ſake. By giving him ber Hand, 
Which he declar'd was a Happineſs that out- weigh'd all 
his Troubles, ſhe conſented for the future to accept his 
Services, and gave him Aſſurances to believe that ſte 
would not be ungrateful to his Paſſion. Nor could we 
well determine how this fortunate Interview would have 
concluded, if the Arrival of the Lady Philomufa had rot 
Fut an abrupt concluſion to the Diſcourſe, ard prevented 
her Brother Petronio from expreſſing to his Miſtreſs the 
Tranſport of his Joy in that manner which the abun- 
dance of his Love ſuggeſted. 3 
SHORTLY after the Court removing to Vinſora, the 
Counteſs of Melitarnum went thither alſo ; where the 
Marriage between the Princeſs Fulia and Baludino Earl of 
F.andria was concluded and ſolemniz d with much Splen- 
dor. Petronio, having no Notion of any Grandeur or good 
Fortune beſides being belov'd by Erhelinda, partook of the 
public Joy upon this Occaſion very fincerely ; tho“, bad it 
not been for the Circumſtance of his Love, the Loſs of 
ſo amiable and deſerving a Princeſs muſt have left him 
ſurrounded with Deſpair. But his Eyes were too much 
dazzled with the Charms of his Erhelinda, to find any 
thing attractive beſides, or even to uſe that Precaution 
which was neceſſary to conceal his Amour from the Jea- 


Jouly of the Count of Aſciitaraum :; who. ** 
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ſeen ſo many Proofs of their ſecret Intelligence, could no 

longer govern his Temper, but order'd his Wifeto prepare to 
leave the Court, and go down into the Country to Belpho- 
rex ro. This Order, as harſh as it was, ſhe could not h p 
complying with, She found Means privately to take her 
Leave of Petronio; but ſhe was at a great Loſs what Me- 
thod to contrive for the Conveyance of his Letters to her; 
and after ſhe hid rack'd her Invention a long time to no 
purpoſe, ſhe at laſt concluded that no Perſon could be ſo 
proper for that Office as the Baron of Miſerelli; ſte for- 

ot he was her Lover, ang only conſiderd bim as her 
Confident, and her Husband's particular Friend. 

COUNT Petronio, who was not ignorant of the 
doſe Friendſhip that was between the Baron and the Count 
Melizarnum, was amaz'd at her pitching upon him for 
Courier-extraordinary upon ſuch an Occaſion; but 
gave him ſo many Aſſurances of his Fidelity as put him 
beyond all manner of Sulpicion. And this being the reſult 
of their Diſcourſe for that time, he took his Leave of her 
with all the Reluctance that the Approzch of a Separation 
rom the Perſon one loves, can raiſe in the Breaſt of a 
paſſionate Lover. 

THE Baron, who had been detain d by ill Health at 
Auguſta all the while the Counteſs was at Vinſora hear- 
ing ſhe was to {et out for Belpherex æo, met her upon the 
Road to wait on her thicher, She expreſsd more Kind- 
neſs and Civility to him in her Behaviour than uſual, and 
diſcover'd a ſudden Impatience to be with him in private, 
28 if ſhe had ſomething of a more than ordinary Secret 
to impart. But how thunderftruck was he when he 
came to underſtand that all this Impatience was only to 
kt him know that. ſhe was till faithfully belov'd by the 
Count of Altamonti, and that ſhe could not help haviog 
a reciprocal Kindneſs for him. 

THIS Diſcourſe ſtruck him with ſo much Grief and- 
Aſtoniſnment that he was not able to make any Anſwer . 
to what he ſaid; and Ecbelinda was ſo wholly taken up 

with 
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1 the ron was only afflicted at the Be nnipg of this 
IR theſe laſt open ſtab! ow * Heart 
like ſo many mortal Mica He law that as prop 000 
to ſerve his Rival b bie intment 7 us Miſtreſs 
and that ſhe 1 1 AK, d 1 wit Plealure as 4 bappy Inven- 
tion. "'Yet t be bad ſuch a "Command over his Temper, 
that he ſoon carne 8 hi mſel or ſeem'd fs compos 
that 15 te his C . 5 before Ethelmds co 8 ob· 

' ſerve i lf the Anſwer made was, that be w Was ex. 

er ge d to Rnd ke ſo great. an Alteration, i in ber Opi 

nion, and that be could not think how ſhe could ſo ealily 
> abandon the noble Reſolution ſhe had © once made. - 

; HE Baron had Hopes that this Infirmity, which the 

' Countels was fallen into, as it cut bim o from. all | Exped- 

tions, would be a means to cure kim of his Paffon: but 

ſhe appear d o exceedingly charming, having ir improv'd her 

natura Beauty b a, certain graceful. ir_ AN 'Carriag 
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Qu ninted 1 with the ſecret Pal ion ani A 
mY bad for the "Count of Altamonti, diſcover d to him of 
| what ineſtimable Value the Love of this Beauty | Was, and 
| ick d him with a moſt vehement Delire to merit her 
Careſſes. And as bis Paſſion was prodigious it produced 
in him a no leſs prodigious Effect, by making him un. 


dertake to prompte bis Rival's Intereſt, and be the 
9985 "WM idge 


222 CH AA. 8d 


* — 7 2 989 


. 8 0 


x 


ETHELIND 4. Y 177 


Bridge to wake his Paſſage. caſie to the Enjoyment of his 
Miſtreſs. 5 
ETH ELIN DA bore bee Separation from Petronis 
moch worſe than ſne intended, and was ſo deeply af- 
fected with his Abſence as to grow exceeding Fenſive. 
She had no Hopes of receiving any Comfort but from 
his Letters, and therefore was eternally importuring and 
teazing” the Baron to know if he had receiv'd any; and 
was very peeviſh with him that he had not. At iſt he 
receiv'd one: It was brought him by a Gentleman” be- 
longing to Ferronio; and, not to fetard Erhelinda's Happi- 
neſs one Moment; he immediately carried it to her. But 
how exceſſive was her Joy at the receiving of it! She took 
no care to conceal it from the Baron, but inviting him 
to an Entertainment which was the ſame as ſo much 
Poiſon to him, honour d him with a Peruſal of the Letter, 
and ſhew'd'the kind and ingenious Anſwer which ſhe bad 
prepar'd to make to it. After reading, ſhe ſeal'd and 
deliver'd it to him, and he carried it to the Gentleman 
who brought the other, with much F Kelity, but far more 
Grief and Anguiſh of Heart. 
YET the Thoughts, that this fair Lady muſt certain- 
7 make ſome Reflection upon his Services, and be touch's 
that account with Emotions in favour of him, ad- 
mater ſome little Comfort to him; he hop d at leaſt 
that ſne would prove fo grateful as to make ſome little 
zcknowledpment "of his Merit. But finding that her Aver- | 
ſiom increas d againſt him rather more and more every 
Day; and that the Abſence of the Count of Atamonti 


| gave her not a Moment's Reſpite from being out of Hu- 


mour, he took the Liberty at laſt to beg of her not 505 

E to forget what be did and ſuffer d for her. | 
'ETHELIN DA, whoſe every Part was poſſeſs d with 

a Fondneſs for her dear Perronio only, and who in ber 


Opinion thought no body but him alone worthy the leaſt 
Share of her Affection, took it ſo ill that any one beſides 


ſhou'd preſume to give her any Trouble upon the point of 
: Love: 
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8 that ſhe l the Baron upon this Occaſi on with 
far more  Haughtineſs and Severity than when he tir 


_ enterrain'd her with the mention of his Paſſion, And tho 


his Patience had been hitherto as great as his Love, and 
apprar'd fo upon ſeveral trying Occaſions, yet he coud 
not bear this laſt hard Uſage, but left the Counteſs and 
went"to a Friend's Houſe not far from Belphorex xo. From 
this Place he writ to her, in a Style as full of ſharp Re- 


proaches as the ſtrange Treatment he had receiv'd coud 


inſpire him with, bur at the ſame time with all the Re. 
gard that was due to her Quality; and, in the Concluſion 
of his Letter, bid her Adieu for erer. 

- UPON a calm Deliberation upon this Matter, Erle 
luda began to think herſelf. highly to blame in having diſ- 
oblig d a Man ſo much devoted to her Intereſt, and ſo 
capadle of ſerving her. and being unwilling to break en- 
tirelyß with him, partly upon account of their ancient 
Friendſhip, but more in Favour of that Love to which 
he might be ſo aſſiſting, ſhe ſent bim Word that ſhe de- 
ſir d yet once more to ſpeak with him, and afterwards 
ſhe left him the Liberry to diſpoſe of himſelf as he 


8 pleas d. 


THE Reſolutions of Lovers are as eaſily broke, as they 
are generolly raſnly made; and, however ſtout they may 
fancy themſelves, they are ſoon mollify d by any thing that 
bears the leaſt Reſemblance of Encouragement from tbe 
Objects of their Love. The Baron, to ſhew his abſolute 


| Reſignation, obey'd her Meſſage and return'd;.. and in 


lefs than the Space of one Hour, Erhelinds's Beauty heigh- 
tend with Smiles, and her Wit ſoften'd by good Humour, 


- ſo far wrought upon him, that he became much more 


ſubmiſſive and more her Slave than ever. And having new- 
ly receiv'd> Letters from the Count of Altamonti, he produ- 
ced them with à kind of Willingneſs; and ſecrerly rejoyced 


that he might, even that Wiſs: be ting to give the 


Counteſs . 4 
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ABOUT this time, the King baving a politick Deſigu 
to inveigle the Chiefs of the late Faction from their ſtrong 


Holds in the Country, that he might upon any Emergen- 


cy more eaſily get them into his Power, pretended to be 
diſpleas d with the preſent Miniſtry, and diſmiſſing ſeveral 
of them, put into their Places ſome who had been ſul- 
pected to be Friends to the Houſe of Boracci. Upon this 
Occaſion the Count of Melitarnum, being one of thoſe who 
had been diſplaced, went down to Belphorezzo; where hts 


Company was a-continual Supply of Grief and Uneaſineſs 


to the Counteſs his Wife. | 

THE Count of Altamonti retit d himſelf into the Coun» 
try, to the Dutcheſs of Aſtracuſa's his Aunt; where want 
of Employment gave him up ſo entirely a Prey to Love, 
that he was now more ſtrongly poſſeſs d with that Paſ- 
fon than ever. This amorous Leaſure had taught him 
to think ſo eternally of his charming Ethelinda, and had in- 
flam'd him with ſuch a Deſire of ſeeing her, that without 
conſidering the Hazard he run both in reſpect of himſelt and 
her, he pretended that Buſineſs oblig'd him to make a Journey; 
and leaving all 'his Servants and Equipage at a ſmall Village 
upon the Road, he took only with him that Gentleman 
who had already made ſeveral Journeys to Belphore xxo, 
and rid Poſt thither as faſt as he cou'd. And as he had 
no Perſon there to apply to but the Baron, tho! his Acquain- 
tance with him was but ſmall, he made this Gentleman 
write him a Note, which was to defire the Favour 

of him to come and meet him at à certain Place therei 
6 | EY TS 
THE Baron, believing it was only as uſual to receive 
Letters from the Count of Alamonti, went and met him. 
But great was his Surprize and Concern” when he ſaw the 
Count himſelf, his Grief equilling his Aſtoniſhment. The 
Count, full of his new Project, na more obſery'd the Ba- 
ron's Uneaſineſs than Ethelinda did when ſhe firſt made 
bim Confident of their Correſpondence. He began with 
kying before him the Extremity of bis Paſſion; and, de- 
j | claring 
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claring that he cou d live no longer without ſpeaking to 
* Echelinda, told the Baron that he. muſt prevail with her, 
and gain him a Permiſſion to ſee: her. The Baron at firſt 
food motionleſs; the bateful Sight of his Rival, and the 
uawelcome Meſſage be had, employ!d him in, almoſt. de. 
priv'd him of the Uſe of Speech: But at laſt a little te- 
collecting himſelf, | he anſwer'd coldly, That he would 
inform the Counteſs of his Deſires, and bring him back 
* ber Anſwer. e 
THE Count, who was impatient, took Care to dif- 
miſs him as faſt as he cou'd;. and he return'd to B.. 1 
Nuurex xo, tortur'd all the way with ſuch a Variety of dif- g 
terent Paſſions, as almoſt took away the Uſe of his Rex fl i 
Jon. He was diſtracted between the ſeveral Biaſſes of g 
Love, Honour, and Friendſhip, and affected in the ſtrong- « 
eſt manner by each of them. Hie was ſhock'd with the Ml « 
{candalous. Affair he_was .employ'd about; and when Rex Ml «: 
ſon prevailing, . repreſented to him the great Obligations he . 
had to be. Juſt to the Count of Molitarnum, he reſolv'd to Ml « 
return to Petronio and refuſe to ſerve him: But the abſolute Ml -« 
Submiſſion of his Love to Ethelinda, and the exact Fidelity Ml « 
he had promis d to keep with: her, ſurmounted all the o- il « 
ther Struggles of his Soul, and made him finally deter- « 
mine to perform the: Meſſage. Tre nt « 
- HE artiv'd at Belphorezzo; and walk'd about for ſome fl « 
time in Diſprger; irreſalute, wavering, and perplex'd: but fl « - 
heing inform d that the Count of Melirarium was thi fl . 
Morging gone a hunting and nat return'd, he went di-. 
rely to Erhelinda's Apartment; who, ſeeing him troubled, . 
' immegiately” order'd' her Women to withdraw, that ſe . 
might inform herſelf of the Cauſe of his Diſorder. He . 
told her in a few Words that Perronio was not far from I u. 
Selphorex xo; that che had ſpoke with him, and that be . 
paſlionately deſir d an Interview with her.. 1 
_ » ETHELINDA, at the hearing of this ſurprizing News WW . 
gave a.great Shrick, and ſeem d as much confounded as the . 
Baron. The firſt Impulſe that her Heart felt was b 
0 | whic 
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for her to ſee her Lover, but by Sang bin into ber 
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_ * preciſely about that Time the little Drawbridge which 
reaches from your Antichamber to the Garden, and you 
*% may depend upon receiving in your Arms the happy 
Object of your Paſſion. ” Having finift.'d theſe Words, 
he roſe up from his Seat, and without ſtayirg for any 
further Conſent went out and took Horſe to return to 
Count Petronio, who expected him with an extreme Im. 
. patience. . nt: 3 +1. 

_ ETHELINDA's Thoughts were put into ſuch a ruffle 
at what had happen'd, that it was ſome time before ſhe 
cou'd recover herſelf; but as ſoon as her Reaſon began to 
clear up. again, the firſt Thing ſhe intended was to have 
recall'd the Baron, and refus'd to conſent: to his bringing 
Petronio; but he had been too long gone away for this 
to be practicabſe. Then ſhe fancied that, withou. giving 
herſelf any farther Trouble, ſhe might prevent his com- 
ing effectually, by taking care that the Drawbridge ſov'l 
not be let down; and ſeem d dzrermin'd to continue in iha 
Reſolution. But, when the appointed Hour was come, 

_ the mighty Inclination ſhe had to ſee a Man whom ſhe 
thought ſo worthy of her Love prevail'd; and ſe gave 
one of her Women the neceſſary Inſtructions for aCmining 
the two Midnight Adventurers, the Count and the Baron, 

BEHOLD them now almoſt arriv'd at Belphorezz0, 
bur in the moſt different Conditions of Mind imaginabe, 

The Count had abandon'd his Soul to Joy, and to all the 
' agreeable and pleaſing Ideas with which flattering Hopes 
and good Succeſs are apt to fill the Heert of a Lover, 
"The Baron, on the other fide, was over · whelm'd with De. 

- pair, and tortur'd with Rage, which provok'd him a thov- 
{and times, had ror his Honour interpoe'd, to have thruſt 
his Sword thro' the hated Body of his Rival. At laſt the 

drew fo near to Belphorez20 as to diſcover the Park Gate; 
thro* which they rode to the Wall of the Garden, and 
there alighting, gave their Horſes to Perronio's Page, and 
enter d by the Iron Gate of an Outlet to the Park, of which 

the Baron bad the ex. 
R .  AMIDST 
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AMI Ds r all the Ciouds of Deſpair, wich which the 
Baron was invelopt, theie ſtill broke out ſome Glim- 
merings of Hope that Ethelinda's Reaſon weu'd get the 
better of her Paſſion, and ſhe wou'd at laſt reſolve not to 
ſee Petronio. But when he approacb'd the Hauſe and found 
the Drawbridge down, he had then no longer the leaſt 
Shadow of a Doubt to ſubliſt on; and at that Inſt ant he 
was in ſuch an Agony of Affliction, and ſo much beſide 
his Reaſon, that he wanted but little to have executed the 
at Effects of his Deſpair. But he recollected himſelf up- 
on the Apprehenſions of his making a Noiſe and diſturb- 
ing the Count of Melitarnum, whole Chamber look'd out 
upon the fame Garden. The Violence of his Paſſion be- 
gan by degrees to col, and he reflected that if any Diſ- 
covery were made, the Confuſion muſt chiefly fall upon 
thoſe Perſons that were molt dear to him. With theſe 
Laſt Thoughts he kept himſeif calm enough to accom- 
piſh his Deſign, and ſo conducted the Count of Altamonti 
to Erhelinda's Feet, But not teing Maſter enough of his 
Temper to be preſent at their Diſcourſe, tho" Erhelinda pro- 
teſted ſhe deſir d it, and he himſelf ſecretly wiſh'd it, he 
withdrew into the Paſſage which led to the Count's Apart- 
ment, afflicted with the moſt tormenting Pangs that ever 
poſſeſs'd the Mind of a diſconſolate Lover. | 5 
IN the mean while, tho' in their walking over the 
Bridge they had taken care to make but little Noiſe, yet 
the Count of Melitarnum, by ill Accident happening to be 
awake at that time, heard them; and made the Groom 
of his Chamber riſe to ſee what was the Matter. The 
Geatleman put his Head out of the Window, and the 
bridge being painted White, notwithſtanding the Darkneſs 
of the Night, he obſerv'd it was let down, and inform'd 
his Lord of it; who preſently order'd him to alarm the 
Family that lay on the other fide of the Houſe. Immedi- 
ly he roſe himſelf, and fancying he heard ſomebody 
walk about, he made directly to the Apartment of his 
Wife, from whence was the Paſſage to the Drawbridge. 
| „ e $49” : THE 
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of that ſmall F Baron was walking, 
it fell out that xr 
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opeñ the Door, of the Paſlage,. enter'd bis Wife s Cham- 
ber, every Feature diſtorted with Anger, and his Eyes glar- 
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ing with Rage, as if he ſought ſome particular Object to 
vent his Indiguatiom upon. But when he only beheld the 
Baron of A and ſaw him in a fix'd Poſture, leaning” 
diſcotifolately on à Table, with an Air of the molt pro- 
found Sorrowy, it ſtruck him with ſuch Sur prize that he him- 
ef remain'd as unmovtable as the other. To find alone, 
at that unſkaſbnable time of Night, in his Wife's Cham 
ber; the only Man of the World that he had an entire 
good Opinion of, put him into ſuch Cor fuſion, that he 
bad not Power to ſpeak. Erhelinda was fallen negligettly 
on 'the Carpet by the Bells. ſide, in fainting Condition; 
and I think Fortune cou'd not contrive a more melan- 
choly Scene than that of theſe” three Perſons. 5 f 
AT laſt, the Count, who cou'd hardly believe his own 
Eyes, but fancied all that he ſawy to be a Dream, or an 
Iluſion, deſiring to be a little clear in the Point, directed 
his Speech“ to the Birbm ina milder Tone than his" firſt 
Looks had promis dd. Is whit 1 behold, ſays he, Reali- 
ty or on Shady? Can't be poſſible that he Hen 
« alone 1 have eſteerttd above the reſt of Mankind; ſhou'd © 
be the only Perſon in the World to injure me with my 


g « Wife? Ang "that you, Madam, turning to Ethelinda, 
cou notꝰ be content to deprive me” of your Love, 
e without robbing me at the fame time of the onhy Man 
who ſhou'd comfort me in ſuch 2 Misfortune? For 


© Heaven's Sake, ont of you return me an Anſwer, and 
c me from that Chabs of Confuſion "which" 1 am 
„ crown into from tbis odd Emergency, which J ſtill 
© bope cannot be what it appears. p 3 
; | ZZ HELINDA was in no Condition to'anſwer ; and 
1 he Baron ſeveral times open d his Lips and attempted to 

peak, but was not able to bring out a Word. At aſs,” 
Im Criminal, ſays he, in ſome Meaſure, in relation to 
. MW jou; but not in that Manner as the Face of Affairs 
. would perſuade you T am. My Misfortune''is as yet 

Superibr to yours, and my Condition more deſpetate. 


: But Jam ready to appeaſe your Anger with my Death; 
; f \ 8 IF 60 and 
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and if you will take my Life this Moment, it will be 
doing me the only Favour q am Pow capable of re- 
«. ceiving. from you. 

THESE Words, utter'd with a tragical Air, and 2 
firange Aſſurance that look d like lanocence, inſtead of 

- Clearing the Point to the unhappy Count, gave him Reaſon 
more and more to ſulpe& that there wes ſome hidden 
Myſtery couch'd in this Adventure which ſur paſs d his Pow- 

er to comprehend. And his Trouble increaſing thro this 
_ Uncertainty, be beg'd of the Baron either to give him 
ſome further Explanation of his Words, or to take away 
his Life. As yet, ſays he, I comprehend nothing; my 
« Forbearance deſerves better Treatment from you; tor | 
any one bur myſelf wou'd before this have pierced you Ml | 
« Heart, and made your Life an Attonement for the | 
« Groſlneſs of your Offence, 

HAVING ſaid this, he at the Baron with al f 
the Violence of a Man actuated by the Fury of his Paſſion. 
Eabelinda, who ſtill retain d her Senſes enough to apprehend I n 
ſome dangerous Effect from this Impulſe, (which yet coud M h 

not well happen, the Count her Husband being without WM ki 

bis Sword,) endeavour'd to riſe and throw herſelf between 
them; but her Weakneſs not permitting her, ſhe fell down I fic 
in a Swoon at her Husband's Feet. 

TIE Count was as much aſtoniſh'd at his Wife's faint 
ing, as he had been before at the Bxron's Sedateneſs; and, 
not being able any longer to endure the Sight of two Fer- 
ſons WhO were ſuch Objects of Grief and Sadneſs, be 
turn'd his Eyes from them, and threw himſelf upon bi 
Wite's Bed, quite. ſunk with the Load of his Afiction 

THE Baron, ſtung with Shame and Remorſe for har. 
ing ſo highly abus d a Man to whom he had ſo many 
Obligations, and conſidering that there was no poſſibility 
of. his making any Reparation, walk d haſtily out of the 
Chamber, and going thro the Count's Apartment, of which 
the Doors happen d to be open, he went directly down in. 


to * Court, call d for a Horſe, and abandoning himſelf 
wol 
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wholly to his Deſpair, wander d ſome time up and down 
the Country, till at laſt Fortune more than Def ign brought 
him to Auguſta, 

THE Count of Melizarnum, perceiving his Wife re- 
cover'd not from her Swoon, order'd her Women to take 


Care of her, and retir'd into his own Apartment to in- 


dulge the Malignity of his Grief. 

IN the mean time Perronis was got ſafe out of the 
Park, almoſt without knowing what he did, ſo much was 
he troubled at the Condition in which he had left Erhelinda 3 
he rode about three Leagues from Belphorezzo, but-cou'd 

no fur her till he had inform'd himſelf of the Circum- 
ſtances of that Counteſs. He ſtay d therefore in a Foreſt, and 
ſent his Page to the Baron to enquire what had ſucceeded 
that unfortunate Criſis of Affairs in which he left them. 

THE Page cou'd not find the Baron, but he was in- 
form'd by others, that the Counteſs of Melitarnum was ex- 
traordinary ill, and kept her Bed. Petronio's Concern was 
much increas d by this Account which his Page brought 
him; but not being able to remedy it, nor to comfort 
himſelf any way, he thought it moſt expedient to return 
to bis Aunt's, leſt a longer Abſence ſhou'd give her Occa- 
hon to ſuſpect any thing. 

P ETRONIO's Page had indeed inform'd him of the 
Truth, in bringing him Word that Ethelinda was very ill. 
For truly, as ſoon as her Women had undreft and got her 
to Bed, ſhe fell into a very violent Fever, and withal grew 
Þ delirious, that from the ſecond Day of her Illneſs, for 
ſame time her Life was almoſt deſpair d of. 

THE Count her Husband pretended to be indiſpos d too, 
that he might have an Excuſe for not coming into his Wife's 
Chamber, But the Order which ſoon after he receiv'd from 
Court, to which Place all the King's Partizans were pri- 


vately ſummon'd, help'd to extricate him out of the Diffi- 


culty in which he lay intangled; and he departed for 
Augufia, uncertain what Judgment to make of the Con- 
duſion of his Wife's Diſtemper. 
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Uk Was ſcarce arriv'd there when that famous Inſur- | 


rection was made in the City in favour of the Malecon- 
tent's Party; and a ſtrong Detachment of the King's Ar- 
my arriving the Night following, Guards were placed at 
every Avenue, all Houſes were narrowly ſearch'd, the Ad- 
herents to this Conſpiracy every where ſeiz d and drag'd 
to Priſon, and ſeveral of the Principal of them facrificed 


on the Spot, to the Fury of the Mob and the King's Sol. 


diers. | 

THE wretched Baron, whom ill Luck had brought 
to Auguſta the Day before, had taken a Lodging in an ob- 
ſcure Street of the Suburbs, with an Intent to concell 
_ himſelf from the Eye of the World, and give a freer Looſe 
to the Tranſports of his Grief and Deſpair, But the Per- 
- ſons where he lodg'd, happening to be of Principles more 
than ordinary zealous for the late Revolution in favour of 
the Houſe of Lancaſtra, and remembring that he had been 
ſuſpected to be one of the other Party, expos'd him to the 
Fury of the Populace; who murder'd and drew him into 
the Middle of the Streer. In the Morning, the Count of 
- Melitarnum, being again reſtor'd to his Poſt, and paſſing 
by that Way to give the neceſſary Orders for reſtoring 
Peace and Quiet to the City, he found the Body of the 
murder'd Baron. The Sight at firſt ſtruck him with Me- 
lancholy; for the firſt Reflection he made was upon the 
antient Friendſhip which had paſs'd between them; but 
When he call'd to Mind the late Inſtance of his Perfidy, 
he was pleas'd with finding that Fortune had ſav'd him 
the Trouble of ſo neceſſary a Revenge,  _ | 
HE Count of Altamonti, being quite out of Fayour 
at Court, employ'd his whole Thoughts in plotting a 
Revenge upon the Contrivers of his Father's Death, who 
had been made a Sacrifice to the State in the Beginning of 
this King's Reign. By this Means his Paſſion for Ethe- 
Jinda began by degrees to leſſen, nor was he concern d to 
hear from her ſo much as formerly. Beſides, the Lady 
Florella Nevilini, ſhining with all the Charms that _ 
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be ſupplied by Wit, Youth, and Beauty, and who was 
of a more open and free Behaviour than Ethelindn, gave 
him the Proſpect of a more agreeable Amour. lt ſhort, 
he engag d himfelf entirely to her; and they were ſuppos d 
to have enjoy d each other without Interruption; till Death, 
which is the End of all Things, put an End to their Paſſion. 
IN the mean while Erhelinda's Illneſs having been at 
the Height, was now declining, and ſhe again recover d the 
Uſe of her Reaſon. Her Husband's Abſence was ſuch a Com- 
fort to her, that ſhe took Courage and regain'd Strength 
enough to give ſufficient Hopes of Life, but was ſtill un- 
der a great Concern that ſhe had heard nothing from Pe- 
tronto all this while. She enquir'd of her Women if they 
had ſeen or heard any thing of him; and finding no Ac- 
count, began to lament herſelf as one forſaken; and who 
had hazarded all that was valuable in the World for the 
Love of one, who was become unworthy of it. The 
Death of the Baron of Miſerelli, which her Husband had 
taken care ſhe ſhou'd be inform d of, added ſtill to the 
Weight of her Grief, by repreſenting to her the Loſs of 
a Man of whoſe Fidelity the had been ſo well aſſur'd. 
THESE ſharp Diſcontents lay very ſeverely upon her, 
and ſoon reduced her to a State of ill Health, far more 
dangerous than that from which ſhe ſo lately recover d. And 
as the Lady Florella was one who took as much Pleaſure 
in having her Amour made publick, as ſome do in con- 
caling theirs, it ſoon reach'd the Ears of Erhelinda, and 
was confirm'd to her by ſo many Hands, that the Truth 
of it was not to be queſtion'd. 3 5 
THIS News, added to the reft of her Misfortunes, 
Was more than ſhe was able te bear; ſhe ſunk under 
the Weight of it, and it prov'd mortal to her. She was 
ſenſible ſhe had loſt the Eſteem of the Count her Husband, 
the Heart of a Man whom ſhe lov'd to Extremity, and, 
in the poor Baron, the moſt faithful Friend upon Earth. 
Theſe: valuable Things, in which her Life was as it were 
Wrapt vp, being difloly'd and gone, That cou d not _ 
G 2 | 
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fiſt without them. She expir'd not many Days after, in 
the Twentieth Year of her Age; one of the moſt con- 
ſummate Beauties that ever ſhone within the Sphere of a 
Court: and who undoubtedly might have been as happy 
as ſhe was fair, if the Conduct of her Life had been ge- 
vern d by the Rules of pure Virtue, or unerring Diſcre- 
tion. . 
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Count Palviano and Eleonora. 


. xz] MONG the ſeveral Embaſſadors from the 
CIS various Courts of Europe that reſided at 
= A 75 Rome, during the Pontificate of L EO the 
1058 — 5 Tenth, none acquitted themſelves more to 
1 NRA Je vo the Credit of their reſpective Nations, and 
the general Satisfaction of all that knew 
himz! th in Don Alvaro de: Siguenxa, to whoſe dexterous 
Management the Intereſt-of the Spaniſh Monarchy was in- 
truſted. It is hard to ſay for which his Genius was beſt 
turn d, Buſineſs or Pleaſure, for he excell'd in his Addreſs 
for both; and at the ſame time that he was endeavour- 
ing to penetrate into the Cabinets of each particular State, 
he ſeem d to be only entertaining himſelf in a pleaſant 
Manner, with the humorous Converſation of the Miniſters 
that repreſented them, To this End he kept a. publick. 
G 3 Table, 
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Table, with a Magnificence and Profuſion proper for car. 

E .. rying on ſuch Deſigus; where, beſides thoſe employ d in 
 - Embaſſies from other Countries, he ſeldom. fail'd of a dai- 

-ly Supply of the Nobility and Gentlemen of Rome. And 
it was impoſlible, a Houſe like his, where Admittance 
was refus d to none who made a tolerable Appearance, 
ſhou'd be intirely free from Sharks and Paraſites. There 

is a fort of People, whoſe Neceſſity and Impudence joyn- 
ing Forces, will often intrude into the beſt Company; 
whoſe Familiarity cou'd not be excus d but by a certain 
ready Talent they have for Buffoonery; and to which Men 

of the beſt Senſe and Taſte are now and then obliged, 
for belping to ſhift the Scenes of Life, and filling up 
ſome of its vacant Spaces with the indearing Charms of- 
Variety. Beſides, this generous Hoſpitality, by. which the 
Character of a benevolent Patron is ſometimes diſcover d, 

in giving free Admittance to all, makes as it were an In- 
vitation to thoſe Men of great Merit, who wau'd others 
wiſe lye obſcur'd: under the Narrowneſs- of their Circum-. 
ſtanees. That Modeſty which: uſually accompanies inge- 
nious Spirits, enters as in a Croud, without doing Violence 

to itſelf, and is preſented. to the Obſervation of thoſe, 
who-are not only. able to. diſtinguiſh that, and the good 
Qualities from whence it ſprings, but to improve and 
make them uſeful by handſome Notices and due Encou- 
ragements. Of this ſort, there chanced one Day to enter 
the Room where they us d to dine, a Neopalitan Gentle- 
man; whoſe good Talents had before render d him eſteem d 
by the Embaſſador; who, after Dinner, took Occaſion to 
iaferm: his Excellency, that there had lately happen d in 
Rome one of the ſtrangeſt Adventures that perhaps was 

ever heard of; which every body, to be ſure, bad a great 
Curioſity. to know particularly; and the Embaſſidor, no 

leſs impatient than the reſt, deſir d the Gentleman firſt to 

drink his Holineſs's Health, and then to take the Trouble 
fe. them the e _ 585 did, as 
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Jam ſenſible, Sir, that the Account which I am going 
to give your Excellency is related ſeveral Ways in this 
City; but, as I think no body was better acquainted with 
the Perſons concern'd than myſelf, I may venture to ſay 
my Story may be beliey'd preferably to the reſt. I was 
both Eye and Ear-Witneſs of a great Part of it, and what 
] had not an Opportunity of knowing that Way, I was 
told by a Friend, who was this Morning put in Priſon 
upon the Occaſion, tho he had no other Share in it than 
that of being left by the principal Actor, to give an Ac- 
count how Things paſs'd. I perceive, my Lord, added 


| he, your Excellency is diſpos'd to hear it, and therefore I 


preſume. you will not be diſpleas d, if in entring into all 
the Particulars, I don't make the Story very conciſe, The 
Embaſſador told him he might relate it with what Lati- 
tude he pleas d, nay deſcend to the moſt minute Circum- 
ſtances, if he thought fit, ſince he believ'd there was no 
one in the Company, but had Leiſure and Patience e- 
nough to hear him, After. which the Gentleman pro- 
A N 

I know not, my Lord, poſitively whether you know 


the Count Palviano or not; yet I can hardly think that 
one ſo conſiderable in his Relations, and his own Perſonal 


8 


Accompliſhments, can de wholly unknown to you. The 


Embaſſador having fa*igfie8 him that he knew him by 
Sight; the Gentleman Went on and faid, Your Excellency's. 
baving only ſeen him may” be ſufficient to inform you, 
that he is one of the fin eſt Gentlemen in all this Coun- 
try. None exceed him, E:her fo the Graces of Mind 


or Body, and he ſeems tc have been made on purpoſe 


to charm at firſt Sight. Bt I ſhan't trouble your Excel- 
lency with a longer Character of him here, becauſe the Se - 
quel of the Story will abundantly a&quaint you of his Me- 
fit. He was born to be the Ornament” of the World, 
and of Rome in particular; and you will ſoon find how 
concern'd every one will hat he is out of it. I can- 
not omit telling, however, that he was a Cavalier of a- 
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bout twenty ſeven or twenty eight Vears of Age, and 
had a Fortune able to ſupport all the good Qualities he 
was Maſter of; there being no Lord throughout the whole 
Eccleſiaſtical Dominions that had a better Eſtate. | 
BEING ſuch as I have hinted, and conſequently e- 
ſteem'd by the People of good Taſte in both Sexes, he 
at the ſame time became the Envy of his own; and was no 
ſooner thought to be the happieſt of Men, when caprici- 
ous Deſtiny being reſoly'd to make him an Example of 
the Inſtability of human Affairs, he chanced to fall in Love 
with one of the fineſt Creatures that perhaps was ever 
form'd by the Hand of Nature. He ow'd this Adventure 
to a certain Feftival, when he went to hear a Conſort of 
Muſick at the Minerva, where a Gentleman who knew 
him, reſignd his Place to him, happening to be on a 
Bench near which the Ladies were oblig d to paſs. When 
the Conſort was ended, the Count, who did not care for 
being elbow'd in the Crowd, reſolv'd to ſtay till ſome of 
the laſt, and entertain himſelf with ſeeing the Ladies paſs 
by, among whom he thought there might be ſome of his, 
Acquaintance. He obſerv'd a great many, but ſaw not 
one that he lik d, ſo that he was juſt reſolving to be 
gone, when at. laſt he perceiv d one coming that ſeem d 
to have a much better Air than any of the reft;, occa- 
ſion d not ſo much by her Dreſs, which yet was genteel 
and pretty enough, as by her VV agreeable Mien and Mo- 
tion, which was accompany d With a Modeſty that charm d 
him at firſt Sight, and rais'd, in him a Curioſity to know. 
who ſhe was. He ſuſpected that the Care ſſie took to con- 
ceal herſelf under her Veil, which Women that think 
themſelyes handſome don't uſe to do, was ſome Indication 
of her want of Beauty; but he was ſoon put out of 
Doubt, when ſome body.. who was going in hafte the 
contrary Way, by crowding againſt her, rubb'd off part of 
her Veil which was towards the Count, and diſcover d | 
the fineſt Face he had evenhebeld. The Lady, a little | 
- out. of. Countenance. at this order, while ſhe was ad- | 
—T—V5 "Ne 
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joſting her Veil, happen'd.to caſt her Eyes upon the Count, 


who looking at her at the ſame Time, receiv'd the fa- 


tal Wound in his Heart. She went on, and left him in 


a kind of Ecſtacy, ſtanding as if he had been Thunder: 
ſtruck; but the Moment he came to himſelf he walk'd- 
after her, tho? too late; for ſhe had got ſo much the Start 
of him, that before he cou'd. overtake her, ſhe was mix'd: 
with a great number of. Ladies that ſtood before the Door, 
all with black Veils over their Faces, ſo that it was not 
poſſible for him to diſtinguiſh her. This perplex'd him. 


very much; but looking about attentively, he ſaw a Lady 


going into a- Chair, who by her Shape and Dreſs: ſeem'd 
to be the ſame be had ſeen in the Church. He there- 
fore bid one of his Footmen follow that Chair, and bring 


him Word whither it went, and who was in it. 


HAVING given theſe Orders, he went home ſatis- 
fied that he had found out the Lady, and that now it 
was. impoſſible ſhe cou'd eſcape him. Vet as he went a- 
long, he cou'd. not but contemplate the charming Beauty 
of thoſe. Features which had made ſuch 'an Impreſſion 


upon him; of which he fancied he had fo ſtrong an Idea . 


that he cou'd paint them exactly. He had never ſeen any 
Face with ſo much Sweetneſs in it, nor any thing ſo en- 
gaging as her whole Air and Manner. He had never be- 
held a more lively or fairer Complexion, more piercing, 
tho' at the ſame time, tender Eyes, a prettier Mouth, or, 
in a Word, any thing in ſo great Perfection, which he 
fancied the whole World cou'd not equal, or at leaſt ex- 
ceed. The more he conſider'd of this Object, the more 


| paſſionately he was enamour'd with it; and no ſooner was 


he got home, but he grew impatient for the Return of 
his Servant. Every Moment ſeem'd an Age till he came, 
and he was continually | inquiring whether he was not 
come, or, if any body had not ſeen him. At length he 
return'd,, and inform'd his Maſter, that the Lady was Wife 
to a Colonel of the Pope's Guards, and that if he had a- 
ny Mind ta know: further, be had the faireſt unn. 
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in the World to ſatisfy him, being acquainted with her. 
Footman, who wou'd tell him any thing. 

THE Count was fo poſſeſs d with the Thoughts of 
his new Diſcovery, that he did not think of giving any 
Orders to his Servant upon what he laſt propos'd. He 
had never ſeen this Colonel's Lady, but haq heard much Talk 
of her Beauty; but always underſtood that ſhe was ex- 
ceeding proud, and valu'd herſelf much upon her Virtue, 
= at leaſt expected to have Love made to her accord- 

to the Rules in Romances, by allowing only ſmall 


| Es, ſuch as ſhe thought would rather increaſe a Lo- 


ver's Thirſt than quench it. '' A Gentleman, a Friend of 
his, had had ſufficient Experience of this; who after hay- 
ig. danced ſix Months Attendance upon her, was forced | 
to retreat ingloriouſly; but with the Satisfaction of find- 
ing that her affected Coyneſs had made a Cure, where he 
thought nothing wou'd' have done but the ſubſtantial Re- 
medy of her Perſ6n. However, all theſe Reflections did 
not: diſcourage: the Count, they rather ſerv'd to animate 
him to the Ault. He knew! there was no Woman in- 
ſenſible, and faacied whenever the Lover did not ſucceed, 
it was more his own Fault than his Miſtreſs's. He had 
obſery'd two Foibles in Women, that they were a 


apt to be in Love as Men, which they were moſt times 


more: readily: and violently, and that they had a great 


Deſire of being belov d, which was a Vanity that none 


of them  cou'd- exempt themſelves from, and which in- 
ſenſibly drew them all in ene after another. Our Gal 
lant was no Novice in theſe Myſteries: He had been ſuc- 
ceſsful with Women of all Sorts, and did not deſpair of 
being ſo here. 

WHILST he was + amuſing bimſelf with theſe amo- 


rous Reflections, the Hour artiv'd in which Lovers in our 
Country uſe to make their Paſſions known to their Mi- 
ſtreſſes by Sighs and Geſtures. Being reſolv d not to loſe 


2 Moment, he mounted one of his fineſt Horſes, and com- 
n WM his Servants to attend him in good Order, 
rode. 
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rode up and down that Street in which his Servant had 
inform d him the Lady liv'd. The firſt time he came was to 
no Purpoſe, but the ſecond was more ſucceſsful, for then 
he ſaw ſomething: ſo bright at the Window, that he had 
Reaſon to believe it was ſhe; and indeed it was no o- 
ther. Having never had a compleat View of her, it was- 
impoſſible for him thro' the Grates to be aſſur'd it was 
the ſame Lady that had charm'd him ſo at Church; ne- 
vertheleſs he had a Mind to believe it, and his Imagina- 
tion was ſo warm as not to ſuffer it to be any other. 
However he wanted to- be clear in one Thing, for this 
Lady having been married five or ſix Years, coud not be 
leſs than four or five and twenty, whereas ſhe- that he 
bad ſeen in the Church did not appear to be above 
ſeventeen or eighteen; yet he allow'd that ſome Women 
might carry their Years better than others; and, his Heart 
being too agreeably engag d to deſire to be undeceiv'd, 
he way 'd all further Suſpicions, for fear of falling into 
ſome Perplexity a thouſand times wrorſe than this was. 


© TAKING it for granted, therefore, that it was his 


lovely Charmer whom he ſaw, he began by Signs to 
make a Declaration of his Love, according to the uſual 
Way of his Country; but in Return, he had no other 
Anſwer than to ſee the Window let down. This, far 
from ſurprizing, only excited the Vanity in him to con- 
clude from hence that ſhe underſtood him, and approy'd- 
of what he had done. So much, he thought, was ſuf-. 
ficient for one Day, that is, making the Party beloy'd- 
ſenfible of his Love.: The next Day he repeated bis. 
Leſſon, and the Lady dealt by him much as ſhe had 
done the Day before; but, as ſhe was no Novice in theſe - 


kind of Myſteries, and had been vers'd in Affairs of Gal- 


lantry, ſhe eaſily underſtood from this ſecond Viſit that this 
was a new Lover, and therefore to be treated accordingly, 
Yet as ſhe had never had one that came up to him in 


point of Reputation and Quality, it flatter'd her Vanity, 


and. ſhe was reſoly'd to make ſure of him, that is to ad - 
ee oe Re | here 
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here ariel to the Rules and Maxims of her own EINE 
tick Scheme. For this Purpoſe ſhe begun to lay in a 
Stock of Pride, Diſdain and Indifference, not for- 
getting a reaſonable Quantity of Cruelty; for ſhe thought 
the ſuperior Qualities of this young Nobleman claimed a 
more ſevere Treatment than what ſhe had uſually exerted 
to others. As for our Cavalier, who was prepared for 
fach a kind of Proceeding, and knew that thoſe who ap- 
ar the moſt haughty;: do it with an Intention to be 


bumbled, he perſever d in his Courſe, and continued his 


Addreſſes by prancing and curvetting up and down that 
Street, but every Day with an Equipage more ſplendid 


and magnificent. He watch'd his Miſtreſs when ſhe came 


out to go to Church, where he wou'd be ſure to follow 


her, and place himſelf ſo as te command her with the 


Languiſhing s and Ogles of a true Lover. All things of 


_ - "this Nature ſpeak in this Country; but having a Mind to 
explain his Paſſion farther,” he wrote a Letter to her, and 


made his Servant, Who was already acquainted in the Fa- 
mily, deliver it. But the Letter was ſent back, and the 


Servant threaten'd, if ever he came upon ſuch a Meſſage 


in, to have his Bones broke. 
- ALL this did not diſcourage our paſſionate Admirerz 
his Love took the deeper Root for it; and he wou'd needs 
try next,” what Preſents wou'd do, which he had found 
to be the ſhorteſt Way to deal with moſt Ladies; but he 
ſucceeded no better than before, his Preſents, like his Let- 
ters, were refus'd and ſent back to him again. This gave 
the Count a: great deal of Uneaſineſs, for he perceiv d at 


the ſame time that his. Miſtreſs began to conceal herſelf 


from him, and retir'd from the Window as ſoon as ſhe 
faw him coming into the Street. She almoſt every Day 


chang'd: her Church, and: fo diſguis'd herſelf that his Ser- 


vants did not know her, and conſequently cou d not fol- 
low. her as formerly. All this ſhe did, the better to prove 


the Count s Loye and 9 and out of a peculiar 
1 Vauity 
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Vanity ſhe had to diſquiet her Lovers, and make them 
ſuffer as much for her as ſhe cou c. . 
NOTWITHSTANDING theſe Obſtacles, the 


Count, like a true Hero in Love, became every Day more 


amorous, and try'd all manner of Ways to carry his Point, 
tho he had ſo many Difficulties to encounter. By Chance 
be was inform'd of a Lady, who had been formerly of 
his Acquaintance, and whom he now underſtood to be his 
Miſtreſs's Relation, and one that ſaw her every Day. He 
made no Queſtion but ſhe might be ſerviceable to him. 
She was indeed now a little upon the Decay, but had been 
a very few Years ſince a Lady in Eſteem, and one that 
was valued for her Beauty, and other good Qualities. 
He thought it convenient to renew his Acquaintance with 
her, and therefore made her a Viſit, at the ſame time let- 


ting her into the Secret of his Amour. The Lady, who 


was glad of the Opportunity of being ſerviceable to ſo 
generous a Perſon, and of all Things fond of being con- 
cern'd in a Love Intrigue, where the Intriguing Mana- 
ger has always the greateſt ſhare of the Pleaſure, made 
him the Compliment of aſſuring him ſhe ſhou'd not be. 


unwilling to engage herſelf. in any Affair that wou'd be. 


apreeable to him, tho? it were at the Expence of a Rela- 
tion's Honour, She made him believe ſhe wou'd do Won- 
ders, and reſolving to loſe no time, immediately went to 
viſit her Couſin. She inſenſibly work'd up the Diſcourſe 
to Love and Lovers, the- ordinary Converſation among. 
Women, and very narurally introduced ſome mention of 
the Count; but Celinda, for that was the Lady's Name, 
did not ſhew any Concern at what ſhe ſaid. Our Con- 
hident being diſappointed this Way, began openly to chide 
her Relation for her Inſenſibility, telling her ſhe had no 
Occaſion to conceal the Matter from her, ſince the Count. 


himſelf had waited upon her to acquaint her with it. She. 
then enlarged upon the Merit of this Lover, his Diſcretion, . 
lis good Humour, his Generoſity, and in a Word, all the. 
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reſt of his good Quill which ii care to Geleriby 


4; in, the molt advantageous Manner, 


 CELINDA, finding that ber Couſi n was indeed no 


Stranger in the Affair, and that it was to no purpoſe any 
longer to diſguiſe her Sentiments, own'd ſhe had been, for 
ſome time, conviuced.of the Count's Inclinations, and that 
he was a Perſon truly amiable; but ſaid, that finding no 
Emotion in herſelf” towards him, ſhe thought no Body 
could think her culpable for not loving him, much leſs 


for not diſcovering any. Tokens of Love to him., he- 


ſides, fhe ſaid, the lived in a perfect good Underſtanding with 
her Husband, who was very Kind to her; and therefore, 
if ſhe had any Intereſt in the Count, ſhe ſhould employ 
it in deſiring the Favour of him not to diſturb the Repoſe 
of a quiet, happy Family, but dire& his Courtſhip where 
he might poſſibly. be better receiv'd, for as for her Part, 
ſhe was refolv'd to admit of no Addreſſes of that Nature. 
HE R Couſin, having heard her with a great deal of 
Attention, did not think proper at preſent to puſh the 
matter any further, but contented herſelf with having broke 
the Tee, and intended fome other time to deſcend deeper 
into Particulars ; fo that, gaining Ground by little and 
little, ſhe might at laſt venture to make the grand Effort 
and Attack. She therefore took Leave of her; and the 
Count, like an impatient Lover, could not forbear coming 
the fame Night to learn the Succeſs of her Negotiation ; 
, the, to keep up his Flame, gave him a very good Account, 
and told him that, to ſucceed in his Amour, he had no- 
thing to do but purſue his Strokes and continue his Ap- 
plication. He then made Uſe of her to make ſeveral a- 
greeable Preſents to this Coy. Miſtreſs of his, which ſhe 
could not well refuſe from a Relation, They were gene- 
rally Fruits and Flowers, ſuch as were always beſt in their 
Kinds, and moſt in Seaſbn, which he took care to ſeud 
every Day. Celinda could perceive well enough from 
| whence all theſe Civilities came, tho' her Couſin pretend - 
ed to the Honour of them; but, as they were only ſuch 
Inno- 
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Innocent Things as Fruit and Flowers, of which ſhe was 
4 great Lover, ſhe thought there was no Orcaſion to 
make any Buſtle about them. The Confident continued 
her Viſits, and made her daily Preſents, which were not 
always Things ef the ſame little Conſequence; and which 
had that Effect, thro' good Management, that ſhe was 
every Day better and better received. The Heart of this. 
coy Lady appeared to be a little ſoftened in reſpe& of the 
Count, who ſeldom failed to paſs before the Houſe while 
the two Ladies were together. 8 51 = 
80 great Pains and Aſſiduity being not always likely- 
to prove fruitleſs, eſpecially with a Lady that was tho- 
roughly convinced ſhe was beloved, they at length made 
ſuch a Breach in Celinda's Heart, that ſhe was prevailed: 
ypon to ſee the Count once, that if ſhe could not approve 
the Addreſſes of ſo complete a Cavalier, ſhe might at leaſt 
make Uſe of that Opportunity to diſmiſs his Pretenfions:. 
It was with no ſmall Difficulty that Celinda conſented 
to this Interview; but aß it was to get rid. of a Lover 
inat ſo endangered her Repoſe and Reputation, the at laſt 
gare Way to it. The great Difficulty now was to pitch. 
upon a Place proper for this Meeting, that there might 
be no Occaſion of Jealouſy given to her Husband, nor of 
Scandal to any body elſe. The Place was ſoon found, 
it having been already agreed upon between the Count 
and the Confident; the latter therefore propoſed to her 
to come and ſup one Night in a Garden ſhe had in the 
Neighbourhood: of Rome, where her Husband had been 
more than once, and where, by means of a Back-door 
that opened into Cardinal Rafaelis Garden, ſhe might eaſily 
have an Interview with the Count, who had all manner 
of Liberty in the Cardinal's Houſe, being his. Relation. 
Celinda lik'd this Propoſal very well, and they had both no. 
great Difficulty to bring their Husbands to conſent to it; 
who being Lovers of Play, often us'd to meet and enter- 
tain themſelves at Picquet. e | 


THE: 


Mo be Amovnof. 
THE Count, who was ſoon adviſed of the Ladys 
Conſent, got himſelf ready: upon the Day appointed, and 
did not fail to be there exactiy at the Hour, which wa 
fix at Night. The Ladies no ſooner fawr their Husbands, 
according to Cuſtom, engaged at Play, but they went out 
with the Excuſe of their pretended Walk. Celinda ac 
quainted her Couſin ſhe deſigned to go veil'd, as well for 
Decency ſake, as that ſhe was reſolved not to converſe 
bare-fac'd with the Count, and deſired: her to do the like, 
Her Couſin told her, that would be a little too unkind 
towards. a Lover that had always diſcover'd ſo much Ten- 
derneſs and Paſſion for her, and to whom ſhe had ever 
ſhewed ſo little Complaſance. She anſwered, ſhe had 
not conſented to this Meeting out of any Deſign to con- 
tinue the Amour, but with a full Reſolution to break it 
off, and therefore would not do any thing to make the 
Count think that ſne met him to augment his Paſſion, but 
rather to damp and extinguiſh it. The Confident would 
not diſpute this Point any farther with ber, being tho- 
roughly perſuaded that the: Count, when they met, would 
be able enough to-play- his Part with her as to that. Be- 
des, ſhe had obſerv'd that her Couſin had taken more 
than ordinary Pains to dreſs herſelf that Day, continuing 
above an Hour at her Glaſs-; which ſhe fancied ſhe would 
not have done, if ſhe had intended to have continued al 

the while hid under a Veil. 
THE Ladies now ſet forth out of the Houſe, without 
any Noiſe or Attendants ; and having taken two or three 
| Turns in their 'own Garden, they- entered by the Back- 
| door into that of the Cardinal, where they had not walk'd 
long before they came into a long cloſe Arbor which led 
to a little Pavilion of Pleaſure, where the Count had ap- 
Pointed to meet them. As they were walking along, they 
entertained themſelves: with talking of this Lover, when 
all of a ſudden Celinda began to feel ſuch a prodigious 
Palpitation of Heart, that ſhe could not forbear telling her 
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ber breathing ſhort and faltring in her Speech whenever 
ſhe ſpoke to her. This made them both laugh. But they 
had ſcarce entered the firſt Room, when Celinda, who was 
ſcarce able to ſtand, ſet herſelf down on a Camomil Bank; 
and they began to fear the Lover would make them wait 
for him; but he was already in the next Room, and no 
ſooner ſaw them enter, but he came to them, with a 


Heart much heavier than Celmda's, becauſe. he was more 


in Love. -As ſoon as they perceived him approaching, the 
fair Miſtreſs's Diſorder began to renew. He was ſo well 
dreſs'd that nothing could ever be like him. He began 
with a feeble and unaſſured Accent, like a fearful but 
paſſionate Loverz-.to pay his Reſpects to his Miſtreſs ; 
who having had Time to recover herſelf under her Veil, 
which upon this Occaſion was a great Advantage to her, 
ſhe hearken'd with a great deal of Pleaſure to all that he 
ſaid to her: But without making any Anſwer to what 
related to his Love, ſhe told him ſhe did not know whe- 
ther ſhe ought to think herſelf oblig d to him for the Paſ- 
ſion he expreſs'd for her, but ſure ſhe was ſhe had done 
him too great a Favour upon ſo ſmall an Acquaintance 
25 there was between them; yet conſidering the Neceſſi- 
ty ſhe was. under to diſſuade him from his Pretenſions, 
ſhe thought ſhe might be excuſed for affording him that 
Iaterview.: That ſhe knew as well as any Woman in 
Rome what was due to his Merit, and how great Eſteem 


he was in with every Body; But ſhe likewiſe knew, and 


that much better, What Conſideration ſhe owed herſelf, 


and her Husband, who loved her tenderly, | and with 
whom fhe had. all the Reaſon in the World to he ſatisfi- 


ed: That, in Regard ſhe was reſolv d to be wanting nei- 
ther to one nor t'other, ſhe believed ſhe dealt kindly by 


him in advifing him to ceaſe his Purſuit, which would 


be of no Service to him, but rather tend to the Loſs of 


her Reputation, and the Diſturbance of her Family, which 
was what ſhe dreaded of all Things : That ſhe look'd up- 


on him to be too much a Man of Honour, and believed 
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he had a greater Reſpect for the Ladies, than to do ary 


thing to the Prejudice of one for whom he had profeſs 
- fo great an Eſteem: And that, ſince ſhe had been ſo free 
as to diſcover her Fears and Uneaſineſs on his Account, 
ſhe hop'd he would conſider her at leaſt; and forego his 
Pretenſions, whatever Trouble it might coſt him. 

THE Count fetched a deep Sigh, and after having 
recovered his Spirits a little, anſwered with all the Tender. 
neſs and Submiſſion a true Lover was capable of. Ar lift, 
after a very moving Dialogue of almoſt two Hours Con- 
tinuance, which the Confident would ſometimes interrupt, 
the Count deſired his Miſtreſs to permit him to love and 
ſerve her, tho? it ſhould be for ever without Succeſs ; 
and Celinda, not having it in her Power to hinder him, 
was fain to conſent to it ; however ſhe requeſted of him 
do it without ſbew, and with the moſt Diſcretion he 
could, and intreated him that he would not paſs ſo fre- 
quently thro her Street, chuſing rather to give him leave 
to write to ther ſometimes, provided his Letters contained 
nothing but what was modeſt and civil, and that he gave 
them + open'd to her Couſin, who might read them be- 
fore ſhe gave them to her. 

THE Count, who thought he had obtained Favour 
onbogh for one Day, eſpecially from ſo nice and coy 4 
Lady, could hardly find Words to expreſs his Acknowledge 

ment; and Matters being thus ſettled, Celinda began to 
talk of going. The Count ſeeing her offer to riſe, alto- 
gether tranſported with Paſſion, fell on his Knees, and 
begg'd of her to ſtay ſome few Moments longer, and that 
before ſhe went, ſhe would at leaſt be ſo good as to let 
him ſee her Face. This Requeſt being likewiſe ſeconded 
by the Confident, Celinda, after having ſuffered herſelf to 
be courted a long time, and threatning to leave the Count 


3 the Moment after he had ſeen her, held her Veil fo Night- 


Iy-that her Couſin had an Opportunity to lift it up, by 
- which ſne diſcovered indeed a very fine Face, which be- 


ing aſſiſted by a ſmall Bluſh became yet more charming. 
4 | The 
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The Lover, ſtill remaining upon his. Knees, appear'd ſo 
aſtoniſhed and confounded at this Sight, that he was a 
conſiderable Time without ſpeaking 3 which Celinda per- 
ceiving, had the Vanity without ſcruple to imagine that 
her Charms had ſtruck him ſo dumb; wherefore, in a 
Gaiety of Humour that proceeded from the Pleaſure the 
conceiv'd upon this Occaſion, ſhe began to utter a thou- 
ſand pretty Things, the moſt agreeable that ever were 
heard. All this while the Count continued ſilent, ſeemin 
to muſe upon ſomething that deeply affected him. The 
Lady went on and addreſſed herſelf to her Couſin, who 
having likewiſe a great deal of Wit, anſwer' d for the poor 
aſtoniſhed - Lover. By this time the Count was comę a 
little to himſelf, and ſtarting up, like one that had been 
wak'd out of a Dream, he began to make his utmoſt 
Eff rt in apologizing for the ſmall Attention he had given 
to what the Lady had been pleaſed to fay ; and, aſſuming 
2 more free Air than he had hitherto, done, he perfectly 
ſhew'd, by what he ſaid and did, that he was Maſter of 
F t ir arent $01 
CELINDA, who had reſolved to be gone as ſoon as 
the Count had ſeen her, had now. quite forgot herſelf, and 
without any Intreaty, propoſed fitting a little longer; 
and the Converſation began to run ſo high upon pleaſant 
Matters, that the Cauſe of Love ſeemed to be deſerted 
for that of Mirth. The Count, whoſe languiſhing Eyes 
had been greatly enliven d by the Sight of this fair Lady, 
became quite another Man, and ſupported the Converſa- 
tion more like a. Gallant than a Lover. But their Time 
of ſtaying being now quite elaps'd, Celinda talk'd once 
more of retiring, but her Couſin ſtay'd her, pretending 
that nothing requir'd her to leave the Place ſo ſoon. As 
for the Count, who had only now and then ſome litt'e 
Returns of his Love-Fits, he did not here act the Part of 
one deeply and fincerely enamour'd; for, whether it was 
that his Fancy was taken up with ſomething elſe, or 
that he was willing to be gone himſelf, he did not in the 
6 R ; | leaſt 
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leaſt ſhew any further Deſire to have his Miſtreſs ſlay; 
Celinda obſerved it with ſome Surprize, and indeed not 
without Concern, ſo that ſhe ſoon after roſe up to go 
in good' earneſt, and he, without any Reluctance, did the 
ſame. The Confident obſerving ſo miſerable a Conduct, 
and which ſavour d fo little of the Paſſion he pretended, 
took Occafion to remind him of it, He then began to 
fall again into his paſſionate Airs, but to as little purpoſe 
as he could have wiſhed, having to do with ſo ingenious 
a Lady as Celinda, who, being thoroughly angry, did not 
ſtay for her Couſin, but contenting herſelf with telling 
her Lover, ſhe knew very well ſhe had done more than 
ſhe, ought to do, but if he was any ways pleas d with it 
he ow'd the Obligation to her Couſin, ſhe retir d. Her 
Couſin immediately followed ; and they were hardly pot 
to the Door of the Garden before Celinda looked back to 
ſee if her Lover followed her, or, at leaſt, look d after 
her ; but ſhe could not diſcover the leaſt Glimpſe of him, 
which made her yet more enraged than ſhe was before, 
tho ſhe ſhew'd nothing to her Couſin but the utmoſt In. 
difference. „% - e141 
THE Count was at the fame time no leſs concern'd 
at his being the Bubble both of Love and Fortune, for he 
found that it was not this Lady's Beauty which he was 
in Queſt of, and had been ſo enamoured with. Celinda 
was, in Truth, a fine Woman, ſne had Features regular 
enough, an excellent Shape, a good Air, and ſuch other 
ents: both of Body and Mind that are not common, 
But both his Heart and Eyes informed him, that the 
Sweetneſs of Countenance, the languiſhing Look, the in- 
expreſſible Complexion, and above all the ſecret nameleſs 
Charm, with which he had been elſewhere ſtruck, were 
wanting. He was ready to run mad that he had fo 
fool'd: away his time, and ſpent two Months in Purſuit 
of a Woman that he now thought had ſo little Merit. 
He laid all the Conſequences of his having been miſtaken 
upon her, and thought her wholly unworthy of the he 
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be had taken about her. In a Word, ſo far was he from 
boring her, that he found he begun to hate her, and 
thought he could not do both her and himſelf greater 
Juſtice, than never to think more of her. 

BUT whilſt he was thus diſengaging himſelf on one 
ſide, his Heart began to inflame more and more on the 
other : which yet would not have been inſupportable, had 
he known where to have found his other Beauty, now he 
was determined to abandon this. He was fo uneaſy upon 
this Reflection, that he heartily wiſhed Celinda had never 
diſcovered herſelf to him, that he might longer have enjoy d 
the pleaſing Miſtake, But this Thought was ſoon baniſhed, 
by a thouſand others more tormenting, and more natural 


to his Paſſion, The Reſult of all was, that he plainly 


found there was ſome body whom he could not live 
without poſſeſſing. His Malady increas'd every Day, in 


Proportion as the Impoſſibility of attaining his Ends more 
| and more appear d. He was no longer Count Palviano, 


nor frequented thoſe Places and Companies that he us'd to 
do. He avoided even his Friends, that he might the bet- 
ter indulge his melancholy Humour alone ; and ſpent his 
Life altogether in Hunting, in which he would be em- 
ploy'd from Morning till Night, and not return home till 
it was dark, that he might be ſure to ſee no body. This 
furniſh'd Diſcourſe for the whole City, who could nor 
imagine what to attribute this ſtrange Alteration to. Ce- 
linda, who notwithſtanding her reſery'd Behaviour was 
more concern'd at what related to the Count than well 
conſiſted with her Repoſe, being one of the firſt that was 
inform'd of this Change in bis Courſe of Life, became 
preatly aſtoniſh'd at it, as well as her Couſin, fo that 
they ſeldom diſcours'd of any thing elſe. But what ſur- 
priz'd Celinda moſt was, that after ſo many Profeſſions of 
Love and Sincerity, he ſhould all of a ſudden fall off from 
his Tranſports, and grow indifferent, without making the 
leaſt Uſe of that Liberty ſhe had given him of writing to 


her. She had taken Notice, a little before ſhe left him, 
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that his PaGan, di not ſeem ſo lively. and ſtrong as in 
the Beginning of the Interview : but ſhe could not for her 
Life i imagine how, being ſo captivated; as he was at the 
firſt Sight of her only, in the Church, he ſhould now be 
ſo inſenſible upon ſeeing her again. to ſa, much Advantage, 
eſpecially ſince her Couſin. had ſo often, ſaid ſhe never 
knew. her look better. Beſides, ſhe reckoned: that ſhe had 
played her Part very well in the late. Converſation, and that 
he, as fine a Gentleman as he was, had not had the leaſt 
Advantage of her in that Point. In, ſhort, this Behaviour 
of his exceeded her Imagination; and tho', ſuch, was the 
Haughtineſs of her Temper, ſhe would not let her Couſin 
know how much it troubled her, yet ſhe wanted ſadly 
to be ſatisfy d what occaſion d this: unaccountable Conduct 
in the Count. Her Couſin knew not what to think, any 
more than ſne; but as ſhe was altogether eaſy herſelf, ſhe 
told. Celinda, chat ſince ſhe had hitherto behay'd herſclt 
with true Diſcretion in; all, Things, ſhe! would do well to 
wait till his Mind ſhould: be chang'd, and he come and 
pay his Devoirs as formerly. This Advice would have 
been reliſned well enough by one whoſe Heart was at 
eaſe, and who had not Gel a Pleaſure! and Vanity in be- 
lieving, herſelf beloy'd by ſuch a Man as the Count; but 
poor Celinda's was in another Condition, having made a 
greater Progreſs, than the Confident, thought for; and the 
Impetuoſity of her Humour, as well as the Sentiments of 


her Mind, did not much ineline to Moderation; but how- 


ever, ſhe had Diſcretion enough to diſſemble- her Frailty 
ſome time; till, at laſt, never hearing from her Lover, 
nor ſeeing him any where, and having not ſo much as 


a Viſit from the Confident her Relation, ſne could hold 
no longer, but muſt needs go and; vent her Grief with 


her Couſin, ſhe being the only Perſon to:whom' ſhe card 
to break her Mind, and beiag the beſt» able to comfort 
her. This, nevertheleſs, ſhe could not bring heſelf to 
without Abundance, of Tears that fell from her unawares, 
but which, ſhe. pretended; did not ariſe. from any 1 
| | 1 
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of Love, but only out of Joy to ſee her. The Confi- 
dent, over and above the Obligations by which ſhe was 
engag'd to ſupport this Affair, in the Beginning of which 
ſhe had been fo inſtrumental, thro a tender Friendſhip 
which ſhe. had for Celinda, ſeem'd very much afflicted up- 
on her Account. She told her, ſhe could not well dive 
into the Cauſe of this ſudden Change in the Count; bur 
if ſhe were to guels at it, ſhe ſhould be apt to attribute 
it to the many Coyneſſes and Haughtineſſes' with which 
ſhe had receivd thar Gentleman, Who, as he had never 
been accuſtom'd to it, had the utmoſt Averſion to that 
ſort of Behaviour: who, if ſhe would but afford him the 
laſt glimpſe of Hope, would not fail to return to her as 
exper and amorous as ever; it being eaſy to perceive, by _ 
the Life he led, that his Inconſtancy was not owing to 
any other Woman's Charms, but ro downright Deſpaie 
on Account of hers, Celinda figh'd, and was very glad 
to hear her Couſin talk after that rate, yet could not be 


| of the ſame Opinion, having a quite contrary Notion of 


ber Lover, tho' ſhe did not expreſs as much. However, 
after a great many Debates pro and con, with 9 vn 


atid Reflectibtis on” both ſides, it was at laſt reſolv'd to 


come to ſome Reſolution what was belt to be done. The 
douſin thought nothing more proper than for her to 
ſpeak to the Count, and endeavour to Kue of him what 
had oblig d him all of a ſudden to forbear his Viſits, and 
Whether his leading that ſort of Life was owing to his 


 Inconſtaticy or Deſpair, Celinda lik d this Expedient very 


well, ſhe only entreated her Couſin to manage Matters ſo 
that he might not ſuſpect any thing came from her, or 
that ſhe had the leaſt Uneaſineſs upon his Account, 

THIS being reſolv'd on, our enamour d Lady began 
to be a little ealy, being mightily pleas d that a Woman 
of her Couſin's Skill and Addrefs had undertaken to in- 
termeddle in this Affair. This ſubtile Lady, who had as 
much Regard to her own Intereſt as the Friendſhip ſhe 
profeſt to her Relation, underſtanding that the Count was 
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not to be ſeen but in a Morning, ſent her Lacquey next 
Day betimes, to let him know that ſhe had a great De- 
fire to ſpeak with him. The Count was not at a Loſs 
to gueſs, what it was for; but being unwilling either to 
be caterhiz d or reproach'd, made as handſom an Excuſe 
as he. could, ſending her Word, that he. was juſt then 
getting a Horſe· back to go into the Country; and which 
he did ſoon after. As he rode along the Streets, he could 
not but ruminate on this Meſſage of the Confident's, 
Which he did not doubt the haughty Celinda had a Share 
in, The Recollection of the Occaſion of his coming to 
know that Lady gave him ſome Emotion, when lifting 
up his Eyes, and ſighing to evaporate Part of his Paſſion, 
he chanced to look towards a certain Window which 
Was half open, where he ſaw a Face that truck his Heart 
at the ſame Inſtant that he reach'd it with his Eyes. The 
Features ſo reſembled thoſe that had already fill'd his Mind, 
that he could not but fancy they were the ſame. Alto- 
gether tranſported with Love. and Joy, and fixing his 
Eyes on the fame Window, tho his Horſe continu'd to 
go forward, he could plainly perceive the Party was look- 
ing at him; upon which, pretending ſomething was amiſs 
abodt his Bridle, to give him Occaſion to ſtop, he look d 
back, and privately ſpoke to one of his Servants to take 
Notice of that Houſe. But, juſt then, obſerving the Win- 
dow to be let down, he went on, leaving his Valet to 
learn what Intelligence he could of thoſe People, and to 

bring him Word. le could no longer think of hunting after 
this; but, when he was come to his Houſe, went to 
walk in the Garden, entertaining himſelf with the 
Thoughts of that Day's Happineſs, and the whimſicalneſs 
of his Fortune, which had made him meet with an Ad- 
venture in a Street thro which he paſt every Day, that 
he had ſought for all over Rome, with infinite Diſquiet. 
He waited for his Servant with great Impatience, that he 
might have a particular Account of the Matter, He faw 
bim coming ſoon after, but trembled for Fear he ſhould 
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tel bim ſomething that would deſtroy all his Happineſs ; 3 
but bowever he learn'd nothing, but what confirm'd him 
in the Thought that this was what he look' d after. The 
Valet began. with telling his Maſter, that there, were in 
this Houſe, a young Lady, and an old Woman that wait- 
ed on her; that this Lady paſs'd'i in the Neighbourhood for 
one of the greateſt Beauties in Rome; that ſhe was about 
ſeventeen, or eighteen Years of Age; and that ſhe went 
every Day to pay het - Devotions at the Minerva. He 
moteover informed him, that ſhe had a Father and Bro- 
ther, who were People of good Faſhion but ſlender For- 
tunes; That, in reſpect to Honour and Probity, there were 
no Perſons in Rome who made a better Figure; That the 
Daughter had not been without a great number of Ad- 


miters, ſome of whom had- made Addreſſes to her, but 


that ſhe paſsd for one that was no leſs virtuous than 
beautiful ; and that ſhe never went to Church or any 
where elſe, without her Father or Brother. 

THE Count hearken'd to all this with a great deal of 
Attention and Pleaſure, tho at the ſame time he ſaw fo 
many Difficulties in the Way, that he knew not how to 
bring his Ends about. All his Comfort was, he knew 
where to find this Object of his Wiſhes, and was impa- 
tient till the time came for his returning to the City, that 
he might ſee his Lady once more before he ſlept. He 
then began to look upon his Cloaths, and found himſelf 
a little in Diſhabils; he made a Regulation of them, as 
well as the Place would permit; and then ordering one 
of his' fineſt Horſes to be brought out with the hand- 
ſomeſt Furniture, he mounted and return'd towards the 


City, taking his Road as uſual, through the Street we 


mention'd before. He no ſooner came within Sight of 
the young Lady's Houſe, but he employ'd his Eyes with 
the utmoſt Attention; and, when he was within a 
proper Diſtance, he ſaw what be moſt defir'd, as if ſhe 
had waited for his Return. His Joy redoubled upon this 
Occaſion; ; for he now ſaw, plainer than before, that this 

H 3 Was 


as he had done, ſhe applied to bim as a ghoſtly Father, to 
beg of him to give her Leave to put her Conſcience into 
his Hands, as ane that was 3 yery boly Perſon, and liv'd 
altogether in the Nefarts, She tald, him, ſhe had a great 
many Scruples to communicate to him, which ſhe want- 
ed his Advice upqn; but thar ſhe could not acquaint him 
With them but in a particular Conference: That being {o 
zcalous, as ſhe beliey'd him to be, for the Converſion of 


Sinners, ſhe hop'd he would be ſa gopg as to make by 
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a Viſit, or at leaft permit her to come and wait upon - 
him: That ſhe found the was ſtill a Woman, but thought 
ſhe had no Temptation to fear with ſuch a ſolitary Her- 
mit as he was, In a Word, ſhe rallied him with many 
other Expreſſions of the like nature z upon which the 
Count, happening to be in good Humour becauſe of his 
late good Fortune, determined to go and fatisfy her De- 
mands, In the mean time he return'd her an Anſwer 
much after the nature of her Billet, promiſing on the 
Word of a Confeſſor, that he would not fail to come and 
ſolve all her Scruples, and aſſiſt her, to his Power, in what- 
ever elſe ſhe defir'd ; but that, for the preſent, he had a 
little earneſt Buſineſs that call'd him another Way, In 
truth, he muſt go ſee the fair Eleonora; that was the 
Name of the beautiful Lady whom he ador'd. He had 
planted People to enquire when ſhe went abroad, and 
when ſhe went to Maſs; and having underſtood ſhe 
was to go that very Night to the Minerva to Veſpers, he 
went thither and ſaw her, but had no Opportunity to 
ſpeak to her, He knew her fine Shape again, her 
graceful Air, and her noble Look, He gaz'd a long time 
upon her, but that was all he could do. However he 
was well ſatisfied, when he conſider'd that Fortune had 
befriended him the Day before ſufficient ro atone for his 

Diſappointment now. | we 

AFTER Maſs, he went according to his Promiſe to 
Madam Veronica s. She no longer found him that cold and 
indifferent Perſon he was when ſhe ſaw him laſt, but a 
Man of Vigour and Heat. He plied her cloſe with Gal- 
lantry and civil Language, even ſuch as ſhe had never re- 
cciv'd from him before, He did not forget to remember 
Celinda, but immediately ask'd how ſhe did, and diſcover'd 
ſome Impatience to ſee her: inſomuch that the Confident 
could not, as ſhe intended, reproach him with his Unkind- 
neſs, in not coming to viſit her as uſual, and in not writ- 
ing as he had promis'd, fince he made ſuch handſome 
Amends for it, and ſo perfectly acquired himſelf of his 
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Duty as a Lover, He was ſo magnificently habited, that 
he even charm'd her, and ſhe could never think ſhe had 
look d on him long enough. . She thought he had done all 
this upon Account of his Love for Celinda, and becauſe 
he did not know but he. might ſee her that Day at her 
Lodgings : fince ſhe could not imagine that he had any 
other Engagement, or that any other, Lady had the leaſt 
ſhare in kis Aﬀections. This they thought they were ſure 
of, becauſe they, bad caus d him to be watch'd-and ob- 
ſery d, and could. never yet. diſcover any thing tending 
that Way; and therefore very reaſonably concluded that 
Celinda had the ſole Honour of his Paſſion. At laſt Ve- 
ronica, after having. had a great deal of Pleaſure in hearing 
and logking upon him, began, .according to the Meaſures 
concerted between her and. her Couſin, to ſound him in 


'% relation to his eſtranging himſelf ſo long from them, The 


Count, who expected to be attack d on that fide, tdid 
Veronica, that having conceiv'd a true and deep Veneration 
for Celinda's Virtue, by ber awful Behaviour that Day, 
to ſecure it from being blaſted by his Importunities, he 
had prevail'd_with his Heart to give him leave to abſent 
himfelf for ſome Time from her, and ſeek a Retreat 
Where he might contemplate her Perfections with greater 
Innocency : That, tho' it had already coſt him very dear, 
yet he did not doubt but in Time he ſhould compaſs his 
Deſigns, when he hop'd he ſhould be able to be in a Con- 
dition to expoſe himſelf to the Charms of that bright Lady, 
without Fear of paſſing the Bounds of a moſt innocent 


and unexceptionable Friendſhip,. which he truſted he ſhould 


always have the Power to maintain with her: That he 


was now. come purpoſely to viſit her on that Account; 


and therefore he deſir d her to aſſure her dear Couſin of as 
much, that ſhe might enjoy her Mind altogether in Peace 
aud Tranquility. FC 5 
CELIN DA. who happen d to hear all this, from a 
- Cloſet, where. ſhe wyas hid, thought this Reaſoning of the 
Count's io, ſtrangely cold and indifferent, that ſhe knew 
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dot what to make of it. She fancied there was more 


of Art in it than Love commonly inſpires his Vaſſals with, 


and it is not thus (ſays ſhe to herſelf ) that true Lovers 
endeavour to get rid of their Chains hen once they put 


them on. In ſhort, ſhe was far enough from being ſa- 


tisfied. Women, who, like her, love more out of Oſten- 
tation and Vain- glory, than Inclination and Affection, are 
ever ſubject to furious Reſentments; the moſt tender 


Souls are ſuſceptible of Paſſion upon ſuch Occaſions; but 


her's, which. was haughty and proud, was infpir'd with 
ſomething more. She was reſoly'd not to be baffled by 
the Count's Love, which had agreeably flatter'd her Va- 


 ' nity ; her pretended Reſervedneſs giving Way to the Pride 
which furiouſly ſnarpen'd her amorous Diſpoſition, ' This 


daily increas'd, as you have already heard, and at laſt be- 


came a moſt violent Paſſion, But what a little ſoften d the 


great Vexation ſhe muft needs have had to hear the 
Count's Diſcourſe, was the . good Opinion ſhe had always 
had of herſelf; for being ſo handſome, as really ſhe was, 
ſhe fancied it would not be impoſſible to convert this Friend 
of her's into an extravagant Lover; ſo that ſhe did not 
much trouble herſelf at preſent, about theſe fine Reſolu- 
tions of the Count. She had told her Couſin, that he 
was not to know ſhe was in the Houſe ;. and yet ſhe no 
fooner heard him ſpeak, but ſhe was impatient to ſhew her- 
ſelf; and at laſt hearing him talk after the Rate he did, 
ſhe could not forbear a Moment longer, but coming in 
briskly, and ſhewing herſelf all at once, It is upon this 
Foot, Count, (ſays ſhe) of a Friend, and a tender Friend, 
that J am diſpos d to admit your Viſits, and the oftener 
you make them, the more welcome they will be. The 


Count was at firſt greatly ſurpriz'd to ſee her, not think- 
ing ſhe had been fo near; but, as he was no longer in- 


Love with her, and altogether Maſter of himſelf, he be- 


gan to recover his ordinary Temper, and ſpeak tender 


Things to her. She had dreſs' d herſelf that Day as mag- 


| * as he; upon: which Occaſion he told ber all that. | 
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an ingenious flatterring Friend coud fay; ſo that with 
the Diſpoſition ſhe already. had for loving, or rather with 
the Love ſhe already felt for the Count, ſhe abandon d ber- 
ſelf entirely ta a Man whom ſhe thought too amiable to 
be refus d, altbo* he lov'd only out of Friendſhip, as he 


aid he did. This was the Effect of this Interview, from 
which Celinds hop'd for a Cure; yet ſhe met with no» 
thing leſs, without the Count's giving himſelf the leaſt 
Uneaſineſs about it. The time for walking being now 


come, it ſery!d him for 
Ladies, that they might make 

that Reſpect, as he deſignd to 
both ſo well ſatisfied. with his 
ſtanding their Inclinations to kee 
they let him go in Hopes he wou 
come ſpeedily. by their Door on 


a Pretence to take Leave of theſe 
ſe of their 14 ; 


of his. 


ey were 
vnduct, that notwith- 
him a little longer, 
keep his Word and 
back as he had us d 


to do. He did not fail to do ſo, iﬀt& he had been to 
ſee his dear Elronora, Love always taking Place of Friend- 


- BUT the Count's Paſſion. being too 


great to ſuffer him 


to ſpend bis Time altogether in ſuch diſtant. Gallantries, 
he took a Reſolution to, gain Elronoras Governanté or 
Waiting-woman, coſt what it wou'd; looking upon that 
as a good Step towards getting. his Billets and his Pre- 
ſents accepted by his fair Miſtreſs, For this Purpoſe, ho 
_ Ft. two Women to work, who underſtood: their Trade; 


but they loſt their Point, the old Woman being rel 


igious, 


wellraffected to ber Mafter's Family, and above all to the 
young Lady, whom ſhe lov'd as tenderly. as if ſhe had 
been ber own Daughter. She had been frequently tempted 
before now. but nothing cou d prevail upon her to be- 
tray her young: Miſtreſs. She knew not how to be 
treacherous, and thought Love a great Sin when it was 
not in form. The two. intriguing Women having miſ- 

_ carried; in their Attempts, came with great Confuſion, and 
reported to the Count that employ d them, that all their 


Arts. and. Cunning were in vain, the old Women they 


had 
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bad to deal with being worſe to manage than the De- 
il. Upon this the Lover only” deſir d them to get him 2 
Sight of this Waiting-Gentlewoman, that he might talk 
to her a little; for he thought no Woman, how old ſo- 
ever, but might ſooner be prevail'd upon by the bare Sight 
of a Man, than the Perſuaſions of never ſo many Women. 
They were to contrive to get her 2 certain private Houſe ; 
which they ſoon did, and the Count was not long after- 
her, The old Governante, who knew not why ſhe was 

brought thither, was greatly ſurpriz d when fhe faw the 
Count there, whom ſhe knew very well, having ſeen him 
paſs almoſt every Day by her Maſter's Houſe. This trou- 
| bled her a little; and the more, becauſe, the two Women 
had no ſooner conducted her into the Room, but they 
| 1 out, and left her alone with him, He foon brought her 
into good Temper, by his obliging and coortly way of 
Proceeding; when after a few Compliments, pulling '# 
Purſe out of his Pocket, in which there were two han- 
dred Ducats ready told, he ſpread them upon the Table. 
and ſaid, Good Mother, here are ſome Ducats which I 
beg you wou'd accept of, and I expect no other Service 
of you, but only that you will be ſo kind as to deliver 
this Letter to your Miſtreſs, The old Woman, who ne- 
ver dreamt that this Money was defign'd for her, but 
rather for her young Lady, made Anſwer trembling, That 
her Miſtreſs was a diſcreet young Lady, and wou'd by 
no means accept of ſuch a Preſent, I know, reply'd the 
Count, your Lady is highly diſcreet, and *cis that makes' 
me ſo much in Love with her; but as for the Ducats, 
continu d he, they are not for her but for you; ſo put- 
ting up the Money again, he put both Purſe and Billet 
into her Hands, ſaying, Here, keep this Money for your- 
ſelf, and be ſure you ſay nothing of it to your Miſtreſs, 
but only deliver the Letter; and if you bring me an An- 
ſwer, I have the fellow to that Purſe to reward you fon 
yaur Pains; The old Woman took botn the Purſe and Billet, 
which laſt ſhe promis d to deliver to her Miſtreſs; bur faja, 
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ſhe knew not whether ſhe wou'd receive it or no. Sha 
had never ſeen ſo much Money of her own in her Life, 
and therefore was in great Anxiety about her Lady's re- 
e Letter, for fear ſhe ſhou'd be oblig'd to re- 
turn the Ducats again. She enter d Eleonora's Chamber with, 
a. Heart full of Hopes, having never had ſo good a Pro- 
ſpect of making a Fortune in her Life; and ſhewing ber 
both the Purſe and the Billet, very naturally betray d the 
Whole Secret, Her Lady turn'd pale all of a ſudden, and 
remain'd ſpeechleſs for ſome time, from a Confuſion of 
Thought that ſeiz d her Spirits, She ſaw plainly then, it 
Was as ſhe had fear'd, from all the Proceedings of the 
Count. She thought ſhe muſt. of Neceſſity be undone if 
the Thing came to take Air, as ſhe apprehended it wou'd 
ſoon do, and ſhe knew not how to ptevent it, unleſs by 
Hutting herſelf up more cloſely than ever, and giving him 
fewer Opportunities to ſer her, by which means he wou'd 
in a little Time be wean'd. from any. Pretenſions to her. 
As for the Letter, ſhe was very far from receiving it. It 
was ſeal'd; and therefore ſhe return d it unopen d, bidding 
the old Woman. carry it back again, and the Purſe too, 
telling her, ſhe cou'd. forgive her for once; but if ever ſhe 
did the like again, ſhe cou'd not help acquainting her Fa- 
ther with it, who wou'd be ſure to turn her out of Doors, 
The: Governante, very much .concern'd, not only. that ſhe 
was oblig'd. to carry back the Money, but alſo. that ſhe 
had offended her Miftreſs, went with a heavy Heart to find 
out the Count, who ſtill continu'd in the fame Houſe; 
and having met him, acquainted him. with the ill Suc- 
ceſs of her Commiſſion, and at the ſame time gave him 
back the Billet and the Purſe. The Count took the Billet; 
but as for the Purſe, he told the old Gentlewoman he was. 
ſatisfied ſhe had done her beſt, and therefore wou'd not 

have it again; tho? he preſently gueſs'd ſhe had: blunder'd, - 
by: letting her Miſtreſs know of the Money, when he 
had given. her ſuch. a ſtrict Charge to the contrary. 
The old Goyernante, much embarraſs d between the Fear 
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of diſobliging her Lady, and the Joy of having her dear 
Ducats once more, knew not what to do; however, at 
laſt, ſhe, yielded to the Temptation and took them, think- 
ing that, let what wou d come ot it, ſhe had this for 
an Excuſe, that the Count wou'd force them upon her, 
2s indeed he threaten'd to do, Returning home, ſhe came 
and acquainted her Miſtreſs with the whole Matter, like 
a filly Puſs, as ſhe had done before; and Eleonora wiſh'd 
her hang'd. for doing ſo: However, fince ſhe had. re-deli- 
yerd the Letter, which was the chief thing that concern d 
her, ſhe was not much diſſatisfy'd, But ſtill ſhe charged 
her to make as great a Secret as ſhe cou'd of the Count's 
Liberality, for that her Father or Brother would certainly 
uſe her ill, if they ſhou'd come to know it. | 
HO the Count had not ſucceeded in this Enterprize ſo 
well as he could have wiſh'd, he was however well enough 
Gtisfy'd that he had in ſome Meaſure made known te Eleono- 
ra the great Paſſion he had for her, hoping that Time would, 
by degrees, make ſome farther Advancement in his Affair. As 
ſoon as Night came, he went to paſs before her Window 
as formerly, with a very ſplendid Equipage, acting the diſ- 
conſolate Lover; but no Body appear d. The next Day 
was a Holiday, and he hop'd to make himſelf amends by. 
ſeeing her at Church; but he was miſtaken, for no Eleo- 
nora appear d there, He began to be greatly troubled, 
and fancied already he had not ſeen her for a hundred Vears, 
ſo inſupportable her Abſence was to him. He cou'd'not 
tell whether it was occaſion d by his Letter, or ſome In- 
diſpoſition, for her Father and Brother were at Church. 
To be ſatisfied in the Truth, he ſent out his two Female 
Emiſſaries, once more, to ſound the old Woman; but ſhe 
came no more abroad than her Miſtreſs, and ſo they were 
diſappointed. They learn'd however in the Neighbour- 
hood, that the young Lady was not very well. This both 
afflicted, and comforted our Lover, in that his Apprehen- 
ſions might be groundleſs. She either had, or pretended 
tohave. had, a.yery bad Night of. it, that ſhe might have an 
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Exeuſs to be abſent. from Church, where ſhe knew the 
Count -wou'd: net fail to come. This Cavalier however 
| was not wholly indifferent to her; he could not be ſo to 
any Woman; but, as ſhe knew not yet what Love was, 
ſhe was not a little diſturb'd by theſe firſt Motions of it, 
and which, oppos'd by the Strugglings of her Virtue, did 
not- ſuffer- her to fleep 2 Wink all Night. It was not the 
ſame wich the Count; tho? be did not undergo leſs Trou- 
ble from the Uncertainty he was under, wares, wh his Cap. 
tivity was agreeable or not to bis Conqueror. Impatience, 
Vegation, Diſquiet, and all the Plagues of Love began to 
ſeize him; eſpecially. ſince he cou d not ſee the charming 
Inſtrument of his pleaſing Anguiſh. He paſs'd and repaſe'd 
a hundred times a Day before her Window, without ſee- 
her once; and: at laſt, only ſaw her by Chance, atan 
unfeaſonable Hour, when no body wou'd have expected her; 
a' Happineſs which he was foon depriv'd of, by her letting 
down the Saſh, as ſoon as ſhe-ſpied him, ſo that he had rather 
not have ſeen her at all. One while Deſpair had the Aſcendinr 
over him; and then again a Moment after he-would recover 
his Courage, and hope every thing from Love and Time. 
HE learn'd by Chance, that I was very well acquain- 
ted with her Brother, and had a good Underſtanding with 
him; upon which he particularly invited me to Dine with 
him; tho' any honeſt Gentleman was welcome to his Ta- 
ble at any Time. I having had the Honour to be known 
to the · Count a - Time, and he, knowing T had been a 
Huntingwith Zleonora's Brother the Day before, demandedof 
me how Thad ſpent that Day. I told him I was that Day a 
Hunting with a Friend of mine called Valerio. What, that Va- 
| fivio that is {b oſten with you, reply'd he, pray who is he? 
He is a Gentleman, my Lord; anſwer'd I, of an undoubt- 
ed Reputation: He has all the Wit, Courage, Honour, and 
good Humour that Man can haue. He is eſteem'd and be- 
lov'd by every body; he is about in all publiek Places, and 
deſir d by all Companies that know him. He has both ac- 
Wird and ante Tubes, eſpecial in Muſick, which he 
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polſeſſes in the . higheſt Degree, and which indeed was the 
firſt. Occaſion of my being acquainted with him. He 
plays upon divers ſorts of Inſtruments, but in Perfection 
upon the Harpſicord and Baſs-Viol: And for the Lute, he 
has a Siſter that touches it to a Miracle. That is to ſay, 
interrupted the Count ſmiling, Muſick is the pretended 
Reaſon of your beiug acquainted with this Gentleman, 
and his Siſter the real, I ſhou'd be too preſuming, Sir, 
reply'd I, to aſpire fo high; for over and above that the is 
one of the moſt beautiful and amiable Ladies in Rome, 
I know none that has more Wit or greater Virtue; and, 
2s I know ſhe is not proper for me, I am likewiſe ſatis- 
fied that I am by- no means fit for her, She has too little 


Fortune to be my Wife, and too much. Virtue to be my 
Miſtreſs, In above three Years time that I have been very 


intimate with her Brother, I have not heard her play up- 
on the Lute above once, and that when her Brother pre- 
vaild on her with ſome Difficulty to let us have a Con- 


fort together, She took her Lute, her Brother the Baſs- 


Viol, and 1 the Violin, and our Conſort continu'd about 
two Hours. Since that, I have never ſeen her, but at 


the Window, tho' I often go to the Houſe, Her Father 


has been one of the firſt Men in all Fah at the Lute; 
but now he is grown in Years, his Hands ſhake, and you 
cannot diſoblige him more than to ask him to play, 
THE Count heard all this with ſome Indifference, and 
without interrupting me: At laſt, ſays he, the Character 
you give of this Valerio raiſes in me a Deſire of being ac- 
quainted with him; and I wonder you have never brought 
him to ſee me, for you know I love both Muſick and: 


Muſicians; and above all, he is a Hunter, which is my 


darling Delight. He is a Hunter, reply'd I, and loves 
Hunting exceedingly, which occaſions our being the oft- 
ner together; and I may fay, thoſe two Diverſions of 
Hunting and Muſick divide our whole Time, fo that we 
are almoſt continually employ'd in one or the other. But 


% he is not one that loves to make a Noiſe, or go to 


any 
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any Place where he. has not been invited, that has been 


the Reaſon, my Lord, that I have not brought him to 
wait upon you. But III tell him, the firſt time I ſee 
him, that you are deſirous to be acquainted with him; 
and no doubt, but he will take it for a great Honour, 
and be ready to kiſs your Hands as ſoon as you pleaſe. 

THE Count expreſs'd himſelf oblig'd to- me, but own'd 
that he had rather haye the firſt meeting with him ow. 
ing to Chance than Deſign; and therefore he told me he 
ſhou'd: go that Night to his Country-Houſe and ſtay there 


all the next Day, when, if I wou'd come a Hunting with 


Falerio, he ſhou'd be very glad to ſee us both. I undertook 
this Commiſſion without queſtioning to bring it about, 
Valerio having long known. the Count by Hear- ſay, and 

often been deſirous to be known to him. I no ſooner 
made him the Propoſal, but he was charm'd at it, and 
thank d me a thouſand times. We preſently fell to con- 


ſidering what Horſes we ſhou'd take; but that we need 


not have done, for at my return home towards Night, I 
found two very good ones which the Count had ſent and 


made me a Preſent of. We got up early the next Morn- 


ing, Valerio and I, and went to wait upon the Count, 
whom we found. at the Entrance into a Wood hard by 
the Highway, with his Huntſmen and Dogs about him, 
and Fuſes for us. He received Valerio in the moſt ob- 
liging manner that - cou'd be; and ſoon. after, putting our 


Dogs upon the Scent, we had all the Diverſion we cou'd 
expect, the Weather being fine and the Country full of 
Game. As the Count was never wanting in any thing, 


he had given Orders we ſhou d find a Breakfaſt ready pre- 
par d near a Fountain, which of itſelf invited us to a Re- 
frenment. 8 r 
' . VALERIO was charm'd, with theſe Civilities, bur, a+ 


bove all, with the Count's Converſation, and his affable 


and eaſy Addreſs. We continued our Hunting, after bab- 
ing breakfaſted, till about eleven a Clock, when we began 
e bend our Courſe homewards in order to dine. When 


* 


wel 
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we came to the Count's Houſe, we found a ſplendid and 
magnificent Entertainment. When we roſe from Table, 
it being one of thoſe cloudy Days that are ſo pleaſant 
in this Country, the Count asked us to walk, that he 
might ſhew us his Gardens, upon which his Uncle, from 
whom he inherited them, had laid out vaſt Sums of Me- 
ney, and conſequently they muſt needs be extraordinary fine. 
We walked three Hours before we cou'd tire ourſelves, ſo 
many curious and admirable Objects every Moment ftrik- 
ing our View. At our Return, we fell to our muſical 
Inſtruments, when the-Count, who underſtood Muſick ex- 


cellently well for a Man of Quality, play'd his Part on the 


Hwpſicord, If he was tranſported to hear Valerio play, Va- 


brio was no leſs aſtoniſh'd to hear bim, for he perform'd 


ſo well, that you wou'd have thought he had practis d 
nothing elſe all his Life-time, This laſted till Supper, with 
equal Pleaſure on all ſides. I then fancied we ſhou'd taſte 
of our Hunting Proviſions, for we had none at Dinner, 
but I was miſtaken, we had nothing of them; all our 
Diſhes were of another Kind, and no lefs excellent than 
thoſe we had had before. The Count told us, that the Rea- 


ſon why he did not give us any thing of what we had 
taken in the Morning was becauſe he thought it too freſh 


to be eaten the ſame Day; but ſince we had taken the 


Pains to aſſiſt him in Hunting, we muſt likewiſe take 


home with us our ſhare, ſince he well knew what a 
Pleaſure it was to a Hunter to taſte of what he caught. 
We endeavour'd to excuſe our ſelves from accept- 
ing his Offer, but all to no purpoſe, for he was re- 


ſoly d to force it upon us: and added to it two large Baſ- 


kets of Fruit, the fineſt that ever was ſeen, one for Vale- 
rio and the other for me; all which were ſo ęqually di- 
vided, that you wou'd have thought he had no more 
Reaſon to favour one than the other. Some Peaſants were 
order; d to carry theſe Preſents to our reſpeRive Houſes, 
which was done without our Knowledge, and without any 
of our Peoples knowing from whence they came. After 
7 | Supper. 
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Supper, we mounted our Horſes in order to return kome ; 
and Valerio, who had told me over and over how well he 
thought himſelf diverted, now he came to take Leave of 
the Count was fo overwhelm'd with Civilities, that he 
knew not how to make him ſufficient Acknowledgements, 
nor expreſs how much he was devoted to his Service. 

| WE arrivd at Roms much about the time that the 
Count came thither in a Chaiſe, | We paſs'd together thro' 
the Street where Valerio liv'd, which was directly in the 
Way to the Count's Houſe, and were no ſooner come to 
Valerio's Habitation, but the Count ſtop'd to take Leave 
of him; but Valerio, who knew his Duty, wou'd by all 
means wait upon him home. But while they ſtood com- 
Plimenting, the fair Eleonora, who knew: nothing of this 
Hunting, hearing her Brother in the Street, ran to the 
Window to ſce what was the Matter; and lifting up the 
Saſh briskly, ſhe was under the greateſt Surprize to find 
ix was the Count, As I began to pay my Reſpects to her, 
the Count did the like, and her Brother falling into Diſ. 
courſe -with him, ſhe durſt not let down the Window; 
fo that the Count had a fine Opportunity to make himſelf 
amends for the ten or twelve Days that he had not ſeen 

er. For my part, not having the Jeaft Diſtruſt of this 
Amour, I was very glad the Count had ſeen her, believ- 
iog this to be the ficſt time; that he might by this means 
be convinced, that what I had told him of her was true. 
But I obſerv'd that ſhe was a little more concerned than 
ordinary, at the Sight of him, and bluſh'd,"which I at- 
tributed to her Modeſty. The Diſcourſe held at Iſt a 
Quarter of an Hour, all which Time Eleonora kept at 
the Window, But at laſt, the Count inſiſting that Va- 
lorio ſhou'd not go a ſtep further, we left him, after hav- 
ing taken Leave of him and bis fair Siſter. When 1 found 

myſelf alone with the Count, I expected be wou'd talk 
to me of the young Lady's Beauty; but when I ſaw that 
he ſaid not a Word of it, I began the Diſcourſe myſelf; 
upon which he owuü d, like one that was indifferent, that 


ſhe 


— 
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ſhe was exceeding handſome, and ſo turn d the Diſcourſe 
to ſomething elſe, 

VAL ERIO was ſo exceedingly charm'd with the Ci- 
vilities and good Qualities of the Count, that he talk d 
of 1 elſe. God knows what Impreſſion this made 
on his Siſter's Heart, who was already but too well diſ- 
poſed not to hate this young Lord, and who lov'd her 
Brother ſo well that ſhe wou'd yield to any thing to pleaſe 
him. She made him tell and repeat to her ten times 0- 
ver what they had done that Day; and ſhe had always 
new Queſtions to ask about our Hunting, our good Cheer 
and our Converſation, not forgetting our Muſick. But 
what ſurpriz'd the Brother very much was the Basket of 
Fruit, and his Share of the Hunting Proviſions, which 
had been brought without his Father's or Siſter's know- 
ing any thing 1 * that he ſent them. He did not think 
there was any Man alive knew how to do theſe Things 
with a better Grace than the Count; and he ſaid he made 
no Queſtion but I had as much ſent me of the ſame 
Kind. This pleas d both the Father and Siſter extreamly; 
and the old Gentleman adyjs'd his Son to cpltivate and 
improve a Friendſhip with this Nobleman, who, he told 
him, might one Day do him ſome conſiderable Ser vice, 
the Fortune of his Family being brought greatly to De- 
cay, and wanting ſuch a Support. Valerio, being a young 
Man of Diſcretion, wou'd haye been of this Opinion, 
tho' it had not been mentioned; but the Siſter knew 
better than either of them' what this Obligation was ow- 
ing 0, She ſaw plainly, if Matters went on thus, her 
Heart you d be apt to eſcape ber; but then ſhe conſider d 
again, not without ſome Comfort, that if ever ſhe ſnoꝝ d 
be ſo weak, it wou d be for an honeſt worthy Man, and 
whom all the World eſteem'd ſuch. 

NEXT Morning Valerio thought it proper to go and 
pay his Duty to the Count, and thank him for all the 
Honours and Civilities he had receiy'd from him. He 
came to get me to ga along with him, and I went ac- 


cordingly. 


1% We An of 

cordingly. The Count was exceeding glad to. ſee us; 
and, interrupting Valerio in the midſt of his Acknow- 
ledgements and Compliments, told him, he defir'd him, 
to be his Friend without Ceremony, as he was ſincerely 
his. He bid him be aſſur'd of it, and that he wou'd 
give him ſome Token of it as ſoon as it was in his 
Power. This was directly his Temper, who did not uſe 
many Words, but did every thing without ſaying any 
thing, and cou'd not bear to have it mention'd to him a- 
gain after it was done, We then fell naturally upon the 
Diverſion we had had the Day before, and as Pale- 
rio proteſted he had never paſsd any Day in his Life fo 
apreeably, the Count ſaid, Since I find, Gentlemen, you 
are ſo pleas'd with it, it will be your Faults if we have 
not the fame, or rather better, To-morrow; when, if 
you pleaſe, il carry you to another Eſtate I have ſome 
few Miles from that where we were laſt, and where, [ 
don't doubt, you will find abundantly. more Game and 
greater Diverſion; but we muſt go and lye at my Houſe 
To- night, that we may be ready betimes in the Morning. 
I anſwer'd him, ſmiling, that Valerio and I, who had lit- 
tle elſe to do than to mind our Pleaſure, wou'd be ſure 
to be at his Command whenever he pleaſed. Orders. were 
immediately given for this Purpoſe;, and Dinner-time ap- 
proaching, he made us ſtay and dine with. him. After 
Dinner, Valerio, who had never ſeen this Houſe where the 
Count liv'd, and which was indeed a very fine and ſtately 
Palace which many Cardinals his Relations had greatly a- 
dorn'd; .diſcover'd ſome Deſire to ſee it; upon which, the 
Count was fo obliging as to carry us himſelf all about it, 
and ' where we found ſo many Rarities and Curioſities, 
that we were above three Hours in ſurveying them all. 
After this, Valerio going to take Leave that he might have 
Time to prepare for the Hunting Match, the Count told 
him he had Time enough and to ſpare, and that therefore 
in the mean while they miglit have a ſmall Conſort; for 
being to go by his Houſe in their way to the Country, 
ie. | it 
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it wou'd be an unneceſſary Trouble for him to go home 
now, ſince they wou'd give him Time to dreſs as they 
al'd by. 55 hs 
a THR Count had always his Love Affairs in his Head, 
and fail'd not to improve every Opportunity to get a Sight 
of his Miſtreſs. You may. imagine, Sir, his Deſign here 
was of that Kind, verily believing that whilſt they were 
at the Door, ſhe would. not fail to ſhew herſelf at the 
Window. As he thought, ſo it happen'd; for ſhe no ſooner 
heard us coming along (for. the Count had many Servants 
with him, without whom he never went into the Coun- 
try) but coming to the Window, ſhe lifted up the Saſh 
and look'd at us, being much better dreſs'd than uſual, 
and appearing, if poſſible, more beautiful, We faluted her, 


the Count with his ordinary gallant Air, and I as well as 


I cou'd. He ſpoke to me, and then look'd at the Lady 


and afterwards gave his Orders to his Servants with the“ 
| leaſt affected and conſtrained Air that cou'd be. When Va- 


lerio's Father underſtood we were at the Door, he thought 
he cou d not but come and pay his Reſpects to the Count, 
and thank bim for all his Civilities to his Son, and the 


Honour he did his Family. The Count no ſooner ar 


him but he aligh led, and ſhewed him all the Reſpect due 
to ſo venerable an old Man. The old Gentleman returned 
him many Compliments, after the old way; to which the 
Count anſwer' d, That he had found in the Gentleman his 
Son ſo great Worth and Integrity, that he was overjoy'd 
at the Acquaintance with him, and that he ow'd the Ob- 
ligation to me. The old Gentleman reply d very modeſtly, 
He ſhou'd think his Son exceeding happy if he cou'd but 
merit the Eſteem, and preſerve the Affection of his Lord- 
ſhip. Palerio's Return put an End to all theſe Compli- 

ments; we remounted on Horſeback ; and the good old 
Man wiſh'd us a happy Journey, and a. proſperous Di- 
verſion, The Count reply d, he hop'd it would be ſo, and 
that he wou d pleaſe to partake of the Succeſs of it. I 
ſhall tell you nothing, either of the Pleaſure we had in 
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this Day's 1. or of the good Entertainment of al 
Kinds whieh the Count provided for us, ir being all of 
the ſame Stamp, equally good and generous. We return. 
ed more loaded with his Civilities than ever; and there 
could be nothing more excellent or better than what 
he ſent home with Valerio, whoſe' Share was now much 
larger than mine, under Pretence that the old Gentleman 


| 


' was to partake of our Succeſs, according to the Promiſe 


the Count had made him. For my Part, I was very wel 


farisfied with what I had. We were impatiently expect- 


ed back both by the Father and his Daughter, the Thought 
of which was a new Pleaſure to the Count, and brought 
new Obligations upon this Family, who thought they cou'd 
never make Acknowledgments enough. 

THIS was the Situation of Things for ſome Time, 
and Valerio and myſelf were fureto partake in all the Count's 
Pleafares. Never People liv'd ſo happily as we did. But 
our Pleaſures, as much as we enjoy d them, were but il 
reliſhed by ſome others; Celinda and her Confident com- 
plaind much of our Count. They had writ him two 
very pert and pallant Letters, but full of Reproaches, 
The Count had anſwer'd the Confident's, but not Celinda's 
becauſe he had a Mind to put an End to that Amour, 


which had fo long fatigued him. His Thoughts were 


npw- taken up with another Perſon; and his Mind was 
tod particularly engag'd to admit of indifferent Gallantries, 
He belier d he could* not ſucceed better with a Woman of 
Celindas Pride, than by putting ſome Slight” upon her, 
and ſo get rid of her all at once. But then, he did not know 
how far her Paſſion was gone, and how dangerous it 
might prove to ſligbt a Woman of ber” Temper, who 


bad ſo very good an Opinion of herſelf, and was extreme 


in every thing” ſhe did. Her Confident right, . through 
Complaiſance, palliate Things to her as much as the ples 
ſed; ſhe was but too well acqubinted with the Truth, 
and the Count's Conduct ſpoke” it plain enough. She 
faw nothing there but whit ruined her, bur whar' put ber 
Rl a 8 nto 
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nto a Rage againſt him, againſt herſelf, againſt her poor 
weak Heart, againſt her Confident, and in a Word, againſt 
every Thing that came into her Imagination. All the 


it WY for ſceing herſelf lighted by a Man; ſhe, that had always 
flighted' every body. Her Couſin, who uſed to appear 
3 ſo lively, fo brisk, and ſo zealous in her Service, now 
e became unactive and inſenſible. She no longer ſhewed 
that bold enterpizing Temper, but was as tame and hum- 
ble as a Worm. Celinda thought all was deſignd to drive 
i ber at once into Deſpair: However ſhe employ'd Emiſſa- 


0 ries to watch Night and Day over the Count's Conduct, 


to pry into his moſt private Actions, by following him 
wherever he went, and to bring her a faithful Account of 
: all. All they cou'd learn was, that the Count went every 
Morning early to Hunting, and did not return till late at 
il Nigbt; that he ſometimes ſpent whole Days at home in 
direrting himfelf with bis Muſick, and that he never ſaw 


n. any Ladies; that he wyou'd not ſuffer himſelf to be ſeen, 
4 eren by his beſt Friends; that he ſeldom came abroad in- 


6 to the City; and, in a Word, that he was thoroughly al- 
4 ter d as to the whole Conduct of his Life. All this went 


vel enough, and Celinda had heard ng as yet, that 
could reaſbnably diſpleaſe her; but what ſhe cou'd not 
4 comprehend, or rather what ſhe comprehended but too 


much, was, that in this new Way of Life, which they 
calld a Retreat from the World; the Count was more 


. magnificently dreſs d than ever, had a finer Equipage, was 
7 never in better Humour, and that this ſhou'd be only on 


o count of Hunting and Muſick, ſhe cou'd not under- 
ed. But what alarm'd her yet more was, That the 
Count ſeemed always to be muſiug upon ſomething; and 


ſuſpect there' might be ſome” other Woman in the Caſe, 

W HTLS Trhis' Lady thus tormented herſelf for Love 
of the Count, and he thought of her no more than it 
| . | 


Objects that her Mind repreſented to her, were only ſuch 
© WW + he might diſcharge the Fury of her Deſpair upon, 
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he had never ſeen ber, an Occaſion offered. that wa; 
much to his Satisfaction. Valerio s Father had for more 
than fifteen Years been in Law for a pretty Eſtate of his, 
which had been unjuſtly wreſted from him by a high 


Hand, and had contributed much to the Ruin of his Fa- 


mily. His Adyerſary, being well verſed in the Laws, un- 
derſtood how to manage his Cauſe himſelf, was in great 
Fayour with the Court, and beſides was exceeding rich, 


three Qualities which he wanted, and for want of which 


his Cauſe: went worſe and worſe every Day, and he was 


i certain to loſe it in a little Time more; which, if be 


ſhould do, the ſole Coſts of Suit would, entirely ſweep 


away all the reſt of his Eſtate. 


" YOU may imagine how perplexed the good old Gen- 
tleman was at this Thought, foreſeeing that, if this Mis- 
ortune ſhould happen. to him, he muſt leave two Chil- 
ren that he loved tenderly, miſerable and without Sub- 


| fiſtence ; ; eſpecially Eleonora, who was a Woman, and 
. conſequently could net ſo well ſhift for herſelf His At- 


torney was come to tell him it was high Time for him to 
think what he intended to do, and procure Money from his 
Friends to defray the Charges of the Suit, for he thought 
his Cauſe would come on that fame Week. This was 


| worſe to this good old Man than if ſomebody had come 
| fo tell him the Hour of his Death. His Son comforted 


him with the Hopes he had, that the Count, who was 
Soodueſs itſelf, would aſſiſt him in his Extremity; or, at 
laft, not refuſe him his Protection upon ſuch an emer- 
gent Occaſion. Eleonora back'd her Brother's' Thought, 
and faid ſhe did not doubt but he would do all that could 
be defired of him. This a little revived the old Man's 
Spirits, inſomuch that he offered to, 5 along with his Son 
to the Count, if he thought bis Preſence would be neceſ. 


; fary.; But Valerio and his Siſter judged it proper to make 
| oſs of me to break the Matter to the Count, and ſound 
him whether he was willing to engage in it or not, that 


ng to his Anſwer they might know * Ja had, 
. to 
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to truſt to. Valerio had no ſooner ſpoke to me about it. 
but knowing the Count's naturally generous Temper, and 
how much he lov'd him, I made no Queſtion but he 
would gratify his Requeſt in this Reſpect, and told him 
as much. I bid him be eaſy, and in leſs than an Hour's 
Time I wou!d come and bring him. good News, I kept 
my Word, as you will hear, I went immediately to the 


Count, and told him the whole Story. He hearken'd to 


me with a great deal of Pleaſure; and when I had done, 
he ſaid (milling, I find Valerio does not know me. I ne- 
ver deſire to be intreated to ſerve my Friends, I have often 
told him I was his, and that's ſufficient, Let him but 
this Night draw me up a ſhort State of the Caſe, and he 
ſhall find I will do him all the Service I am able, both 
in this Affair, or any thing elſe, I ran immediately 
to Valerio to give him an Account how I had ſucceeded. 
Both the Father and Son embraced me heartily, teſtifying 
a thouſand Obligations to me for what I had done, The 
Caſe was ſoon drawn up, and Valerio and I carried it to 
the Count; who at once ftop'd Valerio's Mouth, telling 
him he would hear no Compliments from him, that he 


did by no means love them, and that, if he would oblige 


bim, he muſt omit them intirely, and accept of him for 
his Friend, which he had often told him he was. He 
told him beſides, that neither he nor his Father ſhould be 


perplexed about the Cauſe, for that he would take Care 


they ſhould be ſerved in it, without its being known by 
whom, or who ſollicited for them. He knew well what 
he ſaid, for he was not a Novice in theſe fort of Matters, 
3 perfectiy underſtood how to go about it with Sue- 
cels. Y 

HE ſucceeded ſo well, that in fifteen Days Time V. 
lerio's Father carried his Cauſe, and had Charges given him, 
without ſtirring over his own Threſhold, Heaven only 
knows what Joy this occaſioned in that Family, The 
Count's Satisfaction was no leſs, in having been able to 
do Service, important Service, to a Friend that Rood in 
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Pleaſure by Hearts, like his, truly generous. The Father 


"the Father, who was not ignorant in theſe ſort of Matters, 


in them, knew what to think of it. The Count teſtified 


Need of it, at a Juncture when he was like to be ruined 
for Want of it; for ſuch Incidents are entertained with 


would needs go With his Son to make Acknowledgements 
to the Count; and he did it fo ſenſibly and feelingly that 
even the Tears ſtood in his Eyes. The Count endeavoured 
all he could to leſſen the Service he had done him, by the 
little Pains it coſt him, and the Juſtice of his Cauſe ; but 


eſpecially from the Time he had been ſo deeply engaged 


the great Satisfaction he bad in doing what he had done, 
and would needs detain them at Dinner, ſending for me 
to make a fourth, The Entertainment was ſuch as the 
Count uſually made, exceeding magnificent, and the Con- 
ver ſation was very chearful, becauſe every body was in 
good Humour. 

NEXT Day, the Count would needs make a Vilit 
to the old Gentleman, and I waited upon him, I ac- 
quainted Valerio before with his coming, and we went 
towards Night without any Attendance, but the Gentle · 
man, who I told you was this Morning put in Priſon 
upon the Occalion. The old Gentleman, who underſtood 
himſelf very well, receiv'd the Count with all the Ho- 
ours due to his Quality: And as he believed he could not 
do too much for a Lord to whom he had ſo great an Ob- 


ligation, he thought proper, after a Quarter of an Hour's 


Converſation, to have his Daughter come and thank the 

Count on her Part. She appeared in all her beſt Attire ; 

but ſtill her Beauty was her greateſt Ornament, ſhe having 

one of thoſe Faces that charm where-ever they come, and 

dazle all about them, I believe the Count was not the 

leaſt charmed in the Company. She entered the Room 

like an Eaſtern Princeſs, with a Majeſty and Sweetneſs of 

Behaviour inexpreſſibly mixt together, and without ſeem- 

ing concerned at any thing, told the Count, who imme- 

diately upon her entering the Room went and ſaluted * | 
: that | 
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chat ſhe was not inſenſible of the ſeveral Honours he had 
done her and her Family, but that this laſt Act of his Ge- 


nerolity, in intereſting himſelf ſo freely in their Law-Suit, 
and with ſuch good Succeſs, was ſomething ſo very ob- 


liging, that ſhe could not but with Pleaſure obey her Fa- 


ther's Orders, who had commanded her to come and make 
her Acknowledgements to his Lordſhip, tho', by the Rules 


obſerved by thoſe of her Sex, perhaps ſhe might not be 


allowed ſo great a Liberty. The Count anſwered little, 
for fear of embarraſſing hinaſelf; for how fhining ſoever 
his Coriverſation was at other Times, I believe he had 
now but little Heart to ſpeak, he was ſo ſtruck with the 
voice and, Preſence of his divine Miſtreſs, I obſerved this 
plainly in him, and he never ſhewed ſo little of a ſpritely 


Temper as now. However he did his beſt to conceal his 


Paſſion, tho it could not be done without the utmoſt 
Difficulty. He let us talk a while, and after ſome time 
recovering himſelf, began to enter into Converſation, and 
made ſome Amends for his former Silence. But not ca- 
ring to diſcourſe long, and ſeeing a Lute on the Table, 


which I believe was laid there on purpoſe to give the Lady 
| an Opportunity to divert the Count, he nevertheleſs durſt 


not ask that Favour, either of her or her Father, bur whi- 
ſpering me, I made it known to the Brother who fate by 
me, who immediately put the Lute into his Siſter's Hands 5 
and ſhe, without- any farther Importunity, play'd to us 


for a whole Hour together ſo charmingly fine that no- 


thing could be better performed on that Inſtrument. 
THE Count; having made a Viſit of three Hours, and 
not being willing to fatigue the Company too much, took 


his Leave, tho' he was very unwilling to part; and we 


returned to his Houſe with Valerio, whom we brought 


along to ſup with us. I will not pretend, Sir, to tell you 


how it fared with the Count after this Interview, nor 
how much concerned the Lady was, ſince it could be 


ouly Conjecture, in a Caſe where you are better able to 
imagine it than myſelf. n 
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THE Time being come, that the old Gentleman was 


to go and take Poſſeſſion of his Eſtate, he went accord. 


ingly with his Son; But it was no longer what it had 
been formerly; fifteen Years that his Adverſary had had it, 


and taken no Care of it, having reduced it to a very forry | 


Condition, The old Gentleman was heartily grieved to 
find it ſo ruinous; the Houſe, which had been a fine old 
Caſtle, being ſo far gone that it was hardly habitable. This 
occaſioned the good old Man a new Diſquiet, for having 


ſcarce wherewithal to ſubſiſt his Family, he could not 
conceive how he ſhould be able to repair theſe Ruins; 


and if he ſhould ſell the Eſtate in the Condition it was in, 
it would in a manner be giving it away, He returned 
home very melancholy, neither he nor his Son knowing 
what Reſolution to take. 

NEXT Morning Valerio going, as he did almoſt every 
Day, to wait upon the Count, he asked him News of 
his Eſtate, and whether his Father had been to ſee. it. Va- 


lerio told him, without Diſguiſe, in what Condition they 


found it; but endeavoured, as much as poſſible, to con- 
ceal from him his Father's Trouble and Concern about it. 
The Count ſaid he would go ſee it himſelf; and next 
Morning we. three went a Hunting that way with that 
Deſign. We found it truly in a wretched Condition; but 
the Count, who had ſome Project in his Head, endeavour'd 
to perſuade Valerio, that Things were not ſo bad as be 
imagin'd, or they ſeem'd; and if his Father would but 
allow one Year's Revenue, he would find People that, in 
two Months Time, ſhould reſtore it to as good a Condi- 
tion as ever, The Count perliſting to perſuade Valerio of 
this, and that he. ſhould engage his Father to conſent to 
it, becauſe he ſaid he had done two other of his Friends 
the like Kindneſs, Valerio could not but return him a 
thouſand Thanks for all his Favours, whether to bim in 
particular, or his Family in general ; but told him he 

pbted his Father would not be brought to conſent to 


| give him any more Trouble, ſince he had been but 3 
5 muc 
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much obliged to him for what he had doe already. The 
Count never left purſuing his Point, telling Valerio, his 
Father could not oblige him more than to entruſt that Af- 
fair to him, for it would be a Diverſion to him, and that 
he believed it would be a Work of two Months or there» 
abouts; however it would coſt him no more than one 
Year's Revenue, => | 
_ THIS Diſcourſe laſted for ſome ſhort Time longer, 
and then we took leave of the Count. As we went along, 
I told Valerio I could not imagine what made him uſe ſo 
many Compliments with the Count upon this Occaſion 
that undoubtedly he had a Mind to do what he deſired, or 
he would not have asked it, and that to refuſe to com- 
ply with him was highly to diſoblige him; and laſtly, 
that the Count, who had ſo much Power of all Kinds, 
might be able to oblige ſeveral Perſons to do this Work 
with little or no Expence to himſelf. Valerio hearkned to 
what I faid very attentively, and when I had done, he 
went to acquaint his Father with it, in great Haſte. He 
found him diſcourſing with his Siſter, much perplex'd and 
unreſolv'd-what to do. Valerio immediately told him, that 
"twas in his Power to make himſelf eaſy as to that Par- 
ticular, and ſo related to him the Count's Propoſal, and 
what I myſelf had adviſed him to, with my Reaſons for 
it, The good old Man could not comprehend any thing 
of all this, and whatever his Son ſaid to him he could not 
be perſuaded to conſent that the Count ſhould undertake 
ſuch a Commiſſion. He had not the leaſt Suſpicion that 
all theſe Favours came on his Daughter's Account, but 
imagined they were purely the Effects of a generous Tem- 

per, which he thought was not to be too much treſpaſs'd 
upon. However, at laſt, he yielded to his Son's Reaſons, 
or rather to the Conſideration ot his mean Fortune, which 
would not let him debate about what was neceſſary in 
this Caſe. Eleonora heard the Reaſons both of the one 
and the other without offering to interpoſe her own, and 
could have diſcours'd better upon this Point than either of 

| — them, 
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them, as Es more of the Myſtery; but ſhe rather 
thought. proper to be ſilent in an Affair where ſhe was ſo 
much concern'd. 

P ALE RIO no ſooner ſaw the Count, but- he acquaint- 
ed him with his Father's Scruples, who, he faid, at laſt 
Had yielded out of Duty, and conſented that his Lordſhip 
ſhould do what he pleaſed with his Eſtate, and repair and 
mend it as he thought fit. Upon which the Lover im- 
mediately ſet about it, that he might loſe no Time, and 
employ d as many Hands as he thought neceſſary, as well 
to repair the Houſe as the Land, that both might be ready 
"againſt the Time propoſed. Valentine, who is the Gen. 
tleman that is in Priſon, was charged with this Com miſ⸗ 
nion, as being a Perſon both diſcrete and prudent, and 
one who underſtood theſe ſort of Matters exceeding]y 
well. He had often pleas d the Count, by his great In- 
duſtry and Expedition in Buſineſs ; and as his 'Lordſhip 
put an entire Confidence in him, he omitted nothing that 
might forward the Work, and ſo got together the beſt 
Workmen he could find; but received particular Inſtruc- 
tions from the Count, what he would have done, eſpe- 
"cially to the Houſe, which he was moſt concerned about, 
He did not however fatisfy himſelf altogether with this; 
he often went diſguiſed like a Hunter, with a Gun upon 
his Shoulder, to fee how the Work went on, and to 
give ſuch new Orders as he judged neceſſary, to make 
every thing complete and according to bis Fancy, There 
were ſix Painters employ'd, all very skillful in their Art; 
bot where they wrought moſt was in that Quarter of the 
"Houſe in which it was believed the fair Eleonora would 
have her Apartment. This was finely wainſcotted and 
hung with the neateſt Tapeſtry; beſides which, there 
were handſome Cloſets, ſtately Preſſes, fixed Tables, and 
'2 thouſand other pretty Conveniencies that made it won- 
derfully uſeful ; all which was fo well contrived and un- 
derſtood, and at the ſame time ſo artfully concealed, as 


33 _ natural, that the ue ſufficiently ſnewed his 
Taſte 
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Taſte and Addreſs for Things of this Kind, in which no- 


thing. could be better fancied nor more apt to ſurprize at 
firſt tight. As for the Paintings, they were generally in 


the Cloſets and Alcoves, whoſe Cielings were for the moſt 


Part in Freſco. Thoſe Cloſets and Alcoves that were 


kept ſhut up, had the moſt curious Workmanſhip of all 


Kinds, which coſt moſt Money, and had moſt Time 
ſpent about them. This conſiſted of Devices, Emblems, 
Cyphers, Hieroglyphics, and in a Word, whole Fables. 
You might there ſee a Hunting Diana; another Bathing 3 


a Venus ſtanding upon a Shell; Europa on a Bull; and, in 


fine, all of that Kind fo well known in Fable, or any 
ways pertaining'to the Myſteries of Love. All was there 
repreſented with that Nicety and Exactneſs, that you 
could not poſſibly meet with any thing better elſewhere, 
But what was yet more rare and more ſurprizing was, 
that all the Goddeſſes had Eleonora's Face; who nevertheleſs 
had never been painted, yet ſee how ingeniouſly Love con- 
triv'd: the Matter. The Count, among other fine Talents 


he hid, which nevertheleſs he took as much Pains to hide 
as others do to publiſh theirs, underſtood Painting to a 


Miracle; and had ſo well learned the Manner of one of 
the greateſt Maſters in Italy, that he had painted ſome 
Pieces, which even that Maſter himſelf ſaid he ſnould not 
be aſhamed to own. With this Skill, at leiſure Hours, he 
painted Eleonora's Portrait from the bare Idea he had 


of her, and made ſo excellent a Piece, that it might well 


deſerve a Place in any Cabinet of the Curious. Having 


given this Picture to theſe Painters, who had all their De- 


ſigns from him, it was not difficult for them to make 
exact Copies of it, as indeed they did. I ſay notbing here 
of the reſt of the Building, which was repaired from Top 
to Bottom in ſuch Manner that you would hardly have 
known the old Caſtle again. I ſhall likewiſe paſs over 


the Particular of ſeveral Fountains which he reſtored; of 


a great Fiſh-Pond become a Marſh, which he put in Or- 
der, and ſtored with Fiſh ; of the Gardens, Parterres, Or- 
14 chards, 
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chards, Walks, and in a word, of many other Things 
which he did to beautifie the Place; ſince, by what has 
been already faid, it is eaſy to comprehend, that theſe Re. 
pars muſt coſt twice as much as the Place was worth; 
but nothing is too much for a generous Man, eſpecially 
when he is in Love, The ſpace of two Months was too 
little to do all this in, and the leaſt Time it could poſſibly 
be compaſſed in, with the utmoſt Diligence, was two 
and a half; for the Count found, every Day, ſomething 
new to do, Neither Valerio nor his Father, whatever 
their Inclinations might be, knew any thing of the Mat. 
ter; they had that Deference for the Count as to let him 
entirely follow his own Fancy; and, knowing his Hu- 


mour, would not ſo much as come near the Houſe, till 


all was finiſh'd. 

BUT before I come to ſpeak of that, I ought to ac- 
quaint you with ſome little Importances that happen'd 
during theſe two Months and a half; for you muſt believe 
that the Count's Love, which was none of the moſt 
moderate, made ſome conliderable Progreſs in that Time. 
He waited Night and Day for ſome favourable Occafion 
to advance it; and not Jong after one happen'd, by the old 
Woman's coming to the Count's Houſe, to er.quire for 
a Mulic-Book of Falerios. The Count took her aſide, 
and inquir'd of her how his Miitreſs did, when this Idict, 
who had been altogether won by the two hundred Ducats, 
told him all he could deſire. She was eaſily prevail'd ur- 
on to carry a freſh Letter to her Lady; and the Count, 
not caring to be thought ungrateful, gave her a large gold 
Ring, which was enough to guin her intirely to tis 
Intereſt. 

ELEONORA 1 chis Letter much more ar 
than the Count could have imagin'd ſhe would: The old 
Weman was not chid for bringing it, nor ferbid to bring 
any more, but only ſtrictly charg'd not to let any bedy 
know that ſhe had brought this. She had more Diſcre- 


tion than to do that, tho God knows ſhe had not much. 
. She 
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She could have heartily wiſh'd her Lady would have re- 
turn d ſome Anſwer, but the Time was not come for 
that. 

THE Count underſtanding by this good Gentlewss- 
man, who came on Purpoſe to acquaint him with the 
Succeſs of her Commiſſion, how well his Letter had 
been receiv'd, took it for a good Omen, and thought be 
had gain'd, ſufficient Ground for a firſt Attack. This en- 
courag d him to make 4 ſecond Attempt, and ſend another 
Letter, finding the old Governante entirely diſpos'd to 
ſerve him. He defir'd her to uſe her beſt Endeavours to 
get her Lady to ſend him a Word or two- in Anſwer, 
or at leaſt ſome ſmall Token, that he might be ſatisfied 
his Preſumption was not altogether diſagreeable to her. 
The young Lady was not more cruel in reſpect to this 
ſecond Letter, than ſhe was to the firſt; for, not being 
able to withſtand the Importunities of the old Woman, 
tho perhaps they did not much diſpleaſe her, ſhe yielded 
to ſend the Count a Flower. The Preſent you will ſay 
was not great; but pray, what can be efleem'd little 
from the Perſon one loves ? What is there that is not 
thought 'truly great, when it comes from the Center of 
our Joys, be the real Value of it ever ſo ſmall ? To be 
fatisfy'd. in the Truth of this, yorf ſhould have ask d tbe 
Count the Moment he receiv'd it. He would have told 
you he was ſo. tranſported with Joy at the Receipt of 
ir, that it was- not poſſible for him to expreſs it. The 
old Gentlewoman was highly delighted at having exe- 
euted her Commiſſion ſo ſucceſsfully, both in _reſpe& 
to herſelf, and the Count, from whom ſhe . A 
good Reward. 

THE Count's Paſſion daily. increas d, and at laſt began 
to ſhew the Effect it had upon Eleonora's Heart. The 
Billet-doux went continually: ; and, if there was no An- 
ſwer, there came at leaſt a Flower, or ſome ſuch Thing, 


which was inſtead of one. At laſt ſhe could keep berſelf 


15 from 
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from Writing no longer; what follows, bring the Occy: 
on: or rather Pretence for it. 

THE Count, ſway'd by the Impetuoſi ity of his Pal 
ſion, thought of nothing ſo much as railing that Family, 
and in the firſt Place determin'd to do ſomething to make 
the Brother eaſy, becauſe he was his Siſter's Darling. He 
underſtood there was a Poſt vacant in the facred Palace, 
and thought that would do very well for Valerio. This 
Poſt was honourable, and brought in a greater Revenue 
than Places in this Country uſually do. But what pleas d 
him moſt was, that it was in the Gift of one of bis 
Uncles, who lov'd him entirely, and whoſe Heir he was 
alſo to be. He reſolv'd to loſe no Time, but went im- 
mediately and beg d it, and obtain 'd it eaſily enough. Ha- 
ving had this Succeſs, he determin'd to obſerve ſome 
Meaſures with Valerio, and not inake him the Preſent 
immediately. He gave Valentine Inſtructions how he 

Would have things manag d. Valentine no ſooner ſaw my 
Friend, but he took him aſide, and told him there was 
ſuch a conſiderable Poſt vacant, that it was in the Gift of 
ſuch a Cardinal, and that if he would but ask it of the 

Count, he did not doubt but he could get it from him, being 
the Cardinal's Nephew. This Propoſal fill d Valerio 
Heart with Joy ; but*the Poſt being ſo conſiderable, and 
the Count having already done ſo much for his Family, 
he could not have the Aſſurance to ask it. He own'd at 
laſt to Valentine, that he had not the Courage to ask ſo 
great a Favour; but Valentine, on the contrary, us d a great 
many Arguments to perſuade him to it, and told him all 
the Scruples he objected were nothing in reſpect to ſuch a 
Man as the Count, who was truly generous; that every 
Day did not offer ſuch rtunities as this; that he 
might bare Reaſon to repent ſeverely if he neglected it ; 
and. in ſhort; that! it was; what an honeſt Man might | 
a reaſonably Ein * of to advance his. EP” 
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"ALL theſe Reaſons were powerful enough to prevail 
on Valerio; however he gave Valentine to underſtand at 
the ſame time, that he could not attempt it, unleſs he 
could be ſa kind as to break the Matter to the Count for 
bim. Valentine was very glad to hear him fay fo, and of- 
fer'd his Service immediately, They went together, and 
found the Count dreſſing, when Valentine, not ſtaying till 
Valerio ſpoke, open'd the Caſe, as he had promis d. The 
Count, with an indifferent Air, as if he knew nothing of 
the Matter, turn'd about to Valerio and faid, If that Poſt 
was really vacant, and not alrcady diſpos'd of, he did not 
doubt but he could obtain it for him ; after which, he 
turn'd the Diſcourſe to ſomething elſe, I came in at the 
fame Time, for ſcarce any thing was done but what I 
was Witneſs of; and, tho' the Poſt was no more talk'd 
of, yet as we went out, and after we had taken Leave of 
the Count, Valerio told me the whole Story. I anſwer'd, 
it would be a fortunate Thing for him if he could bring 
it to bear; but that Affairs of this Kind ought by no 
means to be neglected; that there were always thoſe 
that waited for them, and therefore he would do well to 
go immediately and ſee, whether the Place was vacant or 
not, and accordingly to acquaint the Count. He ſaid he 
was juſt then going to his Father, who underſtood thoſe 
Affairs better than be, and whoſe Advice he would rely 
upon, as in Duty he was oblig'd to do. 

THE good old Gentleman, hearing his Son's Fortune 
was ſo likely to be made, went immediately with him 
to know how the Caſe ſtood; but was not a little mor- 
tified to hear the Poſt had been diſpos'd of the Day before, 
- without being able to learn to whom, Whilſt the whole 
Family was, under great Tribulation for. this Diſappoint- 
ment, Valentine came and brought the Patent from the 

Count. To pretend to deſcribe the turn of Joy upon this 
Occaſion is impoſſible, Now Eleonora could no longer 
forbear to declare her Obligations to the Count: She ſaw 
what things he did, and in how ſhort a Time he had 

confes'd 
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- Confer'd ſo many Favours on her Family, without any 
Oſtentation, or taking the leaſt Notice of it himſelf. This 
ſhe did, tho' ſhe knew nothing of what was done in the 
Country, which, as it afterwards appear'd, was no ſmall 
Obligation. In ſhort, ſhe thought, notwithſtanding all 
the Decorum ſhe had hitherto obſerv d, that ſhe ſhould be 
one of the moſt ungrateful Women in the World, and 
unworthy of the Kindneſſes ſhe had receiv'd, if ſhe did 
not do ſomething extraordinary for the Count, fince all 
that he had done for her Family, was in ſo extraordinary 
a Manner. She then reſoiv'd to make her Acknowledge- 
ments to him by the following Letter, which ſhe ſent by 
Valentine. | 


| f Cannot, my Lord, refuſe my Heart the Satisfaction of 
letting it ſelf flow in Acknowledgements, to One whoſe 


Generoſity has ſo largely diffus d itſelf in Benefits towards our 


whole Family. If I tell you I have all the Eſteem for you, 
that Woman can have for the moſt accompliſh'd of Men, and 


even all that one can conceive for the beſt Friend, I ſhould 


hope you might be ſatisfied with my Gratitude; but I fear 
you aeſire ſomething more, and am in Pain, leſt in Propor- 
tion to your Favours, 1 ſhould grant more than, in Fuſtice 
ro myſelf, I ought to do. How difficult is it, my Lord, to 
| keep proper Meaſures, either in one's Sentiments or Expreſſi- 
ans, when one has to do with one that is unbounded in his 
Endeavours to make People ſenſible. Mine will always go ſo 


Far as 10 honour and eſteem you as highly as you deſerve, 


but, if they ſhould advance yet higher, and preſume to love, 
they would make me the moſt unhappy Creature upon Earth. 
See, my Lord, what it is you are effecking, while you only 
think to procure me Happmeſs. When I conſider who you are, 
and who 1 myſelf am, I am told, as by an Oracle, that 


we were not born for each other. I have ſometimes thought 


I could have wiſh'd you a Shepherd, and have flatter d my- 


 felf that you may have wiſh'd me a great Lady; but our 


Wiſhes will never alter us. Let us continue then as we are, 
| Ls Om ® 
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and be contented with our Deſtiny, It will avail us little to _ 
frive againſt it, andit is more eaſy, and leſs dangerous to ſubs 
mit to it, For my Part I will endeavour to bound mine 
with the Pleaſure I have in telling you that 1 am, 


My Lord, 
Tour Lordſhip's moſt humble, 
and moſt obedient Servant, 
ELEONO RA. 


IT may reaſonably be concluded, that the Day in which 
the Count receiv'd this Letter from his fair Miſtreſs, was 
a Feſtival to him, which he celebrated with ſuch Tranſ- 
ports of Joy, as none but Lovers like himſelf can ima · 
gine. Every body plainly perceiv d it, without having it 
in their Power to gueſs at the Reaſon of it: And Valerio 
and his Father, coming at that Time to pay their Ac- 
knewledgements for the late Favour they had receiv'd, 
which the old Gentleman call'd the Re-eſtabliſhment of 
his Honour and Fortune, the Count receiv'd them with 
that Air of Satisfaction and Civility, that it look d rather 
as if they had confer d an Obligation upon him. 

SOME few Days after, the Eſtate and Houſe were 
wholly finiſh'd, and the Workmen diſmiſs d; when the 
Count told Valerio, he might now, if he pleas'd, go and 
ſee what was wanting; for, as every one had his parti- 
calar Taſte in theſe ſort of Things, he did not know but 
ſomething might have been omitted, The Father and 
Son went accordingly in great haſte, and were equally 
confounded at what they ſaw. The good old Man knew 
not where he was. He no longer knew his Eſtate, much 
leſs his Houſe ; every Thing ſurpriz'd him. He walk d 
up and down, and each Step preſented ſomething new to 
him, he every where found ſomewhat to admire. He 
was aſteniſh'd to the laſt degree to think that all this 
could be done in ſo ſhort a Time; and yet he had not 
ſeen Half of what there was to be ſeen. In a Word, he 
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look'd upon all as Enchantment. The Son was no 1:6 
furpriz'd, but could not forbear laughing at the many co- 
mical Exclamations and Geſtures of his Father, At laſt, 
after the good old Man had almoſt kill'd himſelf with go- 
ing up Stairs and down inceſſantly, and ſpent the whole 
Day, which was however too little to ſee all; not being 
able to walk any longer, they remounted their Horſes, and 
return'd to the City. By the Way, the Father told his 
Son, he would have him go and wait upon the Count, 
and tell him from him, that he did not do himſelf the 
Honour of coming to kiſs his Hands, becauſe, after what 
he had ſeen, he knew not what to ſay, and therefore it 
| was beſt for him to retreat as well as he could. Valerio 
3 had not Occaſion for ſo much Diſcourſe with the Count; 
and as for his Father, he could not oblige his Lordſl:ip 
more, than by deing what he had done, long Compli- 
ments being what this Lord dreaded more'than any thing, 
He turn'd all into Rallery with Valerio, who made him 
laugh till the Tears came into his Eyes with the Relation 
of his Father's Aſtoniſhment, who, he faid, could not 
believe that any thing was natural, but all Enchantment. 
T then was ſent for, and joyn'd with them in their Mer- 
riment about this Eſtate. We din'd, and after Dinner 
ſpent our Time, partly in little Amuſements, and partly 
in Muſic. eee e Eo . 
" WHILE we were preparing for the Conſort, which 
1 was towards Night, a Page came and told the Count, 
YM that two young Gentlemen below defir'd to be admitted 
| to hear it. The Count bid him wait upon them up. The 
Page replied they were mask d. No matter, ſays the 
Count; if they only want Muſic, I hope we ſhall be able 
to give them Content. Then the two Gentlemen appear d, 
and the Count roſe up to pay his Civilities, as to Stran- 
gers whom he did not know. They were very magni- 
ficently dreſs d, and having taken their Places without 
much Ceremony, they applied themſelves to bear us. The 
Count taking bis Inſtrument, we took ours, and mo 
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them for about half an Hour; at the end of which, this 
not being the Thing they came for, they roſe up, and by 
their Inattention gave us to underſtand they had enough. 
As they were amuſing themſelves about the Room, the 
Count whiſper'd us in the Ear laughing, that this was 
not the Buſineſs they came about; therefore, ſays he, do 
you play on, and I'!l go take a Turn or two with them 
in the Garden, and get rid of them as ſoon as I can, and 
return to you again, We beginning to find how the 
Caſe ſtood, defir'd him to diſmiſs us, but he would not, 
telling us we ſhould not oblige him by that, for he hop'd 
to get rid of them the ſooner by our means. But he could 
not be ſo good as his Word, for he was with them, who 
were, by the by, Celinda and her Couſin, about two 
Hours, that is to ſay, till ſuch Time as it was dark Night. 
We heard them laugh heartily from the Hall where we 
were, and could eaſily perceive they were all in very good 
Humour, As for the Count, nothing leſs could be ex- 
pected from him; but Celinda, tho' ſhe came full laden 
with another kind of Temper, yet ſhe no ſooner ſaw the 
Count, but her Heart was ſatisfied, and ſhe forgot the 
Complaints and Reproaches ſhe came to utter againſt him; 
and the Count, on his Part, knew ſo well how to hu- 
mour her, and lull aſleep the Grievances ſhe ſuffer'd on 
Account of Jealouſy, that at laſt ſhe became perfectly eaſy, 
ſo that when ſhe and her Couſin found themſelves alone 
with the Count, they made no ſcruple to unmask, Ce- 
linda, who thought to give a new Uneaſineſs to the Count, 
made Uſe of all her Charms for that Purpoſe, but with; 
out Succeſs, His Lordſhip, however, told us afterwards, 
he had much ado to ſecure his Heart, ſhe look'd fo very 
tempting. Yet, he fatisfied himſelf with only ſaying a 
great many fine Things to her, which pleas'd her not a 
little. Soon after a handſome Collation was ſerv'd up 
and ſo having diverted themſelves with a thouſand Gallan- 
tries, ſometimes bantering, ſometimes ſaying ſoft and ten- 
der Things, and making fervent Proteſtations to ſee one 
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another often on both ſides, the two young Gentlemen 
took their Leaves and departed ; but not till the Confident 
had a hundred times put her Couſin in Mind, that it was 
Time to be gone, and that they run ſome Hazard in con- 
tinuing there ſo long ; but People ſo much in Love as 
this Lady was, don t uſe to fear any thing. 

THE Count no ſooner found himſelf at Liberty, but 
he came to us again, where we had been ſitting ever ſince 
he left us, with our Arms in our Hands, diverting our- 
ſelves; and expecting his Return. But we quitted them 
for Supper, which was now ready. Valerio, upon co- 
ming home, found his Siſter's Mind ſo prepoſſeſt with 
what her Father had told her about the Eſtate and Houſe, 
that ſhe was very impatient to go and ſee them. There 
was no great Difficulty to perſuade the good old Gentle- 
man to goalong with her, for being very ready to comply 
with her Deſires, he ſent thither ſome Furniture, and other 
Neceſſaries, that they might not want Accommodation, 
if poſſibly they ſhould have a Mind to ſtay there two or 
three Days, Valerio told me this; and I, for want of 
ether Diſcourſe, acquainted the Count wich it, who, after 
a little conſidering, told me, that he alſo had a Mind to 

and ſee that Eftate, to know if the Undertakers had 
perform'd their Articles well, and to ſurprize Valerio's Fa- 
ther by coming to dine with him unexpectedly. He bid 
me be ready next Morning, 'that we might go together; 
I promis d to do fo, but thought at the ſame Time I 
| ſhould not do fairly by my Friend Valerio, if I did not 
give bim Notice of it. I did it by a few Lines; ſo that 
when we came, which was much about Dinner-time, 


we found all Things in good Order; and a neat, tho 
not extraordinary Dinner, ready to ſet on the Table. Tho 
the old Gentleman and his Son ſeem d greatly ſurpriz d to 
ſee us, yet the Count ſaw plainly enough I had done the 
Duty of a Friend, and I thought I could diſcover that he 
was not diſpleas d at it. We din'd very well, and after- 


n, til the Hour was come for walking, ſpent our 


Time 
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Time in viſiting the Houſe, where the Count inſenſibly 
Jed us on from one Room to another, diſcovering ſeveral 
pretty Conveniences, which otherwiſe we ſhould never 
have found out. Among others he ſhew'd us the little 
Cloſets in Eleonora's Apartment, which was ſomething 
very rare, and which no body knew what to make of, 
becauſe there appear'd no Entrance, nor any Lock and Key, 
the Want of theſe being ſupplied by ſeveral hidden Springs. 
The fineſt Paintings were here, and particularly the vari- 
ous Portraits of the fair Eleonora; which, as ſoon as the 
Count had open'd the Place, ſtruck every one with Aſto- 
niſhment and Admiration. *Tis here indeed, fays I, ſee- 
ing no body elſe ſpoke, that true Enchantment appears, 
and this Caſtle ſeems to have been built by the Fairies at 
leaſt. The Manner I ſpoke this in, made all the Company 
ready to laugh, ſo that we paſs'd all of a ſudden from a 
ſerious Silence to great Mirth, for we all ſpoke together, 
and every one ſaid ſomething to the Advantage of the 
Count, Eleonora knew herſelf among the Paintings at 
firſt Sight, and was greatly ſurpriz d at it, As for the 
Father and Brother, whether it were that they were bu- 
fied elſewhere, or that they thought there was ſome Dan- 
ger in looking that Way, they did not ſo much as conſi- 
der theſe Portraits in the leaſt; but for my Part, I ſoon 
found them out, and could not ſufficiently admire them, 
AFTER having run over the whole Houſe from Top 
to Bottom, we at laſt ſtop'd, to reſt ourſelves in a fine 
Hall, which being very proper for Inſtruments and a Voice, 
and Eleonara's Lute ſtanding in the Caſe in a Corner of 
the Room, it gave us Occaſion to ask the Fayour once 
more of Eleonora, to entertain the Count with a Solo or 
two, To this ſhe anſwer'd, that we all knew ſhe want- 


ed no Intreaty the firſt Time we ask'd her, but now we 


were come to require a ſecond, there muſt 'be ſomething 
done firſt to oblige her to it. We ask'd merrily, what 
that ſomething was. She replied (but not without a Bluſh) 


that ſhe would gladly hear the Count upon that Inſtru- 
. 
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ment, before ſhe expos'd herſelf any more, I told her that 
was but reaſonable, and, as I judg'd the Count would 
not refuſe to comply with her Requeſt, I preſented the 
| Lute to him. He acquitted himſelf like one that under. 
Rood that Inſtrument perfectly well, infomuch that Ele 
nora, and her Father, whoſe Judgment was rather better, 
were ſurpriz d at it. The Count, after he had done, re- 
turn d the Lute to the fair Eleonora, who play d to us up- 
on it, for above half an Hour, ſeveral new Pieces of Mu- 
fice, which he had never heard before, and which were 
. exceeding harmonious. As ſhe was about to lay down 
the Inſtrument, her Brother ſtopt her, and ſaid ſhe ſpould 
not get off ſo, for he muſt have a Song from her, to 
divert the Company yet farther. This troubled her a little 
and ſhe would fain have evaded it, but her Father having 
whiſper'd her two or three Words, ſhe took up her Lute 
again, and having tun'd it to her Voice, ſung. the follow: 
ing Air ; which was the more agreeable, becauſe no body 
thought ſhe had ſo fine a Voice as ſhe appear d to have, 
and which perhaps could not be excell'd, for the Prettineſs 
of its Manner, in all Rome. r 


Ae 
Cruel Deſpair, no more torment me, 
No more my blooming Hopes annoy; 
Let ſoft Deluſion, to content me, 
Ariſe with flattering Dreams of oy. 


No more my bleeding Heart ſhall languiſh, 
In Sighs, the Voice of ſilent Grief ; 
No more I'll dread the painful Anguiſh ; 
Sweet Hope returning brings Relief. 


HE Count was tranſported with Raptures upon hezr- 
ing this Air, and drank in the Charms of his Miſtreſs both 
at his Eyes and Ears. It was indeed too much for one 
who was already captivated with her Perſon, to be 4 
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tack'd at the ſame Time by fo raviſhing a Voice, which 
he knew nothing of, but admir'd above all Things in the 
World. She thought we were ſatisfied with what we 
had heard, but I made my Court to the Count that he 
wou'd be pleas'd to intreat her to ſing that Air once a- 
gain, which ſhe did; and then the Count recollected it 
to be a new faſhionable Air compos'd by a great Maſter 
but he long'd to know whoſe the Words were, with 
which he was no leſs pleas d. Being impatient to be fa- 
tified, he asked Valerio, and he ſecretly told him they 
were his Sifter's, who ſometimes amus'd herſelf with 
making Words to Tunes. This pleas'd the Count yet 
more, and he beg'd of me to defire Valerio to give him 
a Copy of them. 5 
THE Time for walking being come, we took ſeve- 
ral Turns in the Garden, which. like all the reſt of the 
Works, was wonderfully elegant and pretty; and, . at our 
coming in again, the Sun being almoſt down, the Count 
ſaw it was high time to take Leave; which doing, he in- 
vited the Father and his Family to come early the next 
Morning, and partake of the Diverſion of Fiſhing, which 
he deſign'd to give them in a large Pond he had about 
half a League from his Houſe of Palviane, where he 
judg d there muſt be good Fiſh, becauſe. he had not fiſh'd 
there for at leaſt a Twelvemonth. He ſaid, if they wou'd 
be ſo kind as to come, he wou'd be ſure to fend his 
Coach for them betimes in the Morning, The good old 
Gentleman lov'd theſe fort of Country Diverſions extreme- 
ly, and if he had not, yet he cou'd not handſomely have 
refusd the Count's Invitation. He told him, therefore 
he wou'd be ſure to wait upon him, and bring his Son 
with him. All this while there was not a Word ſaid of 

Eleonora; but, as the Count, who was the diſcreeteſt Man 
in the World, had made the Invitation general, the Father 
and Brother going, they could not diſpenſe with carrying 
her along with them; fince theſe Country Sports being” 


- 


| ich as ſhe cou'd equally partake of, muſt needs be as 


great 
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22 an Entertainment to her, as to any of the reſt of 
em. | 

THE Count and I taking Horſe immediately, we ſoon 
got to his Houſe, where we found Supper ready. Next 
Morning riſing very early, we went to the Pond to 
Tee what care had been taken about the Fiſhing; and we 
found almoſt every Thing in good Order, there being 
twenty expert Fiſhermen and Peaſants, and Valentine at the 
Head of them, who had always the general Orders. This 
Pond was one of the fineſt within ten Leagues of the 
City, not only for its Largeneſs, but its-Beauty and clear 
Water, for its Border of Flowers, its Graſs-ſlopes, and a 
thouſand other Ornaments. But what is yet more curt- 
Ous, and at the fame Time more delightful, was a fort 
of enchanted Caſtle which floated upon the Water, and 
charm'd at firſt Sight with its Variety of Paintings and 
Gildings, that glitter'd every where. I call it enchanted, be- 
cauſe it was built upon a large Float or Ponton, and cou'd 
ealily be mov'd any where without being diſcover'd by 
What Means, It had neither Oars, Sails, or any other 
Tackle in View; but two Men only that lay conceal'd, by 
the help of two Ropes, cou'd move it backward and for- 
Ward, tho' it was a very large Machine, It conſiſted of 
a great Hall in the Middle, which was to eat in, with a 
large Dome atop, reund which there was a Gallery for 
Mufick. At the four Corners of this Hall were four Clo- 
ſets, in the Form of Towers, each of which had a hang- 
ing Balcony, cover'd all over with a Trellis and Muſcat 
Vines, which it was no leſs chargeable than difficult to 
maintain. There were two large Entrances into this Caſtle, 
which anſwer'd to two Avenues, that came up to the 
two Ends of the Pond. And as the Company common- 
ly came through one of theſe Avenues, the Machine mor- 
ed to that End accordingly to receive them. 

WHEN we found all Things in a Readineſs, we went 
into one of theſe Avenues, through which we knew the 
Company wou'd come, and we had not walk'd above 1 
© 4. 33 | Quarter 
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Quarter of a Mile before we ha the Coach coming, Va- 
rio having Tais'd his Father and Siſter betimes, not only 
becauſe he wou'd not make the Count ſtay, but becauſe 
he had a Mind to be at the Beginning of the Diverſion 
himſelf, For the Counts Part, who was well acquain- 
ted with the nice Humour of the Father, he was more 
than half afraid his Eleonora was not with them, eſpeci- 
ally when he obſerv'd they came ſo early; and he cou'd 
not help acquainting me with it: But he, ſoon after ſaw 
her in the Coach, which afforded bim all imaginable 
Delight. He, nevertheleſs, ſcem'd ſurpriz d at the Sight 
of her, telling her he cou'd not have believ'd ſhe would 
have given herſelf the Trouble to have come ſo far, and 
have riſen ſo very betimes, for a Trifle; but acknowledg'd, 
at the fame Time, that, for that very Reaſon, the Favour 
ſhe had done him was the greater. Her Father anſwer'd, 
was a Diverfion ſhe had never ſeen; and beſides that, 
it would have been melancboly to have left her alone in 


the Houſe. 


WE were no ſooner ſeen coming, but the Machine be- 
gin to move, and it was got to the Borders of the Pond 
amoſt as ſoon as we were come thither. The Father, 
with his Son and Daughter, were greatly aſtoniſh'd to 
ſe a Houſe float, and come to receive them at the brink 
4 the Pond, without any body's being perceiv'd to move 

We were no ſooner got into it, but it return'd to the 
Pace from whence it came, which was the middle of 
the Pond, where, by the ſame inviſible Hands, it remain- 
& fix'd, during Pleaſure. 

BOTH Eleonora and her Father were . with 
the Neatneſs and Magnificence of this floating Edifice; 
but as we were not willing to loſe any more Time, 
they deferr d the further conſidering of it till after the 
Fiſhing was over. The Fiſhermen were already in the 
Water, or in their Boats; and, as we had not a Mind to 
ſtand idle, Valerio and I got into one Boat, and the Count 
and Valentine into another, to give the proper Directions. 
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I will not pretend to deſcribe all the Pleaſure we had in 
our Sport, that being impoſſible; it is ſufficient to tell you 
that never People were better diverted, for we took a 
prodigious Quantity of Fiſh, and ſome that were very large. 
Eleonora and her Father, who were ſeated in a Gallery 
with a Carpet before them, on the ſhady Side of the 
Pavilion, had all the Share in the Diverſion they cou'd de- 
fire; for they ſaw every Thing that paſs'd, and a good 
Fiſh- was no ſooner taken, but it was carried and pre- 
ſented to them. Never had Eleonora ſo much Pleaſure 
before; but, however great it was to us all, we mutt 
quickly abandon it, not only becauſe our Men began to 
be tir d, but becauſe the Sun began to be ſo exceeding 
hot, that it was not to be endur d. 6 
THEREFORE, ſoon after, we enter'd with the 
Count into the floating Pavilion to refreſh ourſelves, and 
laugh at the many Accidents that had happen'd during 
the Fiſhing; the Fiſhermen, at the ſame time, playing a 
thouſand Tricks with one another to divert the Company, 
Theſe Amuſements, and the Pleaſure of ſeeing the Paint- 
ings of this enchanted. Caftle, having buſied us till Dinner- 
time, the Machine began a ſecond Time to move, and 
carried us to a- Houſe, where an Entertainment was pre- 
pared for us, and which had been built for that Purpoſe, 
and to ſerve for a Magazine for the Fiſhing-tackle and ſuch 
Kind of things. We had an Entertainment exceeding grand, 
conſidering how few there were of us in Company; there 
was no want of Fiſh or Fleſh, every thing was in abun- 
dance, both for eating and drinking. I was wondering 
how we ſhou'd ſpend the Afternoon till it was Time 
for us to go home, when, after an Hour's pleaſant Con- 
verſation, two Lutes, a Viol and Violin were brought us, 
and were what. we were wiſhing for, none of us being 
without Muſick Books. The firſt Lute was preſented to 
Eleonora; the next to the Count, who, in Complaiſance, 
offer d it to the Father; but the good” Man excus'd him- 
ſelf in the beſt Manner he cou d, and defir'd the Count 


to 
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o make uſe of it: Valerio {eiz'd the Viol, and I the Vi- 
olin; ſo we began as fine and agreeable a Conſort as could 
hve been heard in Rome, which laſted till 'twas Time for 
us to retire, and we had Notice the Coach was ready. 

VALERIO's Father, out of a Compliment, pray'd the 
Count to give Leave that they might wait upon him to 
his Houſe, becauſe it was in their way home, at leaſt not 
fir out of it. The Lover deſir'd nothing more; howe- 
yer, he civilly pretended to excuſe him that Trouble, yet 
in ſuch a Manner that the Father found it would not 
be taken ill if he did. So we ſet out all together, and 
drove ſo, that we arriv'd at the Count's in little more than 
+ Quarter of an Hour, The Sun being yet ſo high, that 
it wanted three Hours of Night, the Count deſir'd Va- 
krio's Father, who had not above an Hour's driving home, 
to alight a little, tho' it were but while he and his Daugh-- 
ter cou'd ſee his Houſe and Gardens, The young La- 
dy ſhewing a great Deſire to do ſo, the old Gentle- 
man did not want many Intreaties. They alighted out 
of their Coach, and firſt view'd the Outſide, which was 
exceeding Grand and Magnificent. Then the Parterres, Foun- 
tains, Walks, and Arbours, which are as pleaſant as any 
Jilla in Ttaly can ſnew. No where are to be found better 
Flowers and Fruits, nor in greater Abundance, as well to 
pleaſe the Taſte and Smell, as entertain the Eye, I will 
not detain you with an hundred particular ſoft Things the 
Count found Opportunities to lay to the fair Lady in this 
Walk; I ſhou'd not have done in leſs Time than it took 


up. You may ealily gueſs, by the Sequel of this Story, 


what he talk'd of, and how he employ'd his Time: He 
knew how to make Addreſſes of this Nature as well as 
ny Man, and faw his Affairs in a very good Situation be- 
fore they parted. For tho' the old Gentleman was all 
the while at their Elbow, and ſcem'd cautious of truſti 

Zeonora out of his hearing, yet the Count open'd himſelf 
to her even to the utmoſt Point, and ſhe gave him an 


luſwer equally 3 without any one's obſerving 


them, 
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them, or docpeckng what they ſaid. But they had not 
walk'd much farther, before an Opportunity preſented it 
ſelf for the Count to make his Compliments in a more 
publick Manner. They were going down a very curious 
Alley to ſee a fine Arbor, which was contriv'd at the End 
of it; and juſt as the Count, at the head of the Comps 
ny, was ready to conduct his Miſtreſs into it, to the Sur- 
prize of all, there bolted out of a ſudden two Ladies ia 
Masks; one of whom, breaking from the other who 
would have held her, ran againſt Eleonora, and puſh'd her 
ſo rudely with her Elbow, that ſhe was forced to recoil 
two or three Steps. Eleonora ſhew'd._ her Reſentment of 
this Inſult, by burſting out into a Fit of Laughter, The 
Count was more violently enrag'd, which he could not 
help diſcovering, by crying out in an angry Tone, “ This 
« js too much, Madam, indeed it is too much,” Ves, 
reply'd the Lady, turning her Head aſide with a ſcornful 
Air, © It is too much for a little infignificant Citizen.“ 
Eleonora was more nettled at this Reproach, tho? it did not 
affect her, than at the Blow of her Elbow, and reply'd in 
a Tone as diſdainful as the other's; « Thoſe little inſig- 
« nificant Citizens are not ſo infamous, as thoſe that come 
« and ſeek Men in their very Houſes.” The Lady anſwer'd, 
* [ ſee you are well provided, you have two Cloaks.“ 
« And, if you have but one, ſays Eleonora, you are an ho- 
c neſter Woman than I take you for.” The Lady faid 
no more, either believing there were too many againſt her, 
or ſeeing her Companion, who was not willing to difob- 
lige the Count, had left her, and was already almoſt out 
of Sight; ſo the follow'd her, and both got into their 
Coach, which waited not far off, 
_ - THE Count was vext to the Heart, leſt this Adven- 
ture ſhou'd prejudice his Amour with Eleonora, and he 
remain'd, even ſome Time, penſive and melancholy after 
it; which ſhe obſerving, ſaid, We are certainly come here 
very unſeaſonably; Say rather, Madam, reply'd the Count, 


you have Giver me from a great deal of Trouble; but! 
. an 
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im ſorry it was at your Expence. The Miſchief, ſaid ſhe 
ſmiling, is not very great; theſe are Things one Woman 
ought to forgive another; and tis better to ſuffer than to 


do them. You will excuſe me, Madam, reply'd the Count, 


if. J preſume to (ay, that there are among your Sex ſome 
who de ſerve a different Eſteem from thole whom we ac- 
count diſcreet; and, that all Men of Senſe muſt deſpiſe 
and nauſeate the former, by the ſame Rules, that they can- 
not help admiring and adoring the latter, But, upon re- 
collecting himſelf, he thought proper to change this Diſ- 
courſe, which this ugly Accident had made more ſerious 
and leſs agrezable than any they had had all that Day. The 
Arbor we were now come into, was the fineſt in all the 
Gardens; there was a Fountain and Bathing-Room in it, 
with Seats of Turf and Ornaments of Ever-greens; all 
which charm'd us ſo, that we ſhou'd never have been 
weary of ſtaying there. Then the Count- proceeded to 
ſhew us another, not at all inferior to this; and there we 
found a delicious Collation of Fruit, Wine, and Sweet- 
meats. Time ſteals away inſenſibly at ſuch agreeable En- 
tertainments as this; and, before we were hardly well 


 frated, the old Gentleman, perceiving it grew late, began 


to ſhew ſome Uneaſineſs, and thanking the Count for the 
Honour he had done him, defir'd Leave to continue his 
way home; ſo, taking Eleonora and Valerio with him, he 
went into the Coach, which, after proper Compliments 
on all Sides, drove away. The Count, having orderd 
Saddle Horſes to be ready at the ſame Time, we mounted, 
and bore them Company a Mile or two; then, taking 
our Leaves of them till next Day, we rode to Town and 
left them. = 5 | 
AS ſoon as we were alone, the Count cou'd not help 
diſcovering his Uneaſineſs at the importunate Behaviour 
of thoſe two Ladies, eſpecially the rude Extravagancy of 


Ceinda; but knowing the imperious Humour of that Wo- 


man, and of what Follies ſhe had been guilty, he did not 
care to make a downright Quarrel of it, leſt Zleonora's Re- 
Vole V® 3 putation 
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putation might ſuffer, which was as dear to him as his 
own Life. He had obſerved that the Father ſnewed ſome 
Concern at the Affront which was offer d his Daughter, 
not ſo much upon his Daughter's ſcore, whom he knew 
to be above it, as upon the Count's, who he faw was in 
Pain about it; telling him, his Daughter's Honour wou'd 
not ſuffer by a Blow from a Woman, whoſe Heart *twas 
plain was touched, and he believed ſhe had Reaſon to do 
what ſhe did. As for me, I knew the two Nymphg 
immediately; for I had once been an humble Servant of 
Veronica's, and all the Town knew her Couſin ran after the 
Count. I let Valerio know ſomething of the Matter, who, 
like a Man that knew the World, only laughed at it, and 
was the Perſon that contributed moſt towards bringing 
the Company into good Humour again, by rallying upon 
it, for which the Count was extremely pleaſed with him, 
The Count, finding I knew the two Ladies, told me, all 
his Concern was for fear they ſhou'd know Eleonora or her 
Father, which he, however, could not imagine they did 
by what Celinda ſaid, in calling her Citizen, her Father 
paſſing for a very good Gentleman; but he was not long 
in Suſpenſe about it; for when he came home, Valentine, | 
whom he had order'd to enquire of their Servants what a 
theſe Ladies came about, told him that Celinda had ſent 6 
her Lacquey, a ſharp Lad, to know where the Count was; | 
who was informed by ſome indiſcreet Servants that he { 
was gone a Fiſhing, and who the Company was that was | 
with him, Upon which thoſe Ladies reſolved to wait for \ 
him at his Return, believing he wou'd not bring the Com- 
pany to his Country-Houſe, becauſe the Lacquey hzd told P 
them he would not. | b 
- THIS Intelligence made the Count thoughtful, for he D 
Juſtly dreaded the ill Effects of Celmda's Malice. To pre- w 
vent it, he went early the next Morning to Veronica; who, a 
as ſoon as ſhe ſaw him, endeavoured to excuſe herſelf by ne 
| laying all the Blame on her Couſin, and told him all the Y 
Matter as it happen'd, and that they came there only 2 
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Deſign to take a Walk, not thinking to find any Com- 
pany there; ſhe confirmed all that Valentine had ſaid, and 
how by means of one of his Seryants they had come to 
know what had paſſed at the Fiſhing, and that, notwith- 
ſtanding Celinda had called Eleonora Citizen, ſhe knew ve- 
ry well who ſhe was, and tho' ſhe. had never ſeen her 
before, had often heard of her; Camillo, her Husband's 
Licutenant-Colonel, being in Love with her, Thea ſhe 
told him what a furious Paſſion her Couſin was in all 
the Way home, and how mad Eleonora's laſt Words had 
made her. The Count was very ſilent all the while; but 


when Veronica had done ſpeaking, he deſired her to go to 


her Couſin from him, and ask her how ſhe intended to 


live with him for the future, either as a Friend or other - 


wiſe, and he wou'd bave her conſider well with herſelf, 
for he cou d be as troubleſome to her as ſhe cou'd be to 
him. Veronica went immediately, and found her Couſin 
a little calmer, having eaſed herſelf by ſending for Camillo, 
and. telling him all, and more than: ſhe knew of the 
Count's Amours with Eleonora. | 

' CAMILLO was one of thoſe bullying Scoundrels, 
who had rather ſhoot a Man thro' a Window as he paſs'd 
along the Street, or aſſaſſinate him in the Night with two 
or three Brother-Cut-Throats to ſecond him, than fight 


bim fairly. He had already render'd himſelf famous by 


ſeveral of theſe notable Exploits. He was born to ſome 
Eſtate, which he ſold to purchaſe his Commiſſion ; which 
was very commodious to ſcreen him from troubleſome 
Actions, and had more than once ſaved him from the 
Puniſhment he deſerved for his turbulent Villanies, tho? 
his Pocket had often been drain'd to clear him from the 
Danger his Extravagancies had brought him into. He 


was tolerably handſome, but vain and- talkative, havin 


a very good Opinion of himſelf, as Men of his ſort ge- 
nerally have. He had been in Love with Eleonora two 
Years, his Paſſion reſembling the Tranſports of a Mad- 
man rather than the Addreſſes of a Lover. He at firſt 
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hectord and n made a Buſtle, threatning to kill al his Ri- 
vals; which had ſuch an Effect that they all gave Way 
to him. However, he was never the happier for it 
with his Miſtreſs, who to avoid ſeeing him, had for a 
long Time kept within Doors, not fo much as going to 
Church on Holidays. Upon which he roar'd and rav'd, 
threatning to kill himſelf if ſhe did not come out. He 
wou'd lye at her Doors all Night, to watch for an Op- 
portunity to ſee her. Her Father, to get rid of his Im- 
inence, threw himſelf at the Feet of a Cardinal, ſince 
dead, to beg his Protection againſt him. His Eminence 
ſo reſented Camillo's Extravagance, with reſpe& to Ele- 
enora, and ſome other Faults he had committed, that 


 *twas debated whether he ſhould not be broke, and ba- 


niſhed the Eccleſiaſtical Dominions. He had Notice of 


the Danger he was in before it was too late to prevent 


it, and ſtood in need of the Aſſiſtance of all his Friends 
to defend himſelf againſt the Blow; which he did, but 
on Conditions which were very hard for him and bis 
Love, and which were ſignified to him by his Colonel. 
One, among others, was, that he ſhould never more 
make Pretenſions to that young Gentlewoman, unleſs in 
an-honourable Way, with Deſign to marry her, and that 
her Friends and Relations gave Conſent to it; till which, 
he was forbidden to go thro! the Street ſhe liv'd in, or 

_ diſturb any body who made Love to her, upon Pain of 

loſing his Commiſſion. 

.. THIS Sentence, in ſome menen coold the over- 
boiling Fury of that tempeſtuous Lover; for he knew 
| he had to do with Judges, who would ſhew him no 

Mercy if he broke the leaſt Article of theſe Conditions. 
Thus, if he was not leſs amorous, his Paſſion became 
more moderate. He durſt not paſs by her Door in the 

Day- time; but, at Night, he ſpent whole Hours in 

watching up and down before it; and uſed to lye at an 

old Lieutenant's of the fame Regiment, who had two 


Rooms * furniſhed i in a Houſe ſo near Eleonora 0 
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ther's, that there was only a narrow Lane between them. 
There he ſtay d all Night, looking out of the Window, as 
well to try if he could ſee his Miſtreſs, as to obſerve 
if any Rival came that Way. When he firſt fell in 


Love, he had no Thoughts of marrying her; but after- 
wards, being better acquainted with the young Lady's Vir- 


tue, and more in Love with her, he would willing]y have 
made the Propoſal, had he not thought both the Father and 
Brother would have oppoſed it. They were ſo offended 
with him for his furious Behaviour, and had taken ſuch 
an Averſion to him upon that Account, that they had full 
25 ill an Opinion of him ſince the Sentence as they had 
before. So he endeavour'd to gain their Eſteem by a diffe- 
rent Conduct, that is, by Diſcretion, Moderation, and e- 
ven Civility and Reſpect, which he ſhewed on all Oc- 


cuſions when he thought they ſaw him, or could hear 


of him. This Behaviour, with which every body elſe 
was very well ſatisfied, could not fail of pleaſing Eleonora's 
Father; however he was not enough reconciled to him, 


to think of making him his Son-in-Law. 


HIS Defire to marry that Lady was increaſed by the 
Addition which was made to her Fortune, upon her Fa- 
ther's recovering a pretty Eſtate, for which he had been 
a long Time at Law. Her Brother had alſo a very ho- 
nourable and profitable Poſt; ſo that Eleonora was now 
a good Match for any body. It was upon this Account 
more eſpecially that he redoubled his Cares, and try'd all 


the Ways he could think of to gain the Brother's good 


Will. He appear'd ſo changed in his Temper, that all 
the World admired at it. And in this Situation was his 
Heart, when Celmda troubled that and his Brains, with the 


. dreadful News I have before mention'd. She made the 
Matter worſe than it was, which ſhe had a way of doing 


by a malicious Turn ſhe gave to every Thing. She told 
all the Story of the Fiſhing, as if ſhe had been there pre- 
ſent; ſhe gave a particular Account of the Dinner, Walk, 
and Collation, having had it from one of the Count's Do- 
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meſticks; and where the real Narrative did not come up 
to her Purpoſe, a Supplement of her own Invention was 
added, to give her Deſign its true Colouring. In ſhort, 
ſhe contrived every Thing to raiſe this hot-brain'd Lover's 
Jealouſy, too apt to take Fire of itſelf. He turned pale 
trembled, and fell into ſuch a violent Paſſion, that he did 
not know what he ſaid or did. When ſhe had done this, 
ſhe was ſatisfied, taking it for granted it would not be 
long before, by his Means, ſhe ſhould be thoroughly re- 
venged. K a | | 
CAMILLO went away in ſuch a Tranſport of Rage, 
that no body could have imagined the Count and his Mi. 
ſtreſs wou'd live twenty four Hours after it; at leaſt Ce- 
Inda hoped he would do ſomething or other that ſhould 
ruin her Rival, and make the Count leave her. Veronica 
came to her a Minute or two after Camillo had left her; 
ſhe acquitted herſelf of the Commiſſion ſhe had received 
like a Relation and a Friend, knowing what ill Conſe 


quences might happen from a Quarrel between one in Ce 


linda's Circumſtances, and a Man of the Count's Quality, 


Her Couſin, tired with her Arguments on that Subject, 


interrupted her, and flatly told her, there was no Occaſion 
for ſo much Advice, nor ſo many ſage Reflections; that 
ſhe had already done what ſhe reſolved to do; that ſhe 
knew the Count, and would never have any thing more 
to do with him, nor ſpeak to him, nor think of him, 
as long as ſhe lived. Veronica anſwered, *'T'was very well: 
But, if ſhe wou'd act like a prudent Woman, ſhe ſhou'd part 
with him like good Friends, for the Count wasable to oblige 
her and her Family, eſpecially her Husband, who might ex- 
pe conſiderable Services from him. Celinda made ver) 
light of all this; ſo Veronica took Leave of her, and re- 
turned home, to write the Count Word in what Temper 


5 He found her; but ſhe ſoftened every Thing as much as fie 


could, our of Kindneſs to her Couſin, -as well as that ſhe 
was unwilling to do any thing that might diſpleaſe the 


Count. Upon this, they both agreed as it were to "a 
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the Matter, and let it ſleep, as if no more was to come 
of it; which was pardonable in him, becauſe he depended 
vpon what Veronica had told him; but not in her, who 
was a Woman who knew the World, and was acquain- 
ted with her Couſin's Character and Complexion; from 
whence ſhe might well conclude that ſhe was not likely 
to put up ſuch an Affront. Women ſeldom fall from 
violent Jealouſy to Indifference, which Veronica would have 
perſuaded the Count was her Caſe. *Tis the laſt Thing a 
Woman will do, to forgivea Man that has deſpiſed her. The 
Count, relying upon Veronicas Information, thought he 
had ſaid enough to check Celinda, and make her hold her 
Tongue. He was impatient to write to Eleonora, who, 
he doubted not, was vex'd at the unlucky Meeting with 
thoſe two Ladies, and the odd Rencounter that had hap- 
pened upon it, which ſhe might be apprehenſive wou'd 
make a Noiſe in the Town. He began his Letter, by re- 
preſenting how. concerned he was at the rude Inſult ſhe 
bad met with; but that he had taken Care that Lady 
ſhou'd be wiſer for the future, and that the Thing ſhou'd 
go no farther, He added, that if he could be fo happy 
as to have a Moment's Diſcourſe with her, he would 
tel her the whole Story of the Meeting, of which ſhe 
had innocently been the Cauſe. , 

THIS Inſinuation had the Effect the Count deſir'd, 
tho Eleonora in many Reſpects was Miſtreſs of an Un- 
derſtanding not to be amuſed like thoſe of other Women. 
Indeed ſhe loved the Count, tho' ſhe hardly knew it; and 
was jealous, at the ſame Time that, to her own thinking, 
ſhe did not know what Love or Jealouſy was. She bluſh'd 
and chid herſelf for her Weakneſs; but all theſe Reflections 
only increaſed her Diſeaſe; and her Brother undeſignedly 
blew up the Flame, by telling her Celinda was one of the 
preateſt Beauties of Rome, who, he had Reaſon to believe, 
was paſſionately in Love with the Count, Eleonora would 
fain have asked her Brother, whether the Count was not 
in Love with her too; but ſhe could not tell how to 

K 4 bring 


200 te AM Ou R of 
bring it about, for my of ſeeming too inquiſitive. That 
Night was a tedious ohe to her ; ſhe was the firſt that was 
awake in the Morning, and very buſy to prepare for their 
Return to the City; where, as ſoon as ſhe arrived, fhe 
was thinking to write to the Count, but at the fame 
Inſtant received his Letters and, as I was inform'd by 
Fatentine, anſwered it to this Purpoſe. 

« TF to be beloved by a Perſon of your Character, cou'd 
« be injurious to a young Woman of mine, I ſhould not 
« ſtay to be told of it by the World. I ſhould be the, 
« firſt to tell it myſelf; and as pleaſant or advantageous as 
« ir might be to me, I think I ſhou'd have Virtue enough 
« to renounce it. But Love, of itſelf, is no Crime; and 
« how unreaſonable wou'd it be to make it ſo! ſince it is 
« ſeldom or never in our Power to love or not to love as 
« we pleaſe, If all the World knew your Eſteem for me, 
* and obſerved that I. had not been able to behold your 
% Merit with Indifference, what then? ſooner. or later 
« they will be convinced how far my Concern goes, and 
« that I can remember my Duty when others forget 
«theirs. Let the proud Lady ſay what ſhe will, my Lord, 
I T cou'd wiſh you would give yourſelf no Trouble to 
« ſwWeeten her. Let her rave, and make as much Noiſe 
« as ſhe can, I ſhall only pity, or perhaps deſpiſe her. I 
« may get more by her being mad and furious, than 
« calm and diſcreet. A tender, filent Jealouſy is what 1 
« fear moſt, But I can't apprehend how, as you fay, I 
« could be the Cauſe of that Beauty's coming there; tis 
«. altogether a Riddle to me; and out of Curioſity to know 
« more of it, I ſhall agree to that, which, upon another 
« Conſideration, :I could not have allowed. There can be 
* no more Harm in Talking than in Writing; tho' it is 
t the Cuſtom in this Country to write, and not to con- 
t yerſe; in many others they, talk together, tho they {cl 
« dom or never write: tis Faſhion, and not Virtue, 
« which governs in theſe Caſes: But, whatever I do to 
« oblige you, I ſhall always have a greater Regard * the 
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latter of thoſe than the former, however the different 
« Uſage of the Times may cenſure me for it. Iſabella will 
« tell you what I have reſolved. You muſt be contented 
« with that, it will be to no Purpoſe to ask more of me; 
« *tis all I can do, and all you are to expect. | 

THE Count had ſeveral Times in his Letters intreated 
Eleonora for a Moment or twe's Converſation. He had 
repeated this Requeſt in Perſon upon all Occaſions, during 
Fiſhing, and while ſhe was at his Country-Houſe. She 
had not abſolutely promiſed him, but only ſaid, ſhe queſti- 
oned whether ſhe cou'd do it or not. The old Woman, 
who was every Day better diſpoſed to ſerve him, becauſe 
every Time ſhe ſaw him made ſome Additions to her Purſe, 
earneſtly ſollicited her Miſtreſs with her uſual Simplicity, 
to grant the Count ſo ſmall a Favour, for ſhe verily be- 
lieved he wou'd marry her: at leaſt, that ſhe and all her 
Family had ſufficient Obligations to him already. Eleonora, 

who in her Heart. deſir d this Meeting as much as he, to 
anſwer the old Woman's Importunities, told her, ſhe did 
not ſee which way it cou'd poſſibly be done; that ſhe 
was reſolved not to admit him into the Houſe by Night, 
or by Day, tho' they were to be married on the Morrow; 
neither cou'd ſhe agree to talk with him out of a Win- 
dow, that Way being liable to many Inconveniunces; where- 
fore, if ſhe knew any Expedient, ſhe bid her propoſe it. 
The old Woman reply'd, There was a little Hole in the 
Wall of a Buttery joyning to her Chamber, which had 
been made for Air, by which, without any Danger of 
expoſing herſelf, ſhe might oblige the Count. Eleonora 
could not forbear laughing to hear ſo ſimple a poor Crea- 
ture hit off ſo à propos the moſt convenient Method for 
ſuch an Interview that could be thought of. This Wo- 
man's Room was on the Ground-Floor, and had, at one 
Corner of it, a little ſort of Buttery, to which there was 
no Light but whar came through this little Port- hole that 
looked into a narrow Back Lane, and had two Iron Bars 
acrols it, ſo cloſe, that all that could be done was to put 
C ney 
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Hand or Arm thro'; however, twas convenient. enouph 
to talk at, or to ſee any one, being about a Man's Height, 
THE old Woman having mentioned this Place, Ele. 
onora appointed the Count a Meeting at it, there being no 
other ſo proper about the Houſe; no body having Reaſon 
to ſuſpect any one's coming into the narrow Lane, where 
indeed there could be no Pretence for any Buſineſs, not 
even for that-of a Spy, The old Woman, overjoy'd that 
ſhe had ſuch good News to carry to the Count, poſted 
away with that and her Miſtreſs's Anſwer to his Letter, 
She was as welcome as ſhe wiſhed to bez The Lover 
defired no greater Happineſs than to ſee, and talk with, 
his Miſtreſs alone. No Matter whether in a broad Street, 
or narrow Lane, whether thro' a Buttery Window, or 
from a Balcony, whether the Place was clean or dirty, 
all was equal to him, provided Eleonora was but there. 
He asked 1/abella if he might not be ſo happy as to meet 
her that very Day, Lovers being always impatient. She 
reply'd, her Miſtreſs bid her tell him, he might come at 
eleven a Clock at Night, and knock thrice at the Win- 
dow ſoftly, which ſhould. be opened to him. The Count 
was in an Ecſtacy to think of this charming Interview, 
and the Expectation was almoſt as tranſporting as the 
Meeting it{al# cou'd be. The Hours ſeemed too tardy, 
and never was Time better watched or told. When 'twas 
eleven a Clock, he flew to the Place of Rendezvous, be- 
' Ing all the Way in a Rapture. A Man muſt be an in- 
tire paſſionate Lover to know what he felt in his Soul, 
He came to the Window, made the Signal, and the fair 
Eleonora opened it herſelf, She waited for him trembling 
all the while; for ſhe had. never before allowed herſelf 
{ſuch a Liberty, tho it is no uncommon. Thing in this 
Country, even among the moſt virtuous, ] ſhall not en- 
ter upon the Particulars of their Converſation, tis eaſy to 
imagine what it conſiſted of. Eleonora deſired the Count 
to talk ſoftly; becauſe her Father lay directly over that 


Room. and Proteſtations, Exclamations and Vows, 
not- 
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notwithſtanding this Injunction, were not ſpared on the 
Count's fide; and we may ſuppoſe the Fair one let ſome 
tender Sentiments eſcape her, perhaps more than ſhe was 
willing to diſcover. The Count told Eleonora the whole 
Story of the Affair with Celinda, arid ſhe was very well 
ſatisfied, This was follow'd with Aſſurances of Fidelity, 
eternal Love, and all that Tenderneſs can inſpire two Per- 
ſons of their Senſe and Breeding with, to ſay upon ſuch 
an Occaſion, The Count was not weary of his Atten- 
dance, tho the Clock had ſtruck two before the Inter- 
view broke up. Eleonora often told him twas Time to 
be gone, and that he ought not to abuſe the Liberty ſhe 


lad given him. So that he obey'd at laft ; but, before he 
went, he put his Hand thro? the Hole, and Eleonora gave 


him her's, which he kiſſed a thouſand and a thouſand 
Times, with Tranſports not to be expreſſed. Then the 
Window was ſhut, and the Count withdrew, ſo joyful 
and ſo content with his Fortune, that he cou'd not ſleep 
a Wink all Night; which, however, he thought he paſſed 
more pleaſantly, than if he had n it in the moſt a- 


greeable. Slumbers. 


IN the Morning, as ſoon as he was up, a Page came- 
to let him know that the Lieurenant-Colonel of the Pope's 
Guards was come to wait upon him. He knew him, 
had been viſited by him, and ſometimes asked him to 
dine with him; ſo that his coming now did not at all. 
ſurprize him, it not once entring into his Thoughts that 
he came about Eleonora, tho' he had heard talk of his be- 
ing in Love with her, and the Extravagancies he had com- 


- Mitted upon that Account: He had been told too that 


the Sentence paſled againſt him had made him wiſer, and 
that he thought no more of her; ſo he bid the Page 
bring him into his Dreſſing-Room. Camillo appeared with 
ſome ſort of Confuſion, but that was no more than-what 
he uſed to be, when he conſtrained himſelf to put on 2. 
civil Carriage. The Count received him. with his uſual 


Caiety and Frankneſo, and asked Leave of him to dreſs 


himſelf;ʒ, 
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imſelf; after which they walked into a Gallery that looked | 
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Mto the Garden, for the Benefit of the Air. Camillo all the 
while talked perplexedly, like a Man whoſe Head was full 
of ſomething eiſe. At laft, he ſtood filent ſome time; and 
then of a ſudden, asked the Count, if he might preſume 
to-take the Liberty to open his Heart to him, and tell 
him the Truth of a Matter, upon which the Happineſs of 
his Life altogether depended. > 
THE Count was ſomething ſurprized at this Queſti- 
on, and, notwithſtanding” Appearances, began to ſuſpect 
that Camillo's Flame was not ſo much extinguiſhed as he 


33 imagined; or rather, that Celinda had broke her Word, 


and been talking to him of Eleonora. However, he re- 
ply d, in a Tone ſomewhat ſtern, That he might ſpeak 
boldly, for, ſay what he would, he was prepared to hear 


him. Upon which, Camillo reſum'd the Diſcourſe, like a 


Man. that falls from one. Confuſion to another, and was 
at a Loſs how to expreſs himſelf, telling him he had heard 
that he made Love to Eleonora; and that it was very un- 


 lIkely he ſhould be the only Perſon in Rome who was ig- 


norant that himſelf had courted that young Lady about 


two Years; That, he ſhould be ridiculous to require a Per- 
fon of his Quality to haveany Regard for him, or to forbear 
loving fo lovely a Creature, if his Deſign was the ſame; 
but he hoped, that if it was only an Intrigue of Pleaſure 


which he intended, which in all Probability it was, 2 
Man of his Rank and Figure being above thinking to 


I . 
* 8 
r 
"ite $- 
* * 


marry a young Woman of hers, he wou'd be ſo honour- 
able-and generous, as to facrifice a ſmall Inclination to him, 
finde he intended in a few Days to ask her in Marriage 


JJJͤ | . | 
THE Count, hearing him talk thus, however uneaſy 
de was with him in his Heart, appeared as gay and 
eaſy as he uſed to be, and reply'd, he believed he 
knew him well enough to ſuppoſe he was not a Man 
that wou'd explain bimfelf to him or any one elſe, when 


required; but his civil way of proceeding had engaged 


— 
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hirn to tell him, in two Words, all that he knew of the 
Matter, which was, That he had a Value for all Eleonara's 
Family ; that her Brother was his particular Friend, whoſe 
Manners perfectly agreed with his, being a Man of Plea« 
fare and Honour ; that as to his Siſter, he need not be 
uneaſy upon that Score, but puſh his Deſign as vigo- 
rouſly as he could; that he would by no means hinder 
it, knowing how advantageous it wou'd be for her to 
marry an Officer of his Merit and Fortune; that he might 
either ask her in Marriage of her Father, or employ ſome 
one elſe to de it for him; and he gave him his Word, 
That, from the Moment he could get the Father's or 
. Daughter's Conſent, he would renounce all fort of Com- 
merce with the Family, to give him no manner of Um- 
brage; that he would never go into the Houſe, nor thro? 
the Street, unleſs upon ſome extraordinary Occaſion, 

CAMIL LO, either believing he ought not to ask 
more of him, or thinking it would be in vain if he did, 
ſeemed to be very well ſatisfied, and full of Gratitude for 
the Count's Goodneſs to him : So, taking Leave of him, 
he went to Celinda, to give her an Account of what he 
had done. She had not ſeen him fince the Day he went 
from her in ſuch a Rage; and as ſoon as ſhe faw him, 
ſhe expected to hear of ſome notable Exploit againſt the 
Count, and his Miſtreſs; but underſtanding how he had 
managed himſelf, and what all his Fury and Threats came 
to (tho he had repreſented every Thing much more to 
his own Advantage than it really was) ſhe was in great 
Paſſion with him, upbraiding him with his Cowardice, 
and deſpiſing him as a Wretch that was not at all fit ts 
revenge, either her, or himſelf, Is this the brave Camillo, 
fays ſhe with. Indignation, who was to drive away the 
Count as well as his other Rivals; who was not to 
ſleep till he had had Satisfaction; and was to cut off the 
Fair One's Noſe, if ſhe ſo much as looked upon him? 
For thus big had Camille talked in the firſt Tranſports of 
bis Fury. 8 6 fs 


HE 
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E was nettled at her Reproaches, and replyed, He 
had faid no more than ee do ſtill; but he woulg 
proceed regularly, that all the Blame might lye upon the 
Count, if de did not keep his Word 5 him * yet 
he had no Reaſon to complain of him, for he could not 
have anſwered him more honourably and civilly than he 
did, when he queſtioned him about her; and if he had 
done otherwiſe, as great a Lord, and as brave as he was, 
be ſhould have felt what Mettle Camillo's Sword was 
made of. But twas time enough for that yet, and he 
would demand the young Lady in Marriage before Night. 
CEDINDA would not talk to him any more about 
it, fearing: her Reſentment might appear too plain, if ſhe 
endeavoured to puſh him farther upon revenging her, ard 
that ſhe ſhould ſeem too much concerned; ſhe ſaid only, | 
That the Count endeavoured to amuſe him with a pre- | 
tended Indifference, and would not fo eaſily have aban- 
doned his Miſtreſs, had he not been ſure his Propoſals 
would be rejected. She did not, in ſhort, like Camillys 7 
Delay, and hoped to quicken him by this Reproof. Ca. t 
millo anſwered, If it was fo, he ſhould preſently know 3 
what he had to do, for that he was reſolved to try what n 
it would come to before twenty four Hours paſſed over 
his Head, and then he ſhould fee which was in Fault, 
his Rival or his Miſtreſs, that he might know certainly 
where to direct his Vengeance. Vou'll end this Buſineſs 0 
as you have begun it, ſays the Lady: I have begun it, re- by 


ply'd the Lover provoked at this new Reproach, like a x 
Man, perhaps, of too much Honour ; but you may aſſure 0 
your ſelf, Madam, if I don't meet with the ſame honourable he 
Treatment, I ſhall end it in a different Method. He went Tl 
but haſtily, having ſpoke theſe Words, without ſtaying ah 
for an Anſwer, and ran directly to a Relation of his, who 
was intimately acquainted with Eleonora's Father, a Man Tl 
of Senſe and fit for the Buſineſs he intended to employ him _ 
about, which: was, to- make the Propoſal of Marriage, _ 
This Relation of his, knowing what an Averſion al the Bil 
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Family had for him, would willingly have been excuſed, 

believing there would be little Pleaſure for- him or Ho- 
nour for the Lover in ſuch an Attempt ; but he did not 
care to incur his Diſpleaſure by refuſing him. He endea- 
youred to put him off of it, or at leaſt to diſſuade him 
from making ſuch a plain Propoſal, but try firft how they 
were inclined to it, that he might not lye under the Dif. 
grace of being refuſed for his violent Carriage, which he 
might be ſure they had not yet forgot. 

THE fierce Camillo grew a little ſour at the very Sup- 
poſal of his being refuſed, and reply'd, he was weary of 
the Delays he had met with; that — had courted the La- 
dy two Years, and was determined now, ſome how or 
other, to ſee an End of the Buſineſs. If her Relations 
had been a little angry with him, they ſhould conſider he 
had not offended but out of an Exceſs of Love; and that, 
for fix Months paſt, he had behaved himſelf ſo well to- 
wards them and her, that his Civility and Moderation had 
been obſerved and commended; for the ſake of which, 
they ought to forget what was paſt, eſpecially ſince he 
was as good as they, and might pretend to a better For» 
tune than her's was like to be. 

H1S Kinſman ſeeing him in ſuch a Humour, and find- 
ing that it would be in vain to endeavour to adviſe him 
apainſt this Step, he being headſtrong and whimſical, 
told him he would do his Part and go about it immediately, 
but he would not be anſwerable for the Succeſs of the Af- 
fair, of which he could not help being ſomething diffident. 
Camillo, (till perſiſting in his obſtinate Reſolution, told him, 
he had nothing more to do than to go and propoſe the 
Thing ; and whatever was the Iſſue of it, he was deter- 
mined as to his Behaviour in that Point. 

TH Us, his honeſt Couſin was forced to undertake a 
Thing, of which he knew no Good would come. He 
waited on Eleonora's Father ; and after the uſual Compli- 
ments between Gentlemen. and Friends, he told him the 


Occaſion of his Viſit. The good 9 who underſtood 
himſel} 
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himſelf very well, anſwered, That he had a great Eſteem 
for Camillos Perſon, knowing him to be a Gentleman, 
who was well born, had a good Eſtate, and was a Man 
of Merit; whoſe Alliance would be an Honour to his 
Family; but that this Affair did not altogether depend on 
him ; that he was not to be married for his Daughter, 
but his Daughter for herſelf ; and therefore it was reaſon- 
able ſhe ſhould be conſulted in the Matter, which he pro- 
miſed to do, and give him a more poſitive Anſwer the 
next Day, | . 

CAMILLO's Kinſman perceived, by this, he was to 
expect nothing but good Words, and that the Father de- 
fired Time, only to prepare a handſome Denial. How. 
ever, Camillo could not complain of him, nor he of El. 
nora's Father. The Friend had done his Duty, and the 
Lady's Father carried himſelf in it, like a Gentleman that 
wanted neither Senſe nor Breeding. He told Camillo of 
it, and the Lover ſeemed to be well fatisfied, flattering 
himſelf till that the Anſwer might be fayourable. 
THE Count, who was glad of any Pretence to write 
to Eleonora, did not fail to let her know the Subje& of 
the extraordinary Viſit he had received from Camillo; the 
Particulars of which he reſerved till their next Meeting, 
deſiring he might have the Happineſs to ſee her as ſoon 
as poſſible. She returned him an Anſwer in the following 
Words, of which I got a Copy, as did ſeveral others; the 
Letter being made publlck, as you will ſee by the Seque 
of the Story. | | 


1 J ſhould have gueſſed, my Lord, what had been the 
« Occaſion of Camillo's Viſit, tho you had hinted nothing 
of it. My Father ſpoke to me this Afternoon about 
« Propoſals of Marriage which have been made him in 
« his Name. I anſwer'd, I was well as I was; but if 
« I altered my Condition, Camillo ſhould never be the 
« Perſon: Nor have I facrificed very much to you, in 
A retuſing\ him; you know the Man, If I had not the Scn- 
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« timents for you which I have, yet I ſhould think never 
« the better of him, What Difference is there between 
« Men! When one has ſeen and known you, how hard 
« js it to afford any one elſe a tolerable Degree of Eſteem! 
« But, my Lord, it I am born for you, as you fay youare 
« for me, how comes it, that ſince our Hearts correſpond 
« ſo well, our Fortunes ſhould agree no better? Tho' 
« certainly, to like or diſlike is not in our Power; nor 
« can we determine where to fix our Approbation, or 
« where to refuſe it ; it is above asking our Conſent : I 
found that of my Heart made, before I ſo much as 
« thought of it. And I am fo thoroughly convinced of 
« its being fixed, that I am entirely eaſy as to that Point; 
« if I am ſtill anxious, it is about the Uncertainty of 
« your's ; I feel already *twill coſt me dear to loſe it. 
© Come to-night at the fame Hour, I'll tell you the reſt, 
« and be informed what paſſed between you and this 
Camillo. I am, my Lord, | 
| Your ELEONORA. 


WHEN Celinda knew who it was that had robbed her 
of the Count's Heart, of which, in Truth, ſhe never had a 
right Poſſeſſion, ſhe reſolved not to be ſatisfied with a ſin- 
gle Vengeance, which was all ſhe expected from Camillo's 
Jealouſy, but ſet her Wits to work to be revenged on Zleo- 
nora alſo, To that End, ſhe hired People to watch Day 
and Night, if the Count ever went to her Houſe, and to 
learn what they could of thoſe Lovers ſecret Intrigues, 
either from the Servants, or any others that they employ'd 
in their Affair. Her Lacquey, who, as I faid before, was 
a ſharp cunning Lad, and one of her Spies on whom ſhe 
relied moſt for Intelligence, came and told her, that he 
had ſeen an old Woman go once or twice from the Lady's 
Houſe to the Count's. Celinda, upon this, concluded that 
ſhe carried Meſſages, if not Letters, from one to t other; 
and therefore gave Orders to the Boy to ſurprize this old 
Woman when the went next to the Count, and a” 
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ber what ſhe was carrying to him, promiſing him a good 
Reward if he ſucceeded in it, pas: + 
' THE Hopes of this Reward made the Lad more zes. 
lous than before to ſerve: his Lady. He diſguiſed himſelf, 
and in his Maſquerade Habit waited for the old Woman's 
coming. Twas late, and his Patience juſt began to be 
tired, when he ſaw her walking towards the Place where 
he ſtood. He let her paſs by, and followed her till ſhe 
came to a dark Corner where no body could ſec him; 
he then violently pulled her Hand out of her Pocket with 
the Billet in it, (which ſhe carried thus for fear of loſing) 
and catched it away from her: the Woman being ſo 
frightened, that ſhe eould neither defend herſelf nor cry 
out. He left her trembling as ſhe was, and with all the 
Speed he could make, carried the Letter to his Miſtreſs, 
CE LINDA. having ſucceeded by this Stratagem, tri- 
umphed over our Lovers, and was particularly overjoy'd 
when ſhe ſaw how Camillo was treated in the Letter, 
foreſeeing what an Effect it would have on ſo fierce a 
Nature as his. She had not Patience, late as it was, to 
ſay till next Day, but ſends for him immediately to com- 
municate the News. He came; and as ſoon as ſhe faw 
bim, ſhe faid with an Air of Rallery, Well Camillo, what's 
become of your pacific Negotiation ?- He reply'd, It is in 
a thriving Way: and then told ber the Father's Antwer, 
with which he was, for the preſent, well enough fatis- 
fied, as well as the kind Things he ſaid of him; but that 
he had deſired a little Time to talk to his Daughter, which 
Was juſt and reaſonable; and that To-morrow he ſhould 
know the Succeſs. That is to ſay, reply'd Celinda, the 
Buſineſs is as. good as half done, Why, I am of that 
Opinion, ſays Camille, And ſo, fays ſhe, you are provi 
ding. your Wedding Clothes? Camillo, who could not 
well bear Rallery upon any Occaſion, much leſs upon ſuch 
2 Subject as this, finding by her laſt Words that ſhe laugb- 
ed at him, began to be upon the Fret; and ſhe, to pro- 
voke and exaſperate him the more, gave him on 
% Letter, 


eee e 52 © - 


<= BY © ae 


Count Palviano and Eleonora. 211 


Letter, bidding him read that, where, ſhe told him, per- 
baps he might learn more concerning his pretended Mar- 
riage than he was willing to know. 

CAMILLO opened the Letter, and read his Doom ; 
a Doom the moſt . cruel and frightful that a Man of his 
Humour, and his amorous and jealous Temper, could ſuf- 
fer, I have ſaid enough of him already, for you to imagine 
into what violent Tranſports of Rage Eleonora's Contempt 
; of him, and Love for his Rival, threw him. He talked 
ke one out of his Wits, till Fury and Deſpair ſtruck 
| 


him dumb. Celinda ſnatched away the Letter from him, 
for fear he ſhould tear it; twas too uſeful a thing for her 
to loſe. He would have a Copy of it, which ſhe wrote 
and gave him; after which he left her, without ſaying 
what he was going about. Tis very probable, if the 
Count had gone to the Place of Aſſignation at Night, and 
had not had Notice of what had happened, he had been 
ſhot ; tho! Camillos Rage was, now, more againſt Eleo- 
ora than him. But the old Woman with much ado 
crawled home, and informed her Miſtreſs of the Miſs 
chance that had happened to her. 8 Ea 
ELEONOR4A turned pale when ſhe heard it; twas 
2 dreadful Blow to her, and the worſt ſhe had ever re- 
ceiy d; but there being no Time to be loſt in letting the 
Count know of it, in order to prevent the Meeting, ſhe 
wrote him three or four Words only, to tell him the old 
Woman would inform him of the Accident that had hap- 
per/d to a Billet ſhe had written to him, and which was 


of great Conſequence to her; that twas neceſſary to diſ- 


cover the Author of this Treachery, for ſhe could never be 
at Reſt till ſhe knew what was become of her Letter. 
She forbad him to come to the place of Rendezvous, be- 
cauſe it was now diſcover'd, and fhe had reſolv'd not to 
be there berſelf. When this Billet was ſeal'd up, ſhe made 
the old Woman hide it, where any one would have a 
hard Matter to find it, and ſent her to the Count another 
Way. The Lover read it, heard the Story which 1 
t 
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told him, how the Letter was taken from her, and waz 
ſa concern d for Eleonora's fake, that he was almoſt beſide 
himſelf. He examin'd the old Woman about the Dre 
and Perſon of him that had done it, but ſhe faid ſhe waz 
ſo frighten'd, that ſhe was not able to take Notice either 
of one or t'other., The Count then anſwer d the laſt Bil. 


let, and, in all the moving Phraſes he could think of, en. 


deavour'd to expreſs his Concern for the Misfortune that 
had befal'n them, promiſing that he would not ſleep til 
he had News of the laſt Letter, and had chaſtis'd the Au- 
thors of that Treachery. He gave this Billet to the old 
Woman, and bid her go home by the Way where ſhe 
was aſſaulted, and fear nothing, for that two Men ſhould 
follow her to prevent her being ill us d. 7/abella, ſeeing 
herſelf under ſo good a Convoy, took Courage, and went 
home that Way without meeting with any Oppoſition, 
THE Count, in the mean while, walk'd up and down 
his Chamber, meditating a thouſand cruel deſigns of Re- 
venge againſt Camillo, whom he belicv'd to be the villanous 
Author of this Miſchief. As ſoon as his Men were come 
back he took two others arm'd along with him, and went 
directly to Camilloe's Houſe, to take him thence by Force, 
and carry him to a Place where he might oblige him to 
reſtore the Billet, and uſe him afterwards as he ſhould 
think fit ; but no Camillo was to be found. He fent three 
or four Men about diſguis'd to ſee for him, but they could 
get no Tidings of him. He order'd him to be ſought af. 
ter at the Guard, and all Places which were his uſuil 
Haunts, but no News of him. Camillo was all that while 
at his old Lieutenant's near Eleonora's Father's Houſe, 
where he ſpent the Night in watching for the Lady's Ap- 
pearance, according to the Contents of the Letter, 
THE Count, not knowing what to do, and having 
hunted about till Midnight, return d home very diſconſo- 
late upon his Diſappointment, adjourning the Proſecution 
of his Search till next Day, reſolving to execute his De- 
ſign upon Camillo, tho he found him in the — 
: 8 
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the Pope's Guards: But he was ſcarce got home when he 
receiv'd a Billet from Veronica, which put him out of Pain; 
informing him, That her Couſin could not forbear co- 
ming that very Evening, to tell her what ſhe had done, 
triumphing in the Succeſs of her Exploit, -by ſhewing 
her the Letter. She did not believe her Revenge would 
be complete, unleſs it were known to Veronica, who was 


Witneſs to the ſevere Reflections Eleonara had made on 


ber; wherefore ſhe was reſolv'd ſhe ſhould ſee ſhe under- 
ſtood how to do herſelf Juſtice for ſuch Affronts. But 
Veronica, who had no Occaſion to concern herſelf in this 
Quarrel, could ſee a little better than her Couſin, who 
was altogether blinded with Paſſion ; ſhe pitied her Mad- 
neſs, foreſeeing the ill Conſequences ſhe would draw upon 
herſelf by it, and which are not yet over with her ; ſhe 
thought it would be but loſs of Time to go to give her 
Coufin Advice, who ſhe ſaw was not in a Condition to 


take it. However, fearing to ſhare the Miſchief that - 


might ariſe, and perhaps deſiring to oblige the Count, as 
ſoon as ſhe was gone, ſhe wrote to him all that ſhe had 
learnt about the Billet ; and, that ſhe might be ſure this 
Information was given, ſhe diſguis'd herſelf in the Habit 


of a Lacquey, and carried her Letter herſelf, recommend- 


ing it to his People as a Letter of Conſequence to be 


giren him immediately where-ever he was, and away ſhe - 


went. Indeed ſhe could not have done him a preater 
piece of Service, for it prevented a great deal of Trouble 
which he was-going to give himſelf by the Revenge be 


meditated againſt Camillo, for an Action of which he 


was not guilty ; and beſides, he could have got nothing by his 


Violence, but the Copy of the Letter he was hunting for, 


Celinda having the Original in her own Cuſtody. He con- 
triv'd all Night long how he might effectually have Satis- 


faction for this Affront done his Miſtreſs and himſelf. Ag 


ſoon as it was Day, he gave Valentine the neceſſary In- 
ſtructions what ſhould be done in that Caſe ; and firſt he 
order d him to get Celinda's Lacquey apprehended - 2 
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Thief, and an Aſſaſſin: And the Count being a Man of 
ſuch Quality and Intereſt, needed only to write to the la- 
giſtrates about it, which he did. The Lacquey was preſent. 
ly feiz'd accordingly, and committed to Priſon. The fal. 
lowing Letter from Celinda to Camillo was found in his 
Pocket, when he was taken coming out of his Mifreſy! 
Houſe. 1 1 


« J hear the Count is mightily concern'd for the log 
&© of the Letter; that he did not reſt all laſt Night for it, 
« of which he ſpent the greateſt Part in running up and 
« down to look for the Perſon who had play'd him this 
« Trick, and the reſt in writing Letters. I am very 
« much afraid he thinks you did it. Stand upon your 
« Guard; and eſpecially if he talks to you, have a car 
« how yeu give him the leaſt Reaſon to ſuſpect twas 1, 
« for he may ruin me. Pray ſend me back the Copy af 
the Billet by my Lacquey, for he knows my Hand, 
« And let me ſee you before Dinner, that we may con- 
« ſult together what is to be done in the Caſe, 

CELIN DA. 


THE Barigello or Serjeant, who ſeiz d the Lacque), 
took this Letter from him, and carried it immediately to 
the Count, perceiving it related wholly to him, and would 
pleaſe him to ſee it, as it really did. He was glad the 
young Fellow was apprehended, and more ſo, that he 
had got Celinda's Letter. After which he thought there 
was Occaſion for nothing more than to ſend Valentine for 
his, and that he need not take the Pains to write to 
her; bidding him tell ber, That ſhe could not do herſef 
and her Family greater Serviee, than to ſend him the Let- 
ter; otherwiſe he would ſpeak to her Husband, and make 
her deliver it up by Force, Valentine went to Celindas, 
but ſhe was gone out. For when ſhe heard her Lacquey 
was thrown into Priſon, upon the Count's Complaint, as 
a Thief, and an Aſſaſſin, ſhe was terribly alarm'd, as wel 
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vpon account of the Billet he had about bim, which ſhe 
had written to Camillo, as fearing he would confeſs the 
whole Story, and that twould make a Noiſe and come 
to her Husband's Ears. So ſhe ran all undreſs'd as ſhe 
was to her Couſin's, to know if ſhe had given the Count 
Notice of what had paſs'd concerning the Billet, and to 
adviſe with her what ſhe ſhould do to ſoften him, and to 
procure her Lacquey's Liberty. 

SHE had ſcarce told what ſhe came about, before Vas 
lentine, not knowing ſhe was there, came to thank he- 
rozica, in the Count's Name, for the Obligation ſhe had 
Jaid upon him, and to aſſure her, he would acknowledge 
it upon all Occaſions in which ſhe might think fit to 
make uſe of his Service: But, underſtanding Celinda was 
with her, he defir'd to ſpeak with her, as a Man that had 
ſomething of Conſequence to tell her, for which he had 


been at her Houſe, Celinda was more and more con- 


firm'd in her Suſpicions, that the whole Matter was come 
out: So ſhe ask'd Veronica's Leave, that the Gentleman 
might come up into her Chamber, and ſpeak to her before 
her, Valentine was glad of that ; in he went, and very 
gravely deliver'd his Meſſage, giving her to underſtand, 
the Count was not a Man to be dallied with, and ſhe 
muſt reſtore the Letter immediately, or expe& to meet 
with ſuch Troubles, as would be the Ruin of her and all 
her Family, | 5 

THE havghty Celinda was frighted at theſe Threats, 


and endeavour d to find out ſome Excuſe, ſaying ſhe had 


burnt it. But Valentine, continuing to talk to her in a 
high Tone, threaten'd to have her carried out of the Houſe 
before he ſtir d, unleſs ſhe deliver d the Letter. Her Cou- 
fin intreated her to do it, with Tears in her Eyes; and 
Celinda, hoping her doing it would prevail upon the Count 
to releaſe her Lacquey, gave the Letter to Valentine, who 
promis'd to intercede for him ; but advis'd her to write to 
the Count, whom ſhe had ſo enrag'd, to endeavour to 
bring him into better Temper, This ſhe did; and the 
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Count was glad of it, it being a Confirmation of the 
other Letter. However he took no notice of it, think- 
ing it would not be Prudence in him to let the Lacquey 
go, till he had made him ſuffer ſome Puniſhment for his 
Inſolence. He rejoyced that he had got the dear Billet, 
eſpecially finding it was of ſuch Importance; he preſently let 
Eleonora. know he had it, and ſent it her back, that ſhe 
might not doubt it. He wrote her a full Account of his 
Adventures in the Search of it, and ſent her alſo Celinda's 
two Letters, that ſhe might have the full Neaſure of the 
Succeſs of this Affair. Valentme had the Charge of del 
vering the Packet to the old Woman to give it to he: 
Miſtreſs, the Thing being of too much Conſequencet 
be truſted with any one elſe; ordering him to bid the ol. 
Woman tell her Miſtreſs, that the Count would mak 
her another long Viſit, on purpoſe to give her an Oppor- 
tunity to ſend an Anfwer, if ſhe thought fit, and it might 


U 


be given to him when he return d. | 


_ ELEONORA4, who had not ſlept all Night for the 
Concern ſhe was in about her Letter, was extremely 
.comforted to ſee it in her own Cuſtody again; tho ſhe 
did not doubt but Copies had been taken of it, and would 
be diſpers d about the Town, However, twas a great 
Matter that ſhe had her own Hand-writing again, that it 
could not appear againſt her, and that ſhe might now 
diſowyn the Letter, and all that could be faid of it, to her 
Father or Brother, whoſe hearing of it ſhe was moſt afraid 
of. She was well pleas'd alſo to ſee her Rivals Letters, and 

to find that her Pride was ſomething abated ; therefore 
ſhe did not fail to return her Thanks to the Count for 
the Zeal he had ſhew'd upon this' Occaſion ; and he ha- 
ving deſir'd that he might ſee her at Night, as Having yet 
ſomething more to entertain her with, ſhe permitted him 
to come, but begg'd of him to be well attended, for ſhe 


W 


ill was afraid of Camillo, and that he might defign him 


ſome foul Play. This Anſwer being ſeald up was given 


to Valentine, who deliver'd it to the Count, And now, 
| every 
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every Thing beginning to go according to that Lord's 
Wiſhes, he had in the Afternoon another Meſſage from 
Celinds about her Lacquey; Veronica, at her Couſin's ear- 


neſt Requeſt, coming with it. The Count told her, ſhe 


had ſo ſenſibly oblig d him by the Advice ſhe had given 
him, that it was not in his Power to deny her any thing; 
yet he deſir d her to conſider a little of what Conſequence 
that was, and if he gave him his Liberty, it muſt be up- 
on theſe Conditions; Firſt, that Celinda ſhould ſend him 
that Copy ef the Letter which ſhe had given to Camillo; 
and ſecondly, that, if the Lacquey was enlarg'd, he ſhould 
be oblig d to quit Rome, and never return, upon Pain of 
being ſent to the Gallies. Veronica anſwer'd, That, as to 
the Copy Camillo had, and which ſhe believ'd to be the 


only one that was taken of it, her Couſin intended to 


deliver it up, and would have done it before, could Ca- 


millo have been found: but whatever Search had been 


made for him, no News of him could be heard, but that 
he was gone into the Country to paſs away the Time, 
upon the ill Succeſs he had had in his late Propoſals of 
Marriage. And, as to the Baniſhment' of the Lacquey, 
ſhe hop'd, when Celinda had done all that could be defir'd 
of her, he would grant him an intire Pardon. The Count 
ſhew'd that he would not be inflexible upon that Article, 
and Veronica took her Leave of him, to carry her Couſin 
his Anſwer; That if ſhe. would have her Lacquey ſet at 
Liberty, ſhe muſt preſently procure the Copy of the Billet 
ſhe had given Camillo, ſend it to the Count, and engage 
that there were no other Copies of it ſpread about. 

NOW Camillo, who was no Stranger to Aſſaſſinati- 
ons, and. vile Exploits of that nature, the better to conceal 
his intended Villany, got on Horſeback the Evening before, 
and gave out at his Houſe, and at the Guard, That he 
was going into the Country for a few Days; and this he 
did, that he might not be accus'd or ſuſpected to have 
given the Blow he deſignd. Accordingly, he rid out at 


done Sate of the Town, and in at another, left his Horſe 
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at a Place where he might conveniently have him again 
upon Occaſion, and, wrap'd up in his Cloak, retir d to 
the old Lieutenant's Houſe ; who, having had an Intima- 
tion of his Deſign to return, waited for him at the Door, 
and introduced him without Noiſe, or his being ſeen by 
any body. He ſpent that Night in watching to ſee if the 
Count came to the Place of Rendezvous, either to do a 
brave thing, as he call'd it, or to ſee what paſs'd, that he 
might take proper Meaſures to revenge himſelf another 
Time: and, if be could, rather on her than on him; for, 
with her there would be leſs Danger, and he had been 
moſt rag d. * Ds 
' " THO' the Count had not yet been ſeen to appear that 
Way, he thought he muſt ſome time or other diſcover 
him, and he was reſolv'd to wait for an Opportunity, 
that he might execute the Meditations of his Heart, or at 
leaſt have ocular Demonſtration - of the Commerce be- 
tween them. It was not long before he had full Satis- 
faction upon this Head, according to the Agreement of the 
two Lovers. About eleven a Clock the Count came, 
accompanied by two Men; he did not know him. at 
firſt, for it was dark, and he was cover d with a long 
Cloak ; which one of his Men taking off, Camills per- 
ceiv'd it was he by the greatneſs of his Air, and the ſplen- 
dor of his Dreſs in ſeveral Places embelliſh'd with Dia- 
monds. He ſuppos'd he was to enter Eleonora's Houle, 
or to talk to her at a Window, which was what he 
thought moſt probable : But he was very much ſurpriz'd 
ro ſee him go down the narrow Lane, where he did not 
remember there was ſo much as a Hole to peep into the 
Houſe at. The Room he was in, being a Corner-Room, 
had a Window on that Side: He ran thither, ſaw the 
Count, heard the three Raps at the Shutter of the Hole, 
which he obſery'd was immediately open d. He liſten d 
attentively ſome time, and heard Voices, but could not di- 
Ringuiſh the Words. He had a Fuſee ready loaded by 


bim, and could not have miſs'd the Count had he reſolv'd 
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to fire at him: But, beſides that his Fury againſt him 
was ſomething abated ſince Yeſterday Morning, by ſeveral 
cool Reflections which he had had upon murdering a 
Perſon of his Quality, he ſaw he was accompanied 

two others, who were, very probably, arm'd, and as 


brave as himſelf; which laſt Conſideration reſtrain d him 


firmly enough from any violent Attempt for the preſent, 
So, like a wiſe Man, he let his Fire-arms alone, and con- 


tented himſelf at that Time with being the Spectator of 


a Scene, which gave Pleaſure enough to thoſe that act- 
ed it, but was to him who beheld it ſomething inexpreſ- 
ſibly bitter and diſagreeable. It laſted between two and three 
Hours; and he, all that while, was tortur'd by Fits with - 
the extreme Paſſions of Envy, Jealouſy, Grief and Rage. 
At laſt it clos'd, he heard them bid one another Adieu, 
with the warm Kiſſes that attended it; the Sound of 
theſe he had almoſt every Minute been entertain'd with ; 
and tho' they were only Kiſſes on the Hand, yet they 
pierced his Heart as effectually, as if he had ſeen them 
imprinted on her Lips. How free from Tranquility, nay 
in what painful Anguiſh, did this wretched Creature ſpend 


that whole Night! and yet, ſo great was his Rage, that 


the Day following was not able to adminiſter him any 


| Eaſe or Relief from his unhappy Torment, 


BUT our Lovers, tranſported with the Delights of 
theſe frequent Interviews, and lull'd aſleep by the Sweet- 
neſs of ſo charming a Converſation, did not miſtruſt that 
any thing could happen to interrupt the Scheme of their 
exalted Pleaſures. The next Morning, they again by Let- 
ter communicated to each other their Impatience to meet, 
and the following Night as uſual was appointed : But 
never could a Meeting be appointed which was to prove 
more unhappy ; and how dearly were they now to pay 
for all their paſt Joys! The furious Camillo, after having 


ſtudied a thouſand Ways to be reveng'd of Eleonora, re- 


folv'd upon cutting her over the Face, and ſpoiling her 
Beauty; the moſt dreadful Miſchance that could befall a 
| s En young 
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young Woman. He found he might do it through that 
Hole in the narrow Lane; and knowing the Hour and 
Signal, might impoſe himſelf upon her for the Count, and 
ſo get an Opportunity to execute the Miſchief he had 
projected. He was furniſh'd with a Fuzee, two Piſtols, 
a Sword, and a Hunting; Knife, which was as keen as a 
Razor; reſolving to uſe that which was moſt for his Pur. 

ſe. He came out of the Lieutenant's Houſe ſoftly, as 
| long before the uſual Hour of Rendezvous, as he thought 
was reaſonable for him to expect he might do what he 


intended, and get off. He ſlip'd into the narrow Lane, 


came to the little Window, and gave three Raps, as he 
had heard the Count do. Eleonora, who was juſt then 
come into I/abella's Chamber, hearing the Noiſe, ran to 
open it; and, thinking to ſurprize the Count with an 
Air of Gallantry, thruſt out her Hand to him, which was 
immediately ſeiz d in a violent and horrible Manner: She 
had ſcarce time to cry out, before ſhe found herſelf de- 
priv d of it ; but her Surprize, at that time, ſo far ex- 
ceeded her Pain, that ſhe fell down in a Swoon, and had 
not the Power to continue the Shriek ſhe had begun. 7/a- 
bella, who was a Room or two off, and did not believe 
the Count was yet come, or that there was any body at 
the Window, hearing her Miſtreſs cry out in fo lamenta- 
ble a Manner, ran frighted out of her Wits to ſee what 
was the Matter; and when ſhe ſaw her bleeding on the 
Ground, imagining ſhe was dead, ſhe fell down by her in 
a Swoon alſo, The Father, who, as I have ſaid, lay over 
Head, was but half a- ſleep, and wak'd at the Noile; 
vrhich ceaſing on a ſudden, he could not tell whether he 
dream d, or had indeed heard his Daughter's Voice, til 
hearing Tſabella cry out alſo and tumble down, he ſuppos d 
ſome Miſchief had happen d to the old Woman, and that 
twas ſhe and not his Daughter who cry'd out before: So 
he aroſe, put on his Morning - Gow, and went down to 
fee what was the Matter, Valerio was not yet gone to 
Bed; and hearing a Noiſe, and his Father afterwards riſe 
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and go down, he took his Candle, and made haſte to follow 


him: He ſaw his Father hurrying towards 7/abella's Room, 


and he got thither himſelf much about the ſame Time. 
But who can tell the diſma] Lamentations they made at 
the Sight of ſo melancholy a Scene; poor Eleonora lying 
there all bloody, and dead as they thought, and the old 
Woman by her. The Father could hardly ſpeak or ſtir, 
ſo great was his Sorrow and Surprize, The Brother, 
whoſe Cries were loud enough to reach the Heavens, ran 
to his Siſter, and found her bleeding, and without a Hand, 
He did all he could to ſtop'the Blood, but all he did was 
in vain; however he perceiv'd there was I. ife in her, and 
told his Father that ſhe would dye only through loſs of 
Blood, defiring him to hold her Arm, while he. call'd a 
Surgeon, He ran away as faſt as he could ; and, going 
through the ſame Street by which the Count was ro come 
to the Place of Rendezvous, he met him wrap'd up in 
his Cloak, and Valentins following him. Valerio knew 
him, and cry'd out with Tears! Ah Valentine, where's 
my Lord? The Count, ſurpriz'd at the mournful Voice 
with which he ſpoke, ſtopt ſhort, and ask d him what 
was the Matter, and why he ran ſo faſt, Ab, my Lord, 
replied Valerio, my' Siſter is murder'd, her Hand is cut off; 
I am going for a Surgeon, a Friend of mine, but am a- 
fraid ſhe will not live till I come back, Oh Heavens! 
ys the Count, what do you tell me! Go you; continu'd 
he, hardly able to expreſs himſelf, to your Surgeon, and 


you Valentine go call mine. Valerio telling him that his 


Father, who was half dead, might want ſuch a Man as 
Valentine, the Count ſent him to him immediately; and 
he came in good Time, for the Father could not have 


help'd his Daughter any longer. The Count call'd his 


Surgeon himſelf ; and both the Surgeons arriv'd at the 
ſame Time. They found Eleonora ſomething reviv'd by 
the little Remedies Valentine had us'd, but ſhe was fo 
weak ſhe could hardly look up. They were all frighted 


to ſee what a Quantity of Blood fhe had loſt, and doubted 


L 3 whether 
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whether or no ſhe could ſurvive it. The Count's Phyſi- 
cian came alſo, The young Lady was carry'd into her 
Chamber, her Arm view'd, and they found her Hand cut 
off as clean as if it had been done with a Razor. The 
Surgeons applied the neceſſary Remedies to it, and ſhe 
{wooned away twice or thrice in the Operation. The 
Wound was not Mortal, unleſs the loſs of ſo much Blood 
had made it ſo, The Count's Phyſician, inſtructed by 


him, advis'd that nothing ſhould be ſaid of it, as well to 


2muſe the Aſſaſſin, as to prevent the making a hundred 
falſe Stories on fo fatal an Adventure, which might be 
injurious to the Lady's Reputation, The Surgeons were 
therefore charg'd with Secrecy, who, having done their 
Buſineſs, retir'd, but the Doctor ſtay'd, They oblig'd the 
Father to go to Bed, he being more dead than alive, Va- 
lentine was ſollicitous to know how this Misfortune hap- 
pen'd, that he might acquaint the Count, He could not 
enquire of Eleonora, becauſe ſhe was not in a Condition 
to ſpeak, He ask'd the old Woman, but ſhe knew no- 
thing of it, being then in another Room; only ſhe ſaid 
ſhe believ d it was done through the little Window); and 
this indeed was plainly to be ſeen, by the Blood ſpilt in 
the Street, and down the Wall of the Houſe, No Body 
could tell what was become of the Hand, or imagine 
how it could come through the Hole, unleſs Eleonora bad 
contributed her Part, In ſhort, after many Debates upon 


it, which were all to no Purpoſe, ſome of the Family 


were ſo curious as to go out and look in the Lane; and 
about two or three Yards from the Window they found 
the poor Hand, with two Rings ſtill on its Fingers, the 
Wrerch in his Flight having dropt it; who, probably, 
thought of nothing but to fly after he had executed his 
bloody Revenge, and make his Eſcape as faſt as he could. 
No body queſtion'd Camillo's being the Author of it, 
knowing how he muſt be enrag'd at the young Gentle- 
Woman's refuſing to be his Wife, 
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VALENTINE, judging how impatient the Count 
would be to hear how his Miſtreſs was, and ſeeing there 
was no more need of him, return'd home, He found 
that Lord in ſuch a Condition, that one would have 
ſcarce expected his Life a Moment; never was Man ſo 
afflicted; and if Valentine had not behav'd himſelf very 
prudently, by telling him that the Phyſician and Surgeons 
were of Opinion that ſhe would not dye, he could not in 
all Probability have outliv'd that Night. Valentine told him 
al he knew of the Adventure. After which, the Count 
ſent him again to inquire how Eleonora did, and order'd 
him to go every two Hours, which he did till the next 
Day Evening, when the Count would go and ſee her 
himſelf; not being able to ſtay from her any longer. 

' HIS Grief encreas'd when he enter'd the Houſe, eſpe- 
cally when he ſavy the Father, who was extremely ſur- 
priz'd to ſee him ſo pale and ſorrowful, for he was not 
himſelf ; and he ſaid ſuch moving Things upon the Con- 
cern he was in for this fatal Misfortune, that they percet- 
ved what they had not till then ſuſpected, that Eleonora's 
Beauty had touch'd the Count's Heart : and he was far 
from making it a Myſtery to them, declaring that he was 
come to let them know, that he was the innocent Cauſe 
of this Aſſaſſination, He firſt ask'd how ſhe did, and 
was told ſhe had ſlept a little after Dinner, and ſeem'd to 
be ſomewhat better, but ſhe was Feveriſh. As ſoon as 
| ſhe came to herſelf, ſhe ask'd for her Hand; and, when 

ſhe heard *twas found, ſhe rejoyc'd extremely, The time 
of the ſecond Dreſſing being come, the Surgeons and Phy- 
ſician, upon viewing the Wound, declar'd it was in a 
good Condition; but they ſaid, the young Lady was 
weak, and in no ſmall Danger upon account of the Fever 
that attended her, But however, that they might not 
frighten the Count and the Father too much, they ſofren'd 
what they ſaid at firſt, by adding, that they could not, 
as yet, make any certain Judgment of the State of the 
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THE Count endeavour'd to prepare himſelf for the 
worſt that could happen; and ſeeing. twas high time to 
ſpeak to her Father, he took him aſide and ditcover'd his 
Love to his Daughter, aſſuring. him it had all; along been 
honourable and virtuous, and no more than ſo lovely a 
Creature deſerv'd ; and, to ſhew. he was in earneſt, he 
demanded her of him in Marriage. The Father was amaz'd 
to hear the Count making ſuch a Declaration, eſpecially 
conſidering the Condition his Daughter was in; but, not 
ſoffering himſelf to be dazled by the Honour done to his 
Family in ſuch a Propoſal, be repreſented to him at large, 
that he was too generous, praying him with. all Submiſ⸗ 
ſion to give him leave not to let him wrong himſelf fo 


much, and to refuſe a Thing, of which he might one 


Day repent if his Daughter liv'd, and which would injure 
his Reputation if ſhe ſhould dye, her Quality being by no 
means equal to his. The Count, who was not in a Con- 
dition to uſe many Words, ſaid in ſhort, That he ſaw in 
his Daughter, all that he deſir d to have in a- Wife, and 
whether ſhe liv'd or died, he would never marry any 
other Woman. He pray'd him not to oppoſe it, nor 
diſſuade him from it, for he was-reſoly'd, with his Con- 
ſent, to make her his Wife immediately, deſiring he would 
only communicate it to two or three of his Friends, 
whom he would have to be Witneſſes of their Marrisge. 
The good Man, perceiving the Count was reſolv'd, and 
was afraid the World might put an ill Conſtruction up- 
on his permitting him to overwhelm him with Honour 
and Kindneſs; but he hop'd he would be ſo juſt to 
him as to own it was againſt his Will, The Count 
embraced him, and having ask'd him to give him his 
Word upon it, and the Father doing it with Joy, he ſaid, 
he was as glad as a Man under ſo much Affliction could 
be, and only deſir d his Daughter might live. After that, 
he would not ſtir out of the Houſe, looking upon it as 
his Father - in-law s. 
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THE next Day, the Phyſician ſaid Eleonora was much 
better, her Fever was abated, and ſhe talk'd a little brisker 
than ſhe had done ſince ſhe was wounded; which per- 
haps was caus'd by her hearing the Count was in the 
Houſe, and that he even lay there, She deſir'd to ſee 
him; but the Doctor was againſt it, fearing it might 
make ſome Alteration in her; however, ſhe continuing 
to preſs it very much, he conſented, upon Condition ſhe 
promis'd to talk little, for her Life was concern'd in it; 
and the Count was too much intereſted in that, not to 
take Care to manage it as tenderly as he could, The 
Lover came in, and they were left alone. She felt ſome 
Emotions at the firſt Sight of him, but it did her no 
Hurt, and ſhe ſoon ſettled again into her former Temper. 
As for him, he was like a Man half dead. He feel upon 
his Knees, with the Tears trickling down his Cheeks ; 

and it was ſome Moments before he could ſpeak a Word, 
contenting himſelf with taking hold of her poor wounded 
Arm, and kiſſing it a Thouſand Times. She told him, 
in a few Words, how that Misfortune happen'd to her ; 
and the Count was ready to dye with Grief at the hear- 
ing of it. He comforted her as well as he could, and faid 
all that ſo tender and paſſionate a Lover could think of, 
upon ſuch an Occaſion; but he did not mention a Word 
of their Marriage, it being thought improper: and they 
reſolv'd to ſtay and ſee how ſhe was the next Day. The 
Doctor, ſeeing the Interview laſted too long, told Valen- 
tine of his Uneaſineſs about it; and he went into the 
Room, and told the Count ; who, knowing he ſhould 
be moſt ſorry if he did her any Harm, took his leave, 
promiſing to ſee her again the next Day. * 

WHEN he was come out of the Chamber, the 
Lover deſir'd to ſee his Miſtreſs's Hand that was cut off; 
which was brought him, neatly wrap'd up in fine Linnen. 
The Count could not help weeping, and ſhaking with the 
Horror of ſo barbarous an Action, at the Sight of that 
dear Hand, which he had ſo often kiſs'd with tranſport- 
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ing Pleaſure. And, in the Evening, when his Surgeon 
came with the other to dreſs Eleonoras Arm, he order d 
him to employ ſome Goldimith to make a Caſe in the 
Shape of a Hand, of pure Gold, that the other might be 
embalm'd and put up in it. 

THE Father, by the Count's Deſire, invited three of 
| his Relations, Gentlemen of Faſhion, to come to his 
Houſe ; and he had a Conference with them about the 
Count's Delign to marry his Daughter, which they thought 
was the greateſt Honour that could happen to their Fa- 
mily, They, all together, went to his Chamber to pay 
their Duty to him, and return him their Thanks for his 
Kindneſs to their Relations, and the Glory he would bring 
to all their Houſe by an Alliance with it. The Count re- 
ceived them very civilly, and by his Anſwer ſhew'd the 
Eſteem and Affection he had for all the Family, and par- 
ticularly how much he valued the young Lady's Virtue 
and Merit. The Company then talking more at large 
about this lovely Perſon's Misfortune, every body conclud- 
ed that Camillo was the Author. Little was ſaid of the 
Count's Amours, which were the Occaſion of it, becauſe 
they were unwilling to aggravate his Sorrows, by entring 
upon ſo ungrateful a Subject. The Count, at laſt, deſir d 
they might be married the next Day, and that they would 
all Three come then, with a Prieſt and Notary of their 
Acquaintance to ſolemnize the Nuptials. 

ON the next Day, the Doctor ſaid her Illneſs was not 
fo violent as it had been the Day before, tho' her Fever 
fill continued. However the Count was reſoly'd not to 
cefer his Marriage, hoping it would help to reſtore her 
to her Strength, upon the Pleaſure which he preſum'd 
ſhe would take in it. Her Father viſited her to tell her 
the News 3 and indeed, if any thing was capable of gi- 
ving her Life, it was ſuch a Felicity as that, which ſhe 
did not expect, and was ſo tranſported with it that ſhe 
ſweated all over and ſwooned away; but was recover'd 
without much W there — more of Rapture 

than 


— 


Count Palviano and Eleonora. 227 


than any thing elſe in the Caſe, ſhe even ſeem'd to be 
better all Day after, during which the Count ſtay'd 
by her Bed-ſide, on Condition that neither of them were 
to talk, In the Evening, her Relations came with a 
Prieſt and Notary. The Marriage was celebrated to the 
mutual Joy of the two Lovers; and, in Acknowledge- 
ment of her Affections, the Count preſented his Miftreſs 
with a Diamond Necklace worth twenty thouſand Crowns, 
which had been his Mother's. Beſides this, he gave her 
two Diamond Bracelets, which he tied on upon the Arm 
that was not wounded; and a Diamond Ring which 
he put upon her Finger. There was a magnificent 
Feaft, at Night, by the Count's Order; at which were 
preſent the Bride's Relations, the Prieſt, the Notary, and 
the Doctor; the whole Company being as Joyous as the 
Occaſion requir'd, 

THE next Day, which was the fourth of Eleonora's 
Fever, ſhe ſcem'd to be worſe, which was imputed to the 
Emotions ſhe was in the Day before, when the Ceremo- 
ny was perform'd; the greateſt Feſtival ſhe ever knew, 
or was to know, as long as ſhe liv d. The Count never 
left her, but both of them obſerv'd the Doctor's Orders, 
not to ſay a Word to each other, The fifth Day, ſhe 
grew worſe, and the Phyſician faid her Strength fail'd 
her very much, The fixth Day, ſhe was worſe till: 
The whole Houſe was alarm'd, and none more than the. 
Count, The Surgeon brought him the golden Hand he 
had order'd to be made; and the Goldſmith had ſhewn- 
his utmoſt Art in the Workmanſhip. The dead Hand 
was embalm'd, and treaſured up in it, as in a Caſe, At- 
ter which, the Count ask'd his Bride if ſhe wou'd give 
him that dear Hand, She reply'd, That nothing now was 
her own, but all his, and that ſhe had long ſince given 
him that, and her Heart together: after which he put it 
into the hollow gold Hand, adorn'd with ſeveral Diamond 
Rings. He ſhew'd it to her; ſhe was extremely pleas'd, 
and ſaid, now (hc had nothing more to deſire, and ſnou d 
dic in Peace. Ws IN. 
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IN the mean Time, the Count order 'd all his Affairs 
ſo that he might leave the Tow at an Hour's Warning, 
His Gentleman of the Horſe was gone away with his 
Domeſticks four Days before, toa Caſtle he had ſix Leagues 
off, in the Road to Naples. He kept no more Servants 
with him than he had occaſion for. And, hearing in the 
Evening that Camillo was come to Town, he went and 
lay at his own Houſe, to prepare for the Execution of 
the Deſign he had meditated. Part of the Night he ſpent 
in writing Letters to his chief Relations and Friends, to 
leave with Valentine, who was to make Uſe of them 
as Occaſion requir'd, and inform thoſe Lords of all that 
had paſs'd. The next Morning, having finiſh'd whatever 
of Importance remain'd undone, he went about twelve 
o' Clock to the Palace, to walk upon the Parade, 


before the Guard-Room, as he ſometimes did; hoping | 


Camillo, who being the ſecond Officer of the Regiment, 
was commonly there, would be upon Duty then, and he 
might have an Opportunity to talk to him, and engage 
him to go home with him. | 

T HIS wretched Creature, for he did not deſerve 
the Name of a Man, nor Pity from any thing humane, 
fled into the Country as ſoon as he had perpetrated this hor- 
rid Villany. From thence, he ſent a faithful Servant, whom 
he cou'd truſt, twice or thrice to the Town, to hear what 
Was faid, and if the Count ſtirrd upon it: But being al- 
ways inform'd that it did not make the leaſt Noiſe, that 
he was not nam'd, nor in the leaſt proſecuted for this 
Buſineſs; that every Thing was quiet at Eleonora's Father's, 
that the Count was in the Country, as he had given out, 
and not a Servant left at home; that 'twas thought the 
young Lady was out of Danger, and her Relations wou'd 
not have it known for fear of her Reputation; that there 
being no Witneſſes to prove the Fact upon bim, as he 
was ſure there were not, he might return boldly, and 
take upon him the Diſcharge of his Commiſſion, as if 
nothing had been done ;accordingly upon the fixth Day he 
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mounted his Horſe, and came to Town, where he ar- 
riv'd about eight o' Clock at Night; and, the ſeventh, 
went to Guard, as he us'd to do, About twelve o' Clock 
the Count came there; and Camillo, being the firſt that 
ſpy'd him, to remove all Suſpicion, accoſted him with an 
open and ſmiling Air, asking him how he did, becauſe he 
ſeem'd ſo alter d, and ſo pale. The Count reply'd, he 
had been five or ſix Days ia the Country, and had fa- 
tigu'd himſelf a little with hunting, which had made him 
ſomething out of order; but he was come to Town now 
to reſt himſelf a little, and exchange Hunting for the ſofter 
Diverſion of Muſick; To that end, he ſhou'd have a good 
| Conſort at his Houſe in the Afternoon, and if he wou'd 
come and partake of it, he ſhould be very welcome. Camillo 
humbly thank d him for the Favour he did him: And the 
Count added, with an obliging Air, to dine with him; 
ſaying, he had a very good Dinner at home, which con- 
ſiſted partly of the Game he Kkill'd the Day before, and 
he had only the Gentleman's Company who was with 
him, If you have a Mind to make a third Man, fays 
he, come along with us, and you will oblige me. Tho” 
Camillo did not know the Gentleman that was with the 
Count, yet ſo blind was he that he gave into the Decoy, 
and, without any more Ceremony, went home with 
them. 

THE Cloth was laid in a Hall, which look'd into a 
Privy-Garden, where the Count us'd to have his Dinners 
upon particular Occaſions, when he had not a mind to be 
heard in the Strreet, The Diſhes were ſerv'd in, and th: 
Count ask d Camillo, whether he would not drink a Flask 
of Florence, for he had ſome that was excellent, Ca- 
millo lik d the Propoſal. A Taſte was brought him, and 
he found twas as good as the Count ſaid it was. So the 
Glaſs went round; and the Count hugg'd himſelf to think 
he was ſo near having a compleat Revenge, All the 
Doors of the Houſe were faſt ſhut, he had no body in 
it but Men for his Purpoſe, and his Man cou'd not eſcape 
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him. He drank to him often to encourage him to drink, 
and ſo did the other Gentlemen, whom the Count had 
got there to aſſiſt him in his Deſign, But there was no 
Occaſion to tempt him to drink; for, beſides that he lov'd 
drinking naturally, the Wine invited him to take off his 
Glaſs freely, and he drank of it as plentifully as one cou'd 
wiſh. However, thoſe that waited, according to the In- 
ſtruſtions they had receiv'd, when he calld for Wine, 

ave him ſome. out of a Bottle, in which Drugs had 
been infus'd, that wou'd make him drunk the ſooner. 
Three or four Bumpers of this did his Buſineſs, ſo that, 
not being able to keep his Chair any longer, he fell down 
upon the. Floor, dead Drunk.. Then the Count 'ordered. 
him to be tied Hand and Foot, and his Body bound to a 
marble Pillar, with a Halter about his Neck. When that 
was done, he left him under the Guard of four luſty Fel- 
lows, of whom the chief was the Perſon that din'd with 
him. They had Inſtructions how to. proceed in their U- 
ſage of this wicked Wretch, (which they began about 
fix a Clock, when he came a little to himſelf) with Af- 
fronting, railing at, and tormenting him. 

THE Count went to his Father-in-Law's, as well to 
give Valentine the neceſſary Inſtructions in his Affairs, he 
not having been at home in three Days, that no body 
might ſuſpect him to be concern d in Camillo's Fate, as to 
ſtay with his Wife the little while ſhe had to live. He 
watch'd with her till nine a Clock, and then return'd to 
his own Houſe, not ſaying a Word where he was go- 
ing, or that they had got Camillo, or what he was doing; 
only he told them, he had: a Buſineſs of Importance to 
conclude that Night, and would be back in. two Hours. 
When he came to his own Houſe, he found. his Spark quite 
ſober; not ſo much by the Time ſince he was drunk, as 
by the bloody Affronts and Torments he had endur d. 

AS ſoon as the Count enter'd the Hall, he ask'd_ him 
with a doleful ſubmiſſive Voice, how he had offended 
him, fo as to provoke. him to. let him be treated ſo un- 
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worthily and cruelly > The Count, without looking upon 
him, or anſwering him, fat down in an Elbow Chair. 
that was placed near the Table over-againſt the Aſſaſſin; 
and there, looking ſtedfaſtly upon him, he began to hear 
coolly all his Complaints and Lamentations, without in- 
terrupting him. When he found he had done, he took out. 
the Golden Hand which he had in his Pocket, and laid it 
upon the Table; then he open'd it, and ſhewed the Hand 
of his dear Eleonora, asking him if he. knew it, Ca- 
millo, at this fatal Sight, which brought his Crime to his 
Remembrance, was ſtruck dumb, hung down his Head 
and Eyes, and had not the Power to ſay a Word; but he 
groan'd as if he were in the Agonies of Death, 

THE Count then upbraided him with his Barbarity 
and execrable! Cruelty; and kiſſing the Band a thouſand 
times, and. thinking on the Danger of his poor Wife, 
he ſpoke ſo paſſionately, that Camillo ſaw his Death 
was reſolv'd upon: He then had Recourſe to Prayers, 
confeſs'd his Crime, and implor'd Pity and Mercy of 
the Count, for Heaven's ſake, and Eleonora's. All the 
Anſwer he made was, to ſhew him the dear Hand a- 
gain; add, as he kiſs'd it, two of the Men that were 
by ſeiz'd one of Camillos Hands, and a third cut it off with 
a Sabre. They then left him for half an Hour; all which 
Time he cry'd out, in a doleful Manner. The Count, 
after that, ſhew'd him the Hand again; and, as he kiſs'd 
it, the Men cut off Camillo's other Hand, and left him to 
languiſh another half Hour; at the End of which, hav- 
ing loſt the Uſe of his Speech with the great Effuſion 
of Blood, they ſtrangled him with the Halter that was a- 
bout his Neck. The Tragedy thus finiſh'd, the Count 
- order'd his Men to carry the Body, at one a Clock in 
the Morning, and hang it upin the ſame Place where he had 
committed the Horrid Fact, with his two Hands ty'd to his 
Neck, and theſe Words written in large Letters over his Head. 
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« WHAT leſs did the moſt perfidious and moſt cruel 
« Monſter that ever came from Hell deſerve, after hay. 
« ing committed. ſo barbarous an Action, as to aſſaſſinate 
« young Lady worthy the Adoration of Mankind for 
« her Virtve and Merit, as well as for her Beauty, than 
« to have his two ſacrilegious Hands cut off, and to dye 


« like an infamous Traytor? 


THE Count, having nothing more to do, return'd 
to his Father-in-Law's, whom he found with his 
Son, in very great Affliction, there appearing now 
no Hopes of Eleonora's Life. She had ask'd for him 
twice, to ſee him a few Moments, and take a laſt Fare- 
well, before ſhe died. The News pierced the Count's 
Heart, who reply'd, He ſhould, at leaſt, have this Com- 
fort, that he had reveng'd her Death. The Father was 
extremely ſurpriz'd at the News, but Sorrow had ſpoil'd 
his Taſte of Vengeance: on the contrary, he let the 
Count ſee he was very much troubled he ſhould expoſe 
himſelf in ſuch a Manner upon Account of his Family, 
The Count reply'd, there was no Room to fear the Con- 
ſequence, and that he ſhould have died with Deſpair if he 
had not done it. He afterwards viſited his dear Eleonora, 
whom he found fo ill that he muſt ſtill have been more 
forrowful had the Heart of Man been capable of feeling 
more Sorrow. He fell down upon his Knees at her Bed's 
Side, and told her, ſhe ſhould not die unrevenged, for the 


infamous Creature was juſt then expiring in a Halter for 


his Barbarity to her. That twas the Villain Camillo who 
had doneand confeſſed the Deed; and, whoſe Name ought 
to be abhor'd as long as the World laſts. She could on- 
ly Sigh, and fay, *twas more than ſhe deſir'd; for ſhe 
had pardon'd, and could have wiſhed that he had par- 
don'd him alſo, and left Revenge to the Almighty. She 
alter d immediately after this, and could ſpeak no more; 
which threw the Count into ſuch a Tranſport of Grief, 
that all who ſaw him thought he would have loſt = 
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Life, or run diſtracted. He kiſs'd and embraced her poor 
wounded Arm; and ſhe, ſeeing him in ſuch a ſad 
Condition, did all ſhe could to comfort him: She pray d 
him not to forget her as long. as he liv dr and to protect her 
Family, which ſhe recommended to him. The utmoſt 
Agonies of a moſt tender Affection gave her Speech once 
more to utter this. The Count reply'd, That her Fami- 
y now was his by Marriage; and, if that could be any 
Conſolation to her, he ſaid he had given Orders that 
ſhe ſhould be treated with all the Honours due to his 
dear Wife, She then embraced him; and there was ſo 
much Love, Tenderneſs, and ſuch moving Actions on both 
Sides, that the moſt obdurate Heart could not but have 
melted at ſo ſad a Scene: The poor ſick Lady died away 
under it, and the Count gave a Shriek that alarm'd the 
whole Houſe, Thoſe that were preſent did what they 
could to recover the Lady, and the Count 'alfo, for 
he could no longer ſupport himſelf under his Grief, 
but . ſunk ſpeechleſs into the Arms of Valentine, They 
were all inexpreiſibly griev'd, for the Fair Eleonora, who 
was breathing her laſt, and for the Count, who was 
little better, and who, beſides, expos'd bis Perſon by 


ſtaying ſo long in the City after what he had done to 


Camillo. Valentine, ſeeing him take ſo little Care of him- 
ſelt, told Valerio and the Phyſician, that they muſt take 
him ' thence by Force, and oblige him to be gone; which 
they did, his dear Eleonora deſiring him, for her fake, to 
depart; But he would not ſtir till he had embraced her 
once more; after which, they again ſwooned away toge- 
ther. They took the Count in his Fit, and carried him 
to a Coach, which waited for him; and Valentine reco- 
ver'd him with Spirits, accompanying him two Leagues 
out of Town, where he took Horſe and rode off. Va- 
lentine return'd in the fame Coach, to take Care of the 
Count's Affairs and Eleonora's Funeral; who died three 
Hours after the Count left ber, and was buried in a Man- 
ner ſuitable to her Husband's Quality, 5 
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As ſoon as it was Day, the Magiſtrates heard of Ca. 
milos Body hanging up in a Lane. They enter d Bleo- 
nora 's Father's Houſe to enquire about it; who faid he 
knew nothing of Camillo, but that his Daughter had 
been aſſaſſinated, and was juſt expiring. They examin'd 
him, his Son, and the Old Woman upon Oath; and, it 
being reported about that Camillo din d with the Count 
the Day before, his Houſe was likewiſe ſearched; but 
they found only Valentine and two Women Servants. 

THIS is the whole Truth of ſo tragica] a Story; 
which doubtleſs had ill Conſequences upon Account of 
the Share the two Ladies had in it; eſpecially the Colo- 
nel's Wife; who muſt have been very much troubled for 
her two Letters, and her Lacquey's Impriſonment, who 
was not then as. 


THE Ambaſſador, ant the reſt of the Company were 
ſenſibly moved with this doleful Relation; ſcarce know- 
ing which was moſt to be pitied, the poor unfortunate 
Lady, or the unhappy Count. Some were ſo rigid, as 
to think ſhe had almoſt deſervedly brought upon herſelf 
this ſevere Juſtice, by taking the unwarrantable Liberty of 
entertaining a Man, without her Father's or Brother's 
Knowledge, tho ſhe had been aſſurd he was to be her 
Husband. The Ambaſſador thought this Cenſure too ſe- 
vere; and every one put ſuch Conſtructions upon other 
Particulars in the Story as ſuited moſt with me own Hu- 
mour and Inclination. 
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Unhappy Favourites 


or, the F A L L of 


a 
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ROBERT Earl of Esskx. 


, - 


Fans | St EVER did any Man, within the Degree 
pot Subject, enjoy a larger Share of 
: 


. Power, or taſte more of the Favour of a 
Royal Miſtreſs, than Robert Earl of Eſſex: 
Nor ever was any Nobleman more like - 


nee ö 
C f N 2 „Di. 


Illy to have held the Reins of his Power, 
as long as He himſelf could wiſn, had his gallant Spirit 
been always complyant to the Pleaſure of his Queen; or 
had he been Maſter of ſo much Diſſimulation, an indiſ- 
penſable Qualification in a Courtier, to conceal his Diſ- 
contents, | 12 

HE 


045 The Unhappy Favourite; Or, 


HE. ſem'd to inherit the Smiles of Queen Elizabeth, 
as He did his Honours, by Deſcent, His Father #alrer De. 
weriux, Lord Ferrers of Charley, and Viſcount ot Here. 
Ford, was by her created Earl of Efex. The Queen was 
not flow of ſhewing him her Favours; but- he had al- 
ways a Faction to ſtruggle againſt, who either fear d or 
.envied his Promotions. Upon the Rebellion of the O. Con- 


nors, and O- Moors breaking out in Ireland, this Earl de- 


ſired of the Queen to be ſent with a Power to quell them. 
This was ftrongly oppos d by Sir Hlliam Fitz-Williams, 
then Deputy of Ireland, who fear'd that the Glory of ſo 
great an Earl would eclipſe his Luſtre, The Queen found 
Means to remedy this, by dire&ing; Eſex to take a Pa- 
tent of the Deputy, to be made Governour of Der. E/- 
ſex, the Nobleneſs of whoſe Mind was turn'd on the 
Virtue and Glory of his Employment, took no. Diſguſt 
at receiving his Authority from his Inferiour, but went 
chearfully upon his Command in Ireland. He was well- 
com'd at his Arrival by Thoſe, who afterwards revolted 
from his Party; and found, at le! th, ſo many Difficul- 
ties in this Expedition, and himſelf To ill provided of skill- 
full Soldiers, that he made Suit to the Queen for Leave to 
come home. But the Earl of Leiceſter (who choſe to 
have him at. a Diſtance from the Eye of his Royal Miſtreſs) 


conten ded as ſtrenuouſly againſt his Return, as Fitz. Mil. 


liams had before oppoſed his Going. So that a Year's 
Time; and much-Treaſure'were expended, before he could 
obtain his Diſmiſſion. The ill Succeſs of this Expedition 
abated Nothing of the Queen's Grace towards him; ſo 
that in leſs than three Years he was again ſent with a 
Command into-Treland.. But fo ſtrongſy did an invidious 
Faction follow him, that, tho' he had now done good 
Services, and was in the Midſt of Victory, he was, on 
the - ſudden, order'd to refign his Authority in Ireland 

and, as if he had been an ordinary Commander, was ſet 
over à Party of three hundred Men. This Diſgrace 


was wrought by his induſtrious Adverſaries at Court, 
to 
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to the continual Perplexity of his generous Spirit. Lei- 


_ ceſter, who envied his being employ'd at all under her 
_ Majeſty, now procures his Recall; but afterwards dread · 


ing the Effe&s of his Reſentment, be got him ſent back, 
with the empty Title of Earl Marſhal of Irelazd. Har- 
raſs'd with Grief, and the Prevalence of his Enemies, he 
did not long enjoy this ſounding Dignity, before he fell 
into 4 violent Flux, which put a Period both to his Vex- 
ation and Life. 5 5 | 
I was ſuſpected by Some, that Poiſon had been, given 


bim; but Sir Henry Sidney, who then was Deputy of Ire- 


land, after a diligent Enquiry, wrote to the Lords of the 
Council, that the Earl often ſaid, It was familiar to him 
upon any great Diſcontent to fall into a Flux ; and, for 
his Part, He had no Suſpicion of his being poiſon'd. 
But Jealouſies of this Sort were again awaken'd, and not 
without Umbrage for them: for preſently after the Earl 
Marſhal's Death, the Earl Leiceſter, with a great Sum of 
Money, and large Promiſes, putting away Dowglas Shef= 
field, by whom he bad a Son, openly married Eſex's 


IT was in the nineteenth Year of Queen Elizabeth, 
and the Year of our Lord 1576, when Valter Earl of 
Eſſex thus dy'd ; leaving Robert, his Son, who ſucceeded 


to his Honours, not fully Ten Years, old. It is remark- 


able, that, before his Death, he defir'd the Standers-by to 


_ admoniſh his Son, to have always in View the fix and 
thirtieth Year ot his Age, as the utmoſt Term of his 


Life, which. neither he Himſelf, nor his Father could 
ſurvive, It would be ſuperſtitious to imagine either-that 
a dying Man could penetrate into Futurity, or that ſuch 


a prophetic Caution could have any Fatal Influence on the 
Conduct of his Son: yet tis very well known that Ro- 


bert Earl of Efex, whoſe Fortunes and Fall are the Sub- 
ject of theſe. Pages, was taken off in that Year of his Age, 
with the Effects of which he was thus threaten'd by his 
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"OUR Young Earl, upon the Demiſe of his Father, 
Was educated by his Mother and the Eurl of - Leiceſter, 
"foltable to bis Quality, and train'd' up in all the Leſſons, 

r'to finiſn a Courtier, and to fit him for Employ- 
Ae in the State, ſo ſoon a5 * Years Would ami 
ef it. 2 F-4 

THE firſt time that we kbar of Eher iu: Nik Bu- 
"Fine," Was in the Year of 1589, and the be ter twen- 
tieth of bis Age. Sir Fohn Norris, and Sir Francis Drake, 
in order to be reveng d of the Spliniards for their Invaſion, 

"Bd obtain d Leave of ithe Queen to 2 r un Expedi- 
tibn at "their Own private Charges; ring Nothing 
from her Msjeſty . a fe Ships of ws) ; 1T0b0o Soldiers, 
Wo about 1500 Seamen, As fey were falling 'frotn 
The 'Groyne 'towatds Portugal, they met Efe, Who <A 
ut to 90 Without the Queer? Leave. Aftiving 
Penychu, 4 Town of Portugal, they calily todk it; | ang 
Kavita 2 Gartiſon in the Caſtle, * K by Land to- 
Wards Flsbon, thrteſeore Miles diftant, - ' Coming to the 
"Welt-Saburbs,' the Day following the Spaniards made a 
Sally; but Eſſex, who here firſt * himſelf in any 
military Atchievement, drove them 
of the City. 

THE Queen could not but de eas d at the Report 
of Eſſex's Behaviour, and the early Promiſe of his Valour 
in her Service. Upon his Return home, and Appearance 
at Court, it was Rot long before un Occaſion offer d for 
the Queen to employ him 5 ber Affairs. The French 
King. who had form'd a Defign to beſſege Roan, before 
the Prince of Parma ſhould come into France, requeſted 
Queen Elizabeth to ſend 4000 Engliſh into Nor mandy. 
The Queen, upon certain Conditions, comply d, and ſent 
them under the Command of the Earl of Eſex, accom- 

anied with Sir Thomas Leighton, and Sir Willlam Killigrew, 
as his Counſellors. When the Eat! came into France, be 

found no Preparations made for War in Normandy; the 


| Freuch King was obliged to go himſelf into  Champaigne, 


and 


ck to the very Gates 
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and promiſed Eſſ to ſend Marſhal - Biron,-and the Duke 
of Mont penſier to him, forthwith to lay Siege to Roan · 
The Earl expected them for ſome time; but they not 
coming, he grew weary. of lying in his Tents and doing 
Nothing, and therefore:made his Approaches tothe Town 
without their Aſſiſtance. ' The French King excus'd his 
own Conduct to the Queen, and by the Mediation of E/- 
ſex obtain d new Supplies, and then beſieg d Roan. After 
a tedious Winter's Siege in Normandy, the gallant young 
Earl challenge d Monſieur” Villerſe,” Governour of Roan, to 

a ſingle Combat: who refuſing to meet him, Eſex then 
. — inte England, being call'd home by the Queen, in 
whoſe Favour, by his long ne, he might elſe have 
ſuffer d Prejudice. 

IT was remarkable of Queen Elizabeth, that even her 


Penſioners and Guard were always the talleſt and good- 


leſt Gentlemen and Yeomen of the Kingdom: Her Maids 
of Honour and other Women about her, the faireſt .and 
moſt beautiful Ladies of the Realm: and her State-Officers, 
for the moſt! Part, ſuch as recommended themſelves to 
the Eye for a portly Mien and Behaviour. '£/ex was in 


the Bloom of his Years, of a comely and noble Perſon- 


age, of fuch Addreſs, and withal of ſuch a commanding 
Air, that the Queen, Who had a' moſt diſtinguiſhing Judg- 
ment in Beauty, thought he would honour all the Fro- 


| motions the could heap upon him. 


THERE FORE when Prince Henry of Scotland was 


horn; to whom the Queen was to be Godmother, the 


thought proper to ſend Eſſex for her Deputy: tho' fome- 


_ thing-hid happen d but a little before, that might have 


ſhock'd his "Intereſt with a weaker Prince. The good 
Correſpondence, between the King of Scots, and Queen 


Elizabeth, gave the Papiſts ſmall Hopes that ever he would 
prove an Inſtrument to -reſtore the Catholic Religion. 
Some Engliſh Papiſt therefore was to be pitch'd on that 


might ſucceed the Queen: but finding no fit Perſon among 
M 2 
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on the Earl of Efex: and Him they deviſed to have ſome 
Right to the Crown, by Deſcent from Thomas of Mood- 
ſtock, one of King Edward the Third's Sons. Tho no 
Man had more Ambition, or a ſtronger Thirſt for Glory 
than Eſſex, yet He had Prudence enough to eſcape this 
Snare: and however the Surmiſe might be repreſented 
to the x © either thro' her Obſervation of bis Con- 
tempt of it, or her Partiality in his Favour (whom, per- 
haps, ſhe would not have been unwilling to have for her 
Succeſlor,) ſhe laid no Streſs upon it, nor ever ſhew'd the 
Earl a cool Look on that Account. 2 
SOON after, Albertus, Arch-Duke of Auſtria, and 
Governor of the Netherlands, muſter'd together the Spani/ 
Forces, on pretence of raiſing a Siege in Picardy; but, on 
a Sudden, turn d aſide and inveſted' Calais. The Queen 
being inform'd of it, forthwith, upon the very Sunday in 
the Time of Divine Service, iſſued out a Command to 
levy Soldiers, the Care of which ſhe committed to the 
Earl of Eſex. The raiſing of theſe Forces prov'd of the 
lateſt; for before they could be ſhip'd, the Town and Fort 
were taken by the Spaniard. + 
THIS Turn of Fortune, however; did net extinguiſh 
the Inclinations of the Engliſh for a War. A greater and 
more ſelect Army is now rais'd, wherein Many of Noble 
Houſes ſery'd as Volunteers. The Queen, to divert the 
King of Spain from invading her Borders, thought it the 
beſt Way to invade his. A Navy of 150 Ships was, here- 
upon, made ready; 6360 Soldiers levied ;- 1000 of Nobi- 
lity and Gentry. inliſted as Volunteers; and 6772 Mariners 
were employ'd, beſides the Dutchmen, who brought 22 
Ships. The Earl of Z/ex, and Charles Howard Lord Ad- 
miral of England, were made Generals with equal Au- 
thority : the Admiral to command at Sea, and Eſex at 
Land. After a Fight at Sea with the Spaniards, Eſſex land- 
ed 800 Soldiers at Puntal, a League from the Town of 
Cales; to which afterwards advancing, they took the 
Caſtle and Town ; while a Squadron of the Fleet was 
| N Ppointed 
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appointed to burn all the Merchant Ships at Port=Royal, 
tho' the Spaniards offer d two Millions of Ducats for their 
Ranſom. It was thought that Spain could not ſuffer leſs 
than the Loſs of twenty Millions of Ducats by this Ex- 
pedition, Having ſpoil'd the whole Ifland, and demo ifh'd 
the Fort, the Engliſh return'd home, much againſt the 
Will of Eſſex, who would fain have undertook ſome other 
Enterpriza e. | 

THE Queen received them at their Return with great 
Affability, giving many Thanks to thoſe of principal Note, 
but extolling the Earl of Eſex, and the Admiral, above 
the reſt. Eſex now elate with his Succeſſes, the Defe- 
rence paid him at Court, and the particular Diſtinction of 
the Queen towards him, began to think himſelf of ſo 
much Conſequence, that all State-Promotions ought to go 
with his Liking. Two Things now fell out much to 
his Diſcontent; the Queen appointed Sir Francis Vere Go- 
vernour of the Brill, (which was given as. a Caution 
Town by the Dutch for Monies lent them) tho' Eſſex 
had commended another to her for that Poſt : and what 
he ſtill took in higher Indignation, in his Abſence ſhe had 
made Sir Robert Cecyl Secretary, whereas he had with 
great Inſtance commended Sir Thomas Bodley to her. The 
Queen could not but perceive bis Diſguſt, but was willing 
to allow much to his Zeal in her Service, much to bis 
Youth and impetuous Temper ; ſo rather diſſembled her 
| Knowledge of it, than put herſelf under the Neceſſity of 
4 rebuking him for ſuch a Liberty. | 
A | NO great Diſtance of Time interven'd, before Eſex 
iq was to be again employ'd abroad. It was rumour'd, 
chat the King of Spain was preparing a new Fleet againſt 
A Ireland: whereupon, to encounter him, the Queen orders 
* out 120 Ships, which were divided into Three Squadrons. 
| Eſex commanded the Firſt Squadron, and was alſo chiet 
f Commander in the Expedition: The Lord Thomas Hom- 
2 ard had the Command of the Second; and Sir Malter 
Raleigh of the Third. 5 
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IT was in this Expedition, that the Animoſity of Ra- 
leigh was kindled againſt Eſſex. The Deſign was for the 
Navy to ſteer towards Farol, and the Groyze ; to ſurprize 
the Spaniards in their Harbours ; and then to. intercept 
their Indian Fleet at the Azores, Eſſex had perſuaded. the 
Queen, that if he were permitted to have the Fleet, he 
could with Eaſe fire the Spaniſh Navy : but the Queen de- 
© fired the whole Buſineſs might be carried by a joint Diſ- 
cretion, and as Advantages ſhould prompt, and Oppor- 
tunity offer, That if Occaſion courted them, they ſhould 
do the Spaniard: all the Damage they could ſafely; but in 
every Thing manifeſt their own Conduct, as much as 
Valour. 

THE Squadrons beiog parted by fires of Weather, and 
Sir Walter Raleigh's Ship ſomewhat ſhatter'd in the Storm, 
he was forc'd to ſtay behind to get it repair'd, after which 
he ſteer d his Courſe towards the Lzores. Eſſex's Jealouſie, 
and the Inſinuations of Raleigh's Enemies, had wrought 
him into a Belief that this Diviſion of the Navy was pur- 
poſely contrived by Raleigh. This Suſpicion was follow'd 
with another Circumſtance, that gave Eſſex, great. Diſplea- 
ſure... Raleigh coming to the Azores, and wanting Water, 


„landed without Leave, and ſcarce had taken in Water, 


before he received Orders immediately to follow Eſſer to 
Fayal. Not finding Eſex there, he took an exact Survey 
of the Haven, and of the People there, who from their 
Apprehenſions were haſtily packing away, with their 
Goods. This fair Opportunity, upon Conſultation, put 
him upon attacking the Town, and ſpirited the Soldiers 
with hopes of an yk Booty. Some of Eſſex's Friends 
diſſwaded Sir Malter from the Deſigu, alledging it would 
rob the Earl of the Honour of taking it, and ſo confirm 
him his Enemy. But Sir Malters Deſire of Glory, and 
- the Soldiers Avarice, urg'd him to the Aſſault of the Place, 
which was at laſt taken. The next. Day after this Exploit 
Bſſer arriv d at Fayal, where he was. quickly inform d of 
what Raleigh had as and that the whole Buſineſs was 
dtranſacted 


9 
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tranſacted with no other Deſign than to rob him of the 


Glory; which his Jealouſie made him eaſily believe. The 


Earl, upon this, was perſwaded by ſome to try Sir Valter 
before a Council of War, and; caſhier him: Others would 
have had him put to Death for landing without Orders. 

At laſt. ſome. of Raleigh's Officers were diſplac d; and he 
bim ſelt frowyn d on, and ſeverely reprov'd by Eſſex. 

AFTERWARDS. upon an Honourable Submiſſion- 
by Raleigh, the Officers were reſtor d to their Places, and 
Matters huſht up betwixt him and the General, But this 
was only laying their Paſſions aſleep awhile, which in 
the Sequel awaken d with more Inveteracy. For Raleigh 
could never forget the Indignity, and the Memory of the: 
Affrout prompted him upon every Occaſion. to revenge it 
on Efex, The Earl, however, had this preſent Advantage. 
that the Multitude were ſtrangely carried away with a 
blind Paſſion for him, and. very. prone to miſconſtrue 
Raleig is Actions; from a: Prejudice they had entertain d, 
that. becauſe he was not - Eſex's Friend, he muſt be an- 
Enemy to his Country. 

BU:T- Her again, upon- his Return to Court, found 
there freſh Fewel for Diſcontent. Sir Robert Cecill was 
made Chancellor of the Dutchy of Lancaſter ; and Charles 
Lord Howard was created Earl of Nottingham, with a Re- 
cital in the Preamble to his Patent of. the Victory in 

Eighty Eight, and his good Service at Cales, Eſſex had 
too frank a Spirit not to ſhew the Diſcontent on his Brow;. 
which: feſter'd at his Heart, The good Queen perceiv d 


the Tokens of his Gloom and Diſſatisfaction, and took 
ſuch a generous Concern for his Weakneſs, that, to make 


him eaſie, ſne gave him the Garter, and with it the Title 
of Earl Marſhal of England. 
NOTHING can be a greater Unkepplock to a Cour- 


tier, than that an Encreaſe of Power and Intereſt ſhould 


make him preſuming, and deſirous to controul the Author 
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of his Fortune. This was too much the Foible and Im- 
prudence of Eſſex. The more he was a Favourite, the 
more elate he grew; and he could not be ſatisfied with 
all the Honours the Queen fondly ſhower d on him, unleſs. 
ſhe would permit him to ſway in all her Counſelss. 
IT was now judg'd proper to ſend Sir Francis Vere to 
the States, to ſound them concerning their Inclinations of 
joining in a Peace with the Spaniard, or what they would 
contribute towards a Continuance of the War. During 
the Embaſſy, a Conſultation was held at home, whether 
a Peace with Spain was convenient for England, or no: 
and many Reaſons were alledg'd on Both Sides of the 
Queſtion. - Burleigh, the Lord Treaſurer, was ſtrenuous - 
for a Peace ; but E/ex ſo hot and vehement for War, 
that the Treaſurer at laſt in the Manner of a Preſage pro- 
nounced to him out of the P/alms, That the Bloody-minded 
Man ſhall not live out half his Days. This Conſultation 
was ſeconded with another, about a fit Man to be ſent De- 
puty of Ireland.” The Queen intended to fend Sir William 
Knolles, Eſſex's Uncle; but Eſſex was violent for Sir George 
Carew, whom he had a Mind to remove from the Court; 
And when he could not by any Means bring over the 
Queen to it, he then, forgetting himſelf and his Duty, 


in a contemptuous Manner turn'd his Back on the Queen, 


and mutter d ſomething to himſelf that ſavour'd of Arro- 
gance. The Queen had too high a Spirit to brook ſuch 
an Inſult from her Creature, and, being provok'd beyond 
Patience, gave the Earl a Box on the Ear, and bade him 
begone from her Preſence. Eſſer, ſtung. with the Blow, 
was no longer Maſter of his Temper; but clapt his Hand 
on the Hilt of his Sword, and ſwore a great Oath, that 
he could not, nor would not put up ſuch an Indig-. 
Nity, and that he would not have taken it at the Hands 
of King Henry, her Father. The Earl immediately flung 
away in Rage from the Court; and left his Friends in the 
greateſt Conſternation, and Concern for his indecent Be- 
ha viour. IE W eee 5 
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THE Earl for ſome time kept up a iff and haughty 
Spirit, and abſented himſelf from the Preſence; and the 
Queen, however uneaſy ſhe might inwardly be at his 
ſtubborn Pride, took Care never to mention his Name in 
the Circle of Courtiers, or expreſs any Concern for want- 
ing his Services. At laſt, Eſex, admoniſn'd by the Lord 
Keeper, became more mild, and was prevailed on to make 
his Submiſſions ; and the Queen, on her Part, ſhew'd 
herſelf. as willing to forget bis Fault, -and drop her Re- 
fencnene7 ??: | 
' ABOUT this Time, a Diſcovery was made of a Plot, 
not unhappily for Eſex, which fo far intereſted bim in 
Danger with the Queen, as made his Wellfare appear of 
the greateſt Importance to her Affairs. One Edward Squire, 
who had been firſt an ordinary Scrivener, then a Groom 
in the Queen's Stable, afterwards a Soldier in Drake's laſt 
Expedition, and at that time taken Priſoner, and carried 
into Spain, was arraign'd for high Treaſon, In Spain he 
became acquainted! with one Mallpole an Engliſa Jeſuit, 
who cauſed him to be put into the Inquiſition for an Here- 
tick, Enduring much Miſery under that Conſtraint, he 
was prevail'd on to turn Papift, and afterwards to at- 
tempt any thing for the Carholick Cauſe. His ghoſtly 
Father perſuaded him ic would be a meritorious Task to 
be inſtrumental in taking off Queen Elizabeth, and the 
Earl of Eſev. His new-eſpous'd Bigotry, and the Temp- 
tation of ſume Money in hand, and more in Expectation, 
drew: him to liſten to this Scheme of Miſchief. He was 
ſent into England with a certain poiſonous Preparation, 
— Wherewith he was to anoint the Pommel of the Queen's 
Saddle, and the Seat of Efex's Chair: both whick he accord- 
ingly perform d, but neither of them took Effect. Hall- 
pole, hereupon, ſuſpecting Squire s Fidelity, was determin d 
to revenge the Diſappointment: and diſpatehd one over 
to England, who in general Terms ſhould lay this Aſper- 
fion upon him. Squire was immediately call'd in Queſtion, 
and, never imagining that 6 Confeſſor would detect bins, 
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at firſt he point blank denied the Charge; but, after, ſee- 
ing himſelf betray d, he confeſs d the whole Matter, and 
was executed for it. 

ESSEX did not want his Share of Congratulations 
on this Eſcape: the Court, who obſery'd in what Grace he 
ſtood with his Royal Miſtreſs, were propertionably ob- 
ſequious and ſervile: and the Queen herſelf confeſs'd a ſe- 
cret Pleaſure in ſeeing Eſſex's Zeal for her ſo diſtinguiſh d, 
that his Life was aim'd at on Account of his Fidelity. 


THE State of Ireland began now to be in a new Com: | 


buſtion, and Conſultations were again held. Who was moſt 
proper to be ſent to quench it. The Majority of the 
Council were of Opinion, that the Lord Mount joy ſhould 
be the Man: But Eſſex covertly intimated, that be was a 
Gentleman of no military Experience, and too bookiſn 
and contemplative for a Commander. He was ſtill ready 
with his Exceptions, if any other Perſon was nominated, 
which made it obvious, that, however he made a Shew 
modeſtly to refuſe it, he ſeem'd to aim at the Place for 
himſelf, The graver Part of the Council thought it dans 
gerous to entruſt him with an Army, as his Followers 
were obſerved to revive the Diſcourſe, that Eſſex was de- 
ſcended of the Blood Royal of England and Scotland, and 
had a better Title to the ee, than any rn of 
the Competitors. rern 
BUT ſuch Fears were en d by the — 
of the Queen, and the Number of his Friends. In Con- 
clufion, Eſe was appointed Viceroy of Ireland, with am- 
ple Authority to make War, or conclude Peace, and par- 
don all Offenders, without Exception even to Th-Oen the 
Arch-Rebel. An Army was allotted him, as great as — 
requir d; and greater than ever Ireland had ſeen before: 
wit, 20000 Foot, and 1300 Horſe. With theſe and a — 
Retinue of Nobility, he paſs d into Ireland: where, as 
ſoon as he had taken the Sword, contrary to his Com- 
miſſion, which order'd him to go againſt the Arch-Rebel, 
he march'd towards Mwnſter againſt the petty Rebels, and 


drove 
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drove them into the Woods, and Skulking-Places adjoin- 
ing. By this Miſconduct Tir-Oen was ſtrengthen'd, Eſſex" s 


Powder and Ammunition conſum'd, aad his Forces impair'd 
and lefſen'd with Sickneſs, and unwholſome Encamp- 
ments. This made it neceſſary to ſend a freſh Supply 
from Ezgland; and with it Efex receiv'd a Check for 
neglecting the Queen's Command. The Recruits arriyed, 
the General march'd for 'Uſfer, upon Which Tir-Oen re- 
queſted a Parley with him between the two Armies. 
Eſſex conſented, and a Parley was had betwixt him and 
r-Oen in private; after That, a ſecond Parley in the Hear- 
ing of Six on each Side; then it was agreed that their Dele- 
2 ſhould treat concerning a Peace; and that a Truce 
ould be held from fix Weeks to fix Weeks till May- Day. 
"THE Queen uaderftaiding how little was done, after ſo 


85 Time and Treaſure waſted, in great An nger 'tax'd 


arks Proceedings, and blamed -him for Delay, and 
ding every fair Wen = This, it was repre- 


ene to the Earl, what had fall'n from the Queen's 


Mouth in the Heig bt of her 8 wv tr that He had o- 
ther Thoughts in is Mind, than the Good of bis Prince 
and Country. Eſſex was ſo provoked at theſe Expreſſions 


and ſharp Letters, and ſo vex d that the Queen had made 
Cecil Master of the Wards, which he expected himſelk 


that he began te to form ſtrange Projects and Reſolutions, 


and held private Conſultations of returning into England 


with Part of his Forces, to ſurprize his Adverſaries. The 
E:rl. of Southampton and Sir Chriſtopher Blunt diſſuaded 
him from this Courſe, as dangerous, raſh, and favouring 
of Difloyalty. The Advice of his Friends preyented that 
Part ot his Miſcondu&, but could not reſtrain him from 

oing over into England himſelf. Without the Leave or 
Knowledge of the. Queen, he comes to the Court at 
Nonſuch, to inform her. of the State of Affairs i in Treland, 
The Queen entertain'd him courteouſly, but not with her 
uſual benign Aſpe&: and, after many Replications to his 


Excuſes for his 'Condudt, ſhe charg'd him to confine him- 
de 
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ſelf to his Chamber till further Orders : "2 after which 
he was committed to Cuſtody in the Lord 8 Seal's 
Houſe, _ 
ESSEX began now to reflect with Remorſe on his 
own Indiſcretion, and peremptory Proceedings, He faw 
plainly, he had preſum'd too far on the Favour of the 
Queen, and abus'd that Grace of which ſhe had been ſo 
prodi a]. towards him. Six whole Months be con- 
tinued Priſoner in the Houſe of the Lord Privy Seal; 
repenting in good Earneſt, and reſolving to diſcard. his 
perverſe Counſellors. He ſhew'd ſo much Patience and 
ſo true a Submiſſion, that the Queen, who was touch'd 
with Pity for his Affliction, now allow'd him to be a 


Priſoner in his own Houſe; proteſting that ſhe would do 


nothing to cruſh him, but only That which ſhould be for 
his Amendment. 


. THE Commonalty i in the mean time, who ador'd the 


very Name of Eſſex, ſpoke loudly of his Innocence, and 


clamour d againſt the Queen for Injuſtice and Severity. 


This brought ſome Hardſhips upon the Earl; for the 


Queen was touched in Honour to remove ſuch Imputa- 
tions, and free herſelf and her Counſellors, by bringing. 
him to a Tryal. She would not, however, ſuffer. the Pro- 


ceedings to be in the Star- Chamber, leſt the Cenſure 
ſhould fall too heavy on bim: but order'd them in the 
Houſe of the Lord Privy Seal, where a plain , Hear- 
ing might be had before the Lords of the Council, four 


Earls, rwo Barons, and four Judges of the Realm. It 


was objected to him, That, contrary to his Commiſſion, 
he hid made the Earl of Southampron General of the 


Horſe; and had entertain d a Parley with Tir-Oen, againſt. 
the Dignity of the Queen's Perſon, and the Quality of 
Viceroy which he repreſented. © To theſe Charges ſome. 
abrupt Sentences were urged heinouſly againſt him, in 
| bis Letters to the Lord Privy Seal, to this Effect; No 


Storm is more fierce than the Indignation of an impotent 
OT =» | Prince. 
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Prince, What? Cannot Princes err? May they not injure 
their Subjects? | 3 

THE Earl fell upon his Knee at the End of the 
Board, and profeſs d he would neither conteſt with the 
Queen, nor excuſe the Faults of his younger Vears: pro- 
teſting, that he always meant well, however it had falln 
out otherwiſe, and that now he would bid the World fare- 
well, When he began to plead Excuſes, the Lord Privy 
Seal interrupted him, adviſing him to proceed as he had 
begun, and to caſt himſelf on the Queen's Mercy, who 


would not have him queſtion'd for Diſloyalty, but only 


for a Contempt. At length, this Sentence was pronoun- 
ced againſt himz That he ſhould be depoſed from the 
Office of a Privy-Councellar, ſuſpended from the Functi · 
ons of Earl Marſhal, and Maſter of the Ordnance, and 


be impriſon'd during the Queen's Pleaſure, But in the 


midſt of this grating Sentence his Royal Miſtreſs was not 
without Indulgence for him; for ſhe had given expreſs 
Charge, not to ſuſpend him from the Office of Maſter 


of the Horſe, and that his Cenſure ſhould in no Caſe be 


recorded. 


THE allowing him to retain that Poſt of Honour, 


| was a ſure Evidence that ſhe. meant ſhortly to take him 


into Favour. Eſſex, under this new Reſtraint, made Shew 


of wonderful Humility, and Mortification; which ſo af- 
fected the Queen, that ſhe removed his Keeper, and 
gave him Leave to go at large, only admoniſhing him 
to make his own Diſcretion his Keeper, and not to ap- 
at Court, or in her Preſence. 25 f 
ESSEX, who was determin'd to pay the moſt im- 


plicit Obedience to her Commands, thought it beſt to re- 


move himſelf from the Neighbourhood of the Court, 


and retire to a Country Seat. Before he ſet out, he re- 
member 'd himſelf to the Queen, by the Lord - Henry 


Howard, in this pathetick Manner: That He ki{s'd the Red, 
and the Queen Hand, which had only corrected not over - 


thrown him; yet he ſhould never enjoy ſolid Comfort, 2 | 
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He might” ſee thoſe bleſſed Eyes, which had been his Lond- 
Stars, whereby he had ha = ſteer d his, Courſe, while he 
hell on hit ay at lawfut Diſtance: but now he reſolv d to 
eat Graſs with Nebuchadnezzar, till is ſhould pleaſe the 


Oneen 10 reſtore his Senſes, Not a Victory, atchicy'd by 


his Valour and Conduct, fond as her Heart was of 
Glory, could have given the Queen a more ſenſible Joy, 
than ſo affectionate a Demonſtration, of Humility in 
.--- Would to God, ſaid fhe, that his Deeds may but be an- 
ſwerable fo his Words ! He has long try 4 27 1 Patience, I 
nom make Tryal of hit Humiluy. * 

THE Beams of Royal Indulgence ſoon began to play 
again upon Eſer, and cheer his Sorrows: The Prohibition 
againſt his comin to Court was removed with Meſſa- 


ges of Invitation; and ſuch a Welcome ſbeven in the 


Queen's Reception of him, as if he had never onee of- 


fended her. Tt had been tappy for this great Favourite, 


could he have ſo far commanded his Temper, as to make 
his Pfudence get the Aſtendant af bis Vanity. But he 
could not taſfe the Effects of the Royal Favour, with 
out placing them too much to the Score of his own 
Merit, and reſolving to try the Strength of his Power 
and Influence. The Farl no ſooner ſaw the Returns 
of the Queen's Grace and Forgiveneſs, than he grew'fo' 
confident of her 'Favour, that he became a Suitor tg her 
for the Farm of Sweet Wines. The Queen, who had 
no Deſign of denying him any Adyagtages, but was 
determined to prove the Sincerity of his Ae 
and examine whether his Pride were thoroughly eur 

or no, anſwer'd with ſome Coolneſs, That She muſt ft 
know what the Grant was worth, and not give away 
Things hand over head, This Reply produced a full 
Proof how unſincere a Conyert Eſſex was to Hymility : 

He was wholly unguarded againſt the Shock of a Refoſal; 

and as if every Denial of a Courteſy were an Injury that 
requir d Revenge, that Melancholly and Gloom of Tem- 


per, which had before been conſtrued Penitence, was turn- 
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ed into Choller. He left the Preſence with an Air of 
conſtrained Ceremony, that confeſs'd all the Marks of In- 
dignation and inward Reſentment; repreſented the Re- 
pulſe to his Friends as a palpable Injury; and made no Scruple 
of declaring in the moſt publick Manner, That it was 


plain, the Queen determind to make him as poor as Fob, 


that he ſhould live: * we n and _ Crums uns 
der the Table. 7 

THESE ONE: OUR Ska were officiouſly cars 
ried to the Queen, who; ill as ſhe reliſh'd the Stubbornnefs 
of his Behaviour, ſhew'd herſelf willing to make Allowances 
for the Heat of his Temper, and fermenting Pride. She 
little imagined they would be follow'd by open Diſloyalty 
of Action, and ſuch Ser. as muſt neceflarily lead to his 


Ruin. 
ESSEX, in the Tumult of bis Soul, amen ſends 


for his Friend Southampton from the Lom Commtries; He 
orders his Doors to be ſet open for all Comers; a Table 
to be ſpread for the Reception of decay d Soldiers; and 
diſcontented enterprizing Perſons: and practiſing all the 


Arts of avow'd Popularity, inſinuates to his Partiſans, that 


the Queen was now old and * and wither d as well 
in Mind as Body, 

THE Queen s both grieved pol vex'd at the Res 
port of theſe Proceedings; and the Contempt ſhewn to 
her Perſon ſo highly exaſperated her, that every Day more 
and more remov d him from her good Opinion. Eſſex, 
in the mean time, encreaſing in the Train of his Depen- 
dants, ran upon deſperate Counſels for the Removal of his 
Adverſaries from Court. Now private Meetings, with 
Thoſe in his Intereſt, are made at Drury- Houſe; and a 


Catalogue produced of Nobility and Gentry that favour d 
him, to the Number of an hundred and twenty. Their 


"Conſultations end in this, whether it were better for 
them to feize on the Tower of London, or the Queen's 
Palace: The latter of which was reſolved and concerted : But 


their Plot of ſizing upon the 2 was betray d and 


quaſh'd 
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quaſh'd, before they could be ready to put it in Execu- 
TT.. ola todf otros) ogy 

- THE Safety of the State now requir'd ſome Vigilance 
and Defence on the Queen's Side, The Lord Keeper, the 


7 


Earl of Worceſter, Sir William Knolles, and the Lord Chief 


Juſtice of England are ſent by her to Eſex-Houſe, to 
know the Meaning of thoſe tumultuous Meetings. The 
Lords with much Difficulty were granted. Admittance, 
but all their Atrendants were kept out, except the Per- 
ſon that carried the Seal before the Keeper. In the Court, 
they found a confuſed Number of Pecple, and the Earls 
of Eſſex, Rutland, and Southampton, in the midſt of them. 
The Lord Keeper addrefliog himſelf to Efex, told him, 
The Queen had commanded them to demand the Cauſe 
of that illegal Concourſe; promiſing Juſtice, if any Per- 
on could prove himſelf aggriev'd.. Eſſer with a loud 
Voice reply'd, That his Life was laid in wait for, and 
chat they were met to defend themſelves. When the 
Keeper again ſollicited Eſſeæ to unfold: ſome Part of his 
Grievances; the unruly Multitude cry d out, that the Lords 
came to betray them; and, without more ado, propos d 
the killing them, and throwing away the Great Seal. 
Eſſex, to put a Stop to ſuch Outrage, retir'd into 
his Houſe, and the Lords follow'd him; when, im- 
mediately charging the Doors to be made faſt, he told 


. the: Lords, they muſt have Patience, while he . ſhould. 
diſpatch a little Buſineſs with the Mayor and Sheriff in 


the City, and he would: preſently return to them. 

 » ESSEX here left them, and the Lords were kept Pri- 
ſoners under a Guard. He haſtes into London, with a 
Troop following him; where he was join d by ſeveral other 
Lords, who declar'd themſelves aloud for the Queen; 
but that Eſex's Life was laid in wait for. The Citizens 
preſs'd to gaze on Eſx and his Adherents; but none 
ſhew'd any Forwardneſs of arming in their Aſſiſtance, 
By this Time other Nobility were ſent into the City with 


a Herald, declaring Eſex and his Adherents Traytors. This 


did 
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did not a little diſhearten the Earl, who heard likewiſe that 


the Lord Admiral with an armed Force made towards 
him. And Sir Ferdinand Gorge. who was appointed to 


guard the Lords in Eſex-Houſe, thought it his ſafeſt Courſe 
to ſet them at Liberty, and go along with them to the 
Court by Water. | w I | 

ESSEX perceiving the City did not fall into his 


Meaſures, and determining to return home, found a Chain 


faſtened croſs the Street at the Weſt End of Pauls, and 
Men in Arms to defend the Paſs. He immediately drew 


his Sword, and a“ Skirmiſh enſued: Efex himſelf had 


his Hat ſhot thro*; upon which retiring, be took Boat 


at Omeen-Hithe, and return d to. Efex- Houſe, Find- 
ing the Counſellors had been diſmiſs d, he expreſs'd the 
utmoſt Rage; and caſt certain Papers into the Fye, 


ſaying, They ſhould tell no Tales. Efex bad not long 


been come home, before the Lord High Admiral beſieged 


the Houſe, and commanded them to yield. Southampton 


would have inſiſted on Hoſtages for their Safety, in Caſe 
they ſhould ſurrender; but it was reply d, that Rebels were 


not to offer Conditions. Eſex, finding his Caſe deſperate, 


reſolved to ruſh forth; and ſeveral Lords would have fol- 
low'd him, ſaying, It was better to dye valiantly, than 
by the Hand of the Hangman. But as the Reſclutions 


of Men in a wrong Cauſe are always wavering and 
confus'd, the intended Sally wasthought too hazardous; and 


after cooler Deliberations, at ten a Clock at Night they 
fell on their Knees, and deliver'd up themſelves and their 


Weapons to the Lord High Admiral. Eſer, Sous hamp- 


ton, and others, the Heads of the Faction, were firſt car- 


ried to Lambeth-Houſe, becauſe the Night was dark and 
unſecure; and in the Morning, by the Queen's Directions, 
ſent ta the Tower: Thoſe of a lower Rank were com- 
mitted to the common Priſons. 

ESSEX and Southampton were ſoon brought to their 
Arraignment, and Buckhurſt, Lord Treaſurer, was appoint- 
ed High Steward for their Tryal, They were Py ” 
1 dite 
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dited of High-Treaſon, in plotting to deprive the Queen 


of her Life and. Kingdom, to ſurprize her in her, very 


Palace; for impriſaning, the Caunſellors of the Kingdom, 


and for endeayouring to excite the Londoners to Rebellion. 
Eſex, in his Defence, averr d, that he had dene nothing 
but of Neceſſity, and by the Law of Nature; But the 
Attorney. General told: him, That he could notexcuſe him- 
ſelf from the Law. of Nature, fince Majeſty was not to 


be affronted for private Revenge. Upon a full Hearing. 


and the Opinions of the Judges deliver d, they were bath 


pronounced guilty of High - Treaſon: and the High Stew - 
ard adyiſed Her to e himſelf en the 3 


Mercy. 

ESSEX. behav'd: wh all becoming Reſignation both 
at his Tryal and during the Sentence: He made it his 
Requeſt, that he might ſpeak with ſome of the Lords 
of the Council, and Cecil eſpecially, to all whom 
he deſit d to be reconciled ; and; intimating. that 
the Queen could not be in Safety, while he .liv/d3—he re» 
queſted, he might be executed privately, in the Tower. 

F is to be obſerved of. this unhappy aſpiring Man; 
that on whatever Motives his Greatneſs was from time 
to time founded, his Fall muſt be attributed to his own 
Indifcretion and Miſcarriages in Conduct. Tis true, 
there were not wanting thoſe, by whom his Iriſh Tranſe 
actions had been ill conſtrued; and his other Failures 
repreſented with Spleen and Aggravation: But as the Rarl 
of Clarendon has obſerw d,. Tho he was rivald by a. 
« ſtrong and ſubtle Faction, which conſulted his Ruin; 
« yet the Danger was thus allay d, that they were all bis 
« publick and profeſs d Enemies, and ſo known to- the 
t Queen, that they durſt never urge ought impertinently 
* againſt him, ſince ſhe was ſure that Malice was 


« concluded, when the Reaſon of their 8 A von 5 


«. haply might not be conſider d.“ 


THE Earl thus ſentenced, the Secretaries and Council - 


rel. d, for her Majeſty's . Safety, that ſhe would fign the 
7 Warra p 


226er e 


171ͤͤ ͤ / . . . aw © 


the Fall of Robert, Ear of Eſſex. 279. 


Warrant for his Execution; notwithſtanding which, his 
Doom might be ſuſpended. at her /Pleafure. The Queen, 
. who was unwilling to. truſt; him in the Power of his 
| Enemies, waver'd in her Mind, and could not be preyail'd' 
: on to ſign. the melancholy... Paper. One while the, re- 
member d the antient Kindneſs. ſnhe had ſhewn him, and 
commanded. he ſhould not be executed. Then again, re- 
flecting on his Stubborneſs, that he would not once ſub- 
mit to ask her Mercy, and had ſaid openly, that he could 
not live but ſhe muſt periſh: countermanding her former 
Reſolve, ſne ſigned the fatal Warrant, and iſſued out Or- 
ders for bis Receation: - „„ og! 
FAME, that is ever buſie with the Characters of Prin- 
ces, and levelling them with imputed- Frailties, has made 
very free Comments on the Behaviour of Queen Elizabeth 
with relation to the Earl of Eſex. Secret Memoirs pre- 
tend to tell us, that the Queen diſtinguiſh'd him from the 
reſt of her Subjects, not barely for the Glory of his Acti- 
ons, and his Services to the State; but that the Favours 
her Goodneſs. had heap'd on him proceeded from a ſecret 
Cauſe and more preſſing Motives: That Affection firſt 
made Him her Favourite; and Her a Slave to the Attracti- 
ons of his Perſon, Upon theſe Suggeſtions a Tale is 
built, that muſt be related as a Fradition only, and ſtand. 
or fall in proportion to its Credibility, | 
ESSEX, tis faid, having ſignaliz d himſelf againſt the 
rebellious Earls of Northumberland and Weſtmorland, made 
about that Time his firſt Appearance at Court. They, 
who preſented him to the Queen, ſpoke largely in Com- 
mendation of him: and the Queen was herſelf an Eye- 
Witneſs of the Merit of his Perſon, ' All the Efforts of 
her haughty Spirit, againſt the Power of Love, ſerv'd on- 
ly to make the Triumph of Efex the more glorious, 
She fear'd, her Eyes would diſcover the Pleaſure ſhe took 
in looking on him, and her Weakneſs occaſion Di- 
courſes in the World, to the Prejudice of her Glory: 
zut ſhe ſo far yielded to Inclination, that ſhe thought the 
En _ Pretence 
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Pretence of his Services, and the Memory ſhe had of 
the good Services of his Father, might be ſufficient Grounds 
of her Favour; whereupon ſhe' made him a Knight of 
the -Garter, Maſter of the Horſe, and a Lord of the 
Privy-Council, tho under Age. The higher he grew in 
Office, the nearer he was to the Queen's Perſon. Envy 
rais d him Enemies; and Leiceſter, particularly, looking 
on him as a Perſon of Merit capable to croſs his own 
Pretenſions, made it his Buſineſs to ſupplant him. When 
the Spaniards made themſelves Maſters of Daventer, and 
the Duke of Parms laid Siege to Sluys, it was high ti 
Queen Elizabethy ſhould look about her. The Earl © 
Leiceſter was ſeny with the Flower of the Nobility, at the 
Head of a numerous Army; and Eſſex was one of the 
Firſt to follow him. Tho? the Queen would have willing- 
ly retain'd him at home, yet ſhe thought the Man ſhe 
lov'd ought not to be idle, when he had an Opportuni- 
ty by glorious Actions to juſtify her Kindneſs to him. 
On the Return of the Army, the Queen was carried in 
Triumph to St. Paul's: Her Pleaſure to ſee Eſſex was 


greater than for the ſignal Victory obtain d; and ſhe com- 


plimented him in particular, on the Succeſs of his Valour 
and Conduct. Eſſex, ſoon after this Expedition, fell into 
a deep Melancholy; the Queen was the firſt that perceiv'd 
it, ſuſpected it the Effect of ſome ſecret Paſſion, and 
wiſh'd ſhe herſelf might be the Cauſe of it. He had full 


Liberty of Acceſs to the Queen, and ſhe enlarg'd that 


Liberty daily, She obſerv'd in his Eyes extraordinary E- 
motions, and all the Symptoms of a Secret ready to break 


out. The Queen's Imagination flatter'd ber, all would 


be as ſhe wiſn d: but when ſhe urg d him to expreſs him- 


ſelf with the greateſt Freedom, he, with a Sigh, declar'd_ 


himſelf in Love with the young Counteſs of Rutland; 
and that he could not live, if her Majeſty did not con- 
ſent to his Happineſs. The Queen was in the utmoſt 
Aſtoniſnment at this Explication, expecting upon ſo good 


Grounds to have heard herſelf named. The Haughtineſs | 


of 
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of her Spirit here ſtood her Friend; for, ſacrificing her 


Grief to her Glory, ſhe affected to appear calm and un- 


concern d. when her Soul was full of Anguiſh and Con- 
fuſion. In ſhort, ſhe applauded his Choice, and promis d 
to concern herſelf in his Amour. The Queen had partly 
been the Author of this Misfortune, by calling to Court 
the Counteſs of Rutland after her Husband's Death, who 
was one of the moſt beautiful Ladies on Earth, and but 
Sixteen Years old. Now Anger began to ſeize the Place 
. Grief had poſſeſs'd in the Queen's Heart: She could not 
help charging Eſex in her Mind with Treachery and In- 
gratitude: But ſhe could in Reaſon ſhow no Reſentment 
againſt Rutland, whoſe Beauty was her only Crime. The 
King of Navarre at this J uncture wanting Aid to ſe- 
cure his new Government in France, the Queen reſolv'd 
to ſend him a Supply of Troops under the Conduct 
of the Earl of Eſex, in hopes his Abſence might either 
cure her, or extinguiſh his Paſſion for Rutland. When 
he was arriv'd in France, Fame ſpoke loud in his Com- 
mendation; and the Queen felt a ſenſible Pleaſure to hear 
him-applauded. As foon as France was at Peace, inſtead 
of being calld home, new Orders were ſent for him to join 
Admiral Howard, who was going to Spain, Eſſex did 
Wonders in Spain; and his ſingle Valour frigbten'd the E- 
nemy. Upon his Return to Whitehall, and being admit- 
ted to the Preſence, he appear d no longer with that lan- 
guiſhing dejected Mien, which the Queen had obſerv'd 
in him before his Departure. His Air and Actions were 
calm and ſerene, tho the Counteſs of Rutland was then 
abſent from Court; and he aſſur'd the Queen that he was 
cur'd of his firſt Paſſion. When the Troubles in treland 
broke out, and Tir-Oen rais'd a general Rebellion, Eſſex 
threw himſelf at the Queen's Feet, and beg'd the Honour 
of going to quiet thoſe Diſorders. The Queen then told 
him, the Kingdom was at his Command; and at the 
ame time open'd to him the Secret of her Affection. 
To give him the moſt convincing Proof of her Sincerity, 

| ſhe 
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.ſhe deliver'd\himia Ring as the Pledge of her Kindneſß, 
. with a Promiſe to deny him nothing that he could ask 


of her, upon Return of that Ring. Eſer went to Ire- 
land, from whence he return d charg'd with thoſe Crimes, 


which (as has already been related) occalion'd his Impriſon- 


ment and that of the Earl of Southampton. The Adver- 
ſaries of Eſer were not a little glad of his Impriſon- 
ment; but the favourable Inclinations, which the Queen 
expreſsd for him, alarm'd them. The Queen had not 
ſeen him ſince his going to Ireland, but having not the 
. Power to give him up to his ill Fortune unheard, ſhe 
reſolyd to go to his Houſe, where He was a Priſoner, 
to reproach him as he deſervd; and endeavour, if poſ- 
fable, to find him innocent. The Earl was ſurpriz d at 
; ; 9 Preſence of the Queen, and faluted her with ſo pro- 
and a Reſpect, that half her Reſentments were diſarm d 
by his Humikation. He knety her weak Side ſo well, 
aud reviv'd in her ſo much of that Tenderneſs, with 
 _ . which he had formerly inſpir'd.:ber; that, before her De- 
parture, ſne ũſſurd him be ſhould not dye; and that. for 
his Reputation and Honour, ſne would take Care to re- 
pair them, by reſtoring him to the higheſt Place he ever 
ad under her. ?Zfex could not but be tranſported with the 
Iſſue of this Conference; and the Queen, not to falter 
in the Execution of her Promiſes,” order'd Cecil to ſum- 
mon the Council, that ſhe might declare to them the De- 
ſigu ſhe had to ſet B/ex at Liberty, aſſuring him the had 
invincible Reaſons for it. This vyns u mortal Rlowy to the 
ambitious Cecil, who knew Efex was an Obſtacle to all 
his Promotions. He expoſtulated with the Queen in order 
to divert her from ſuch dangerous Mercy; but ſhe remain'd 


inſlexible; and Cecil was forced to order an extraordinary | 


Call of the Council. But while Zf#x's good Fortune ſtood 
thus en the Point of being reconcil'd to him, Chance 

Jabowr'd for his Enemies with unexpected Succeſs, At the 
Moment the Queen was going to Council, Word Was 
brought-her,' that the Counteſs of Roland beg'd Leave to 
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wait on her. Being admitted, the Counteſs threw her- 
ſelf at her Majeſty's Feet, imploring her Goodneſs for the 
unfortunate Earl of Efſex, whom ſhe'acknowledg'd to be 


her Husband. The Queen was aſtoniſfid at this ſhocking 
Diſcovery: It was ſad News to a Heart lately full of the 


Delights of a pleaſing Reconciliation. Now a Torrent 


of Anger overflow'd her Conſtancy; to ſee herſelt betray'd, 


and find it out at a Time, when a blind Credulity had 


ſtifled all former Refentments ! The Queen flung into her 
Cloſet, with all the Marks of the higheſt Diſpleaſure; and 
the Counteſs of Eſex was committed to a Chamber, un- 
der x Guard. The Council met, and the Queen, contra» 
ry to all Expectations, comes bent to give up Zſex to 
the Severity of Juſtice, When ſhe had decke herſelf, 
the Peers were named for the Bae of Him and the Earl 


C182 


tiwügtt th be fafe in pa had a a fallen for 
his Life, and declared their Marriage. Such a Dechration, 
he knew, was ſufficient to exaſperate the Queen: and 
what contributed to roll the Stone of his Ruin faſter, Was, 
that khe Couriteſs of Nottingham, who' was a t Fa- 
vourite of bis Royal Miſtreſs, had, as well as | e Queen, 
been in Love with the Extl, and advanced many \ vain 
Steps to raiſe a Paſſion in him. She took every Occaſion 
to ſpeak virulently of a Man, who was grown' ſo much 
the more odious to her, as ſhe had formerly paſſionately 
lov'd him: So her Thoughts were wholly bent on the 
Ruin of an ungrateful Lover, who, in her Judgment, 
deſervd nothing but Hatred at her Hands. It happen'd 
moſt unfortunately too for Eſſex, that Secretary Cecil, his 
profeſs'd Enemy, amidſt his great Offices and the 'Graviry 
that became them, was enamour'd of the fair Nottingham. 
Thus the Hatred of them Both was join'd againſt the Earl. 
Cecil look'd upon him as an invincible Bar to his ambi- 
tious 
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ious Pretenſions: and Nottingham cheriſh'd againſt him 
all the Rage of an Averſion, that uſually ſucceeds lighted 
Kindneſs. Eſſex and Southampton were condemn'd on 
their Tryal, The Earl was nothing mov'd at his own 
Sentence, but appear'd heartily ſorry to find Southampron 
under the like Conderanation; whoſe Crime ſolely aroſe 
from his Fondneſs for Eſſex: The Proofs were {light a- 


gainſt the Earl of Southampton; and the Queen, ſenſible 


that his long Friendſhip with Ye Earl of Eſſex had 
chiefly engag d him in the Matters in Charge, pardon'd 
his Life at the Requeſt of his Friends: a Grace, which 
was ſo acceptable to the generous Eſſex, that he proteſted, 
he ſhould dye now with Satisfaction and Content, ſince 
the Queen had own'd by her Pardon the Innocence of 
Southampton. The Queen gave ſecret Orders too to de- 
lay the Execution of Eſex. She was of a high Spirit, 
and highly provok d; yet found it very difficult to raiſe 
ber Anger to a pitch equal to her Tenderneſs. Cecil 
trembled to find the Execution of a Sentence de- 
ferr d, which he had with ſo much Pleaſure heard 
pronounced: and the cruel Counteſs of Nottingham was 
equally alarm'd at it. They uſed all their Art to re- 


vive the Queen's Anger; and by a barbarous Addreſs ef. 


fected their Deſign, without ſaying a Word directly a- 
gainſt the Criminal. If the Queen's Anger did not give 
Way to Juſtice, what could they expect when her Anger 
was over? The Queen was tormented both with Sick- 
neſs and Anxiety: Sometimes revolving in her Mind the 
Uafaithfulneſs of the Earl, his plotting againſt her Au- 
thority, his private Marriage, and his Pride under his Miſ- 
fortunes, . ſhe began to think ſhe had Reſolution enough, 
to enable her to ſee him dye: but then again, tl. »lea- 
ſing Idea of his Perſon, his Merit, his Services, and uer 
own Iuclinations, made her Rage recoil againſt herſelf: 
and ſhe thought it better to ſee him a Criminal, than ne- 
ver to ſee him more. But his Enemies urg d, to huſh 
the gentle Pleadings of Mercy, that if the Earl of Eſſex, 
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without acknowledging his Crimes, were to ſee himſelf 


at Liberty, it would be ſaid that Exgland was govern'd 
by a Queen, not ſo diſcreet as Fame had reported her to 
bet and that ſhe was concern'd in Honour, the Earl ſhould 
dye. The Queen now, in a Tranſport of Anger, con- 
ſented that Eſſex ſhould be ſuddenly executed; who ſee- 
ing himſelf on the Point of being carried to the fatal Block, 
thought it his Duty not to negle& the Means he 
had in his Power to pacify the Queen. He reſolves to 


implore her Mercy, and put her in Mind of her Promiſes 


and Oaths. Knowing the Counteſs of Noztingham to be 
her Favourite and Confidant, he ſends to deſire the Fa- 


vour of a Viſit from her; and after Apologies to her 


for his Neglect of her Charms, and an earneſt Entreaty 
of her good Offices, putting his Knee to the Ground, 
Tell the Queen, Madam, ſaid he, that you have ſeen me 
in this ſuppliant Poſture, full of Grief for having deſerv d 
her Hatred. Reſtore her this Ring, and intreat her to re- 
member the Promiſes ſhe made when ſhe gave it me. I 
beg my Life by this Pledge, and ſhe cannot deny it me, with. 


out forgetting her Oaths. The Counteſs of Notting- 


ham was tranſported with Joy to be intruſted with the 
Ring, whoſe Power ſhe and Cecil were ſo much afraid of. 
She had aflur'd Eſſex, ſhe would uſe her utmoft Intereſt 
in his Favour; but, inſtead of going to the Queen, ſhe 
carried the Ring in Triumph to Cecil. The Queen after- 
ter wards ask d this cruel Stateſman, how Eſſex had receiv d 
her laſt Orders. Cecil reply d, that he could not prevail 
with himſelf to ſnew the leaſt Sign of Repentance: That 
he thought of nothing but his Wife; and that ſhe was 
the whole Subject of his Diſcourſe. Tes him dye then, 
let him periſh, ſaid the Queen in a Rage, ſince he will have 
it ſo. Let me be eas'd of the tormenting Uncertainties and 
Diſquiets I am under, I am no longer againſt his Execu- 
tion, The zealous Cecil was unwilling to leave the Queen 
the leaſt Time for Reflection: and while the Earl of Efex 
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was in Expectation of the Effects of Nortingham's Efforts in 
His Behalf, Proviſion was madefor his immediate Execution, 
The Queen ſoon after relaps'd into her former Irreſolu- 

tion; and ſent an Officer of her Guards to. forbid their 
further Proceeding againſt Eſſex; but the Mandate came 
too late. Nottingham triumph'd in the Revenge ſhe, had 
taken of a Man who had lighted her Charms; but had 
ſmall Joy of her faithleſs Life, A violent Malady ſciz'd 
her, mixt with Remorſe of Conidience: and in the Hor- 
rors of approaching Death, ſhe confeſs d the Receipt of 
the Ring from Eſex, and her own Perfidiouſneſs in ſe- 
creting it: ſo dy d, a miſerable Object of the Queen s Re- 
ſentment, and her own ſtinging Agonies. 

THUS do the ſecret Memoirs, unſupported. by the 
Warranty of Truth or Hiſtory, pretend to detail out to 
us the Fall of this Great Man. But Probability ſeems 
ſtrongly againſt this Narrative, The, Queen, tis plain, 
was no leſs than five and fifty, when Eſeæ had com- 


pleated his twentieth Year, and was enter'd into her ſixty 


' ninth Year, at the Time when he was ſentenced for 
high Treaſon. So that with whatever Complacence ſhe 
might have view'd the Perſon of Eſſex, we are to believe 
the Emotions of her Paſſion muſt have given Way to Age 
and other Infirmities. 

BUT to return to the Truth of his Story. We have 
already taken Notice that the Queen had fign'd the Warrant, 
and given an Order for his Execution. On the five and 
twentieth Day of February, in the Year 1601, He was 


brought forth into the Tower-Yard, where a Scaffold was 


erected, and ſundry of the Nobility preſent, among whom, 
*is ſaid, was Sir Walter Raleigh: But being told, that it was 
an inhumane Thing to ſtand by, and behold the Death 
of an Adverſary, he withdrew himſelf into the Armoury, 
and from thence beheld the Tragedy. 

THAT Eſex dy'd bravely, and like a Gentleman, is 
vor to be queſtion'd, He did not ſo much as murmur 


againſt 
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againſt the Queen, but confeſſing his Offences, beg'd * 


heartily the Memory of them might not live in her Roy- 
al Breaſt, and moſt zealouſly pray'd for her Succeſs and 
Proſperity. He mounted the Scaffold reſolutely, undreft 
himſelf, recommended his Family to Thoſe about him, 
and laid himſelf down on the Block, without ſo much as 


permitting his Eyes to be cover'd. His Head was ſever d 


from his Body at three Strokes, tho' the Firſt bereft him 
both of Senſe and Motion, 

THUS fell this celebrated Favourite, whoſe Death 
ftruck a Damp on the Queen's proſperous Days, and 
ſpread a Gloom over her declining Reign. She did not long 
ſurvive him: Her Appetite by little and little fail'd hers 
and ſhe was ſeiz d with ſo deep a Melancholy, that ſhe 
would fit filent, refrain from eating, and admit of no 
Conference but with the Arch-biſhop of Canterbury. Some 


conſtrued this Sadneſs to proceed from the Nobility's 


ſeeking the Favour of the King of Scots, adoring him as 
the Riſing Sun, and neglecting her: But others have im- 
puted it to her Concern for the Loſs of the Earl of Eſex. 
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SAND ERBE G the Great: 


=AGNANIMITY and Generoſity were 
E never ſo tranſcendently conſpicuous as in 
the Perſon of the invincible Scanderbeg. 


\ | P This Prince, tho brought up in the Sera- 


Dd glio of the cryel Amurat, —_ faultleſs - 
Inclinations, and his Virtue may ſerve for an 


—— to all the Soveraigns of the Univerſe, After ha- 
ving freed himſelf from the inglorious Condition of Ser- 
vitude, and recovered his Father's Dominions, and by im- 
mortal Deeds ſtirred up to Fury the Soul of him who had 
captivated his Youth, he ſaw the intire Power of the 
Ottoman Empire thunder down upon his Territories, which 
the incenſed Sultan himſelf led within Sight of the Walls 
of Croya, a famous City, where the Princes of Albany 
made their ordinary Reſidence. 

SCANDERBEG, after his Return, led there a Life 
which might be call'd happy, . had not Love mixt its bit- 
tereſt Chagrins with the Pleaſure of reigning over the 
Hearts of all his Subjects, as well as over very conſider- 
able Kingdoms. He had ſuſtained all the Terrors of War 
with a ſurpriſing Conſtancy. He had won Battles, over- 
come Provences, n where ever he came, and lefr 
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Deſtruction ; but it was got the Fear of their Arms that 
- diſturbed his Repoſe, Concerns of a tenderer Nature gave 
him mortal Pains; and had not the Conſideration of a 


People, by whom he was dearly beloy'd, detained him 


within the Walls of Croya, he would have ſought the un- 
happy abſent Arianiſſa even in the Camp of his Enemy: 
So much did the Moments he employed on other Affairs 
ſeem' to him to be Crimes committed againſt his Loves. 
and Croya, which he could not abanden with Honour, 
Was to him a hated Abode, without the amiable Arianiſſa. 
NOTWITHSTANDING the Oppoſition of thoſe 
who were intereſted in his Liberty, he ſometimes ſought 
Solitude, that he might figh with the leſs —— and 
would wander a conſiderable way from Cræya; and going 
out one Morning, accompany'd with none af Uranes, he 
took the Path of a Valley which was ſoothing to his Me- 
lancholy. 7 | 
TIE Turk, had already made ſeveral dene and 
had obtained ſome ſmall Advantages, which Scanderbeg's 
Chagrin ſeem d to negkt, Uranes, uncaſy at what his 
Maſter had to apprehend ſo near ſuch numerous and po- 
tent Enemies, after he had ſuffer d him to continue a conſi- 


%erable while in his Thoughtfulneſs, at laſt ſtopp d him, and 


le ving him Amurat's Tents, on the Tops of which the 
Creſcents glitter'd by the ſhining” of the Sun thereon, My 
Lord, fays he, will you go to the Sultans Camp? and 
haye you forgot that innumerable Army yonder, which 
| Freks for nothing but your Perſon ? The Life which cau- 

ſes thy Concern, reply'd ſorrowfully the King of Albany, 
is not ſo dear to me, that it needs fo much Precaution 
about it; and my Eyes, depriv'd'of the Sight of Arxianiſſa, 
deſire nothing but to be depriv'd of that of the Day alſo. 
Alas! my Lord, continued Uazes, will you abandon to 
a deplorable Deſtiny that which is dear to Arianiſa? I 


* 


2 


amn not ignorant of all your Valour is capable of; but, my 
Prince, in the Condition we are in—— In the Condition 
we are in, interrupted Scanderbeg, doſt thou imagine that 
Ams Army can make me fear ? Alas! if I was cer- 
tain of again ſeeing Aianiſa, I would ſingly expoſe my- 
If to engage it. Yes, Uranes, added he, with one of 
thofe menacing Looks which were often the Preſages of 
his Victories, yes, I would undertake it. As he was about 
to proceed, fome Complaints he heard from behind the 

Trees hindered him. The Prince was naturally compaſ- 

fionate, and fuppoſing it might be ſome diſtreſſed Perſon 
who wanted Affiſtance, he haſtily ran towards the Place, 


and there found a Man wallowing in his Blood: It was a 


Turt; but Scanderbeg, who never made any Examination 


when he was to do a good Action, approach'd nearer, 


and through the Shadows of Death knew him to be 
Arad, the Chief of Amnvar's Eunuchs, to whoſe Care 

he had been committed in his Infancy, and who loved 
him tenderly. The unfortunate Aradin, notwithſtanding 


his Weakneſs, diſtinguiſhed likewiſe the King of Albany's 
Features; and making his laſt Effort, Ah Scanderbeg, ſays 


be, Amurat, Arianiſſa, baſe and perfidious Maſulmam, I 
die. He then expired, and this ſtrange Accident was to 
Sranderbeg à new Subject of Grief, The Names which 
Aradin had pronounced, pierced him to the very Heart. 
He with Reaſon conjectured that the Eunuch had not ſpoke 
but after he was known to him, and he was violently 


"Intereſted in all that Death had prevented him from utter- 
ing. Juſt Heaven, cry'd he, what is this Information 


you have ſent me? Is Arianiſſa living, or is ſhe deprived 
of the Light? Ah Uranes, my dear Uranes, what Uncer- 
tainty am I under? What can I do? what ought I to 


think? My Lord, reply'd Uranes, if I dare make any Con- 


jecture, it is, that Arianiſſs is not far from hence. She 
is then, anſwer'd the amorous Prince of Albany, in Amu- 
rat's Camp, where ſhe is perpetually liable to the Impor- 


tunities of a Barbarian, or perhaps to thoſe of the —_— | 
5 * 
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thy Auſulmam. Alas! ſhould I be happier for her being 
there? Yes, added he, I'll ſurely tear her from the Otto- 
Man,. | | | 

. WHILE Scanderbeg was ſpeaking, Uranes went to 
look at Aradin, to ſee if he had any Life remaining; he 
found him cold and motionleſs, but in turning him. about 
he perceived a Paper made up like a. Letter, placed exactly 
upon his Heart; and preſenting it-to bis Maſter,, My Lord, 
ſaid he, this Billet may perhaps inform you of part of 
what Aradin's ſudden Death prevented him from telling 
you. The Prince opened. the Letter, and found therein 
0 -— won to him. more cruel than that of his own 


To Orcan, the Grand Viier. 


Vr Love at laft gives place to my. Rage. A. Man like 
"= me ought not to give ear to Pity. Go then, Orcan, 
-go ſacrifice the ungrateful Arianiſſa to. the Shame and Re- 
ſentment of having made me ſigh in vain, Her Blood ſball 
extinguiſh the Remainder of my Flame. You. are liable to 
ſome Oppoſition from Muſulmam ; and whilſt I ſubdue the 
Nebel Scanderbeg, begin my Vengeance in that Part whert- 
in he will be touched ſp ſenſibly.. This is the abſolute Com- 
mand of | 25 | 


Amurat. 


. , WHAT a.diſmal Effect had this Billet: on the Soul of 
, Scanderbeg! In his firſt Tranſport he was for running to- 
wards the Ottoman Camp; but Uranes, after he had long 
eppoſed him in vain, at length, laying afide his wonted 
awful Reſpect, Do you ſeek. an inglorious. Death, my 
Lord, ſaid he, and will you that the Turks triumph over 
all the Laurels of your paſt Life? Yes, reply d the afflicted 
Prince, fince-I have loſt Arianiſſa, I deſire nothing but 
ta. die in revenging her. His Deſpair would-probably have 
cauſed. him to have been outragious againſt the zealous 
; 3 Ee r 
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Uranes, had not Thopia, a young Prince very intimate with 
Scanderbeg, arrived at that inſtant ; and he had been ſeek» 
ing him, when he underſtood he had been ſeen to go out 
of Creya unguarded. Ah Thopia, faid the King of Albany 
to him, how worthy am I of your Pity! You! my 
Lord, anſwered Thopia, you, the Love, the Terror, and 
the Admiration of the whole World, and. that even in your 
Youth, while you are ſcarce a Man? alas! what Misfor- 
tunes could: thwart ſuch vaſt and uncommon Advantages ? 
I. perceive, ſaid Sranderbeg, you weigh the Felicity of my 
Life only by what has made fome Noiſe ;. but decide it 
not, Thopia, upon bare Appearances. My Lord, purſued 
Thopia, the Turks may here poſſibly ſurprize your Valour, 
let us return to Croya, where the People are in Pain for 
you. Thopia was ſeconded in his Intreaties by Uranes, and 
by their joint Endeavours they prevailed with the Prince 
to turn towards the City; nar was he forgetful of Ara- 
din's Body. Several Albanian Horſes, who. had been out 
upon the Scout in the Neighbourhood of Cyoys to obſerve 
the Turks, by their King's Command, carried it off. 
THOPIA knew well that Scanderbeg was in Love; 
but he was ignorant of the Particulars of his Life, and ex- 
preſſed an. ardent Deſiro to be acquainted therewith. Scan- 
derbeg made no difficulty of: recalling to his Memory bis 
| moſt. ſhocking Ideas, to oblige Thopia, who was diſtin- 
guiſhed by his Friendſhip and Intimacy. from all the Prin- 
ces of his Court. Yes, Thopia, {aid he, when they were 
arrived at the Palace in Creya, you ſhall aſſiſt me in con- 
doling Arianiſſas Fate, when you have heard me; and 
you will acknowledge, that it Fortune has in ſome things 
favoured me, ſhe has poiſoned her Favours with moſt 
cruel Diſaſters, Scanderbeg commanded that they ſhould 
| be * in private, and began his Diſcourſe. in theſe 
Words. 8 e 
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OU know my Mother was Daughter to the Prince 
of the Triballians, and that Fohn Caſtriot, my Father, 

igned in the Empire, and over Albany. His Valour gave 
Umbrage to Amarat, who was become formidable in 
Greece, after he had made all Aſia to tremble.” Ce 
being forced to give place to the Rapidity of his Fortune, 
concluded Peace with him, and ſent my three Brothers and 
myſelf, as Hoſtages to Adrianople, leaving four Siſters we 
had with Queen Vorſana our Mother, to comfort her, and 
aſſwage her Tears, She conceived great Hopes from my 
Birth, from a Dream ſhe had when ſhe was with Child 
of me. She dreamt that ſhe was delivered of a Serpent 
ſo big, that it covered all Epirus, its Head extended as far 
as the Dominions of the Turls, whom it devoured, and 
its Tail was plunged into the Sea near the Venerians. A 
on the Recital of this Dream by Yor/ana' to Caſtrior, he 
aſſured her that ſhe would bring into the World a Man- 
Child who ſhould be fatal to the Turks, and ſerviceable to 
Chriſtendom, Nevertheleſs there was a Neceſſity of de- 
livering me up to the firſt, My Father did it not without 
Pain, but-the Tranquility of his Country lay at ſtake. My 
Brothers were all older than I, who was no more than 
eight Years old, and this my Minority cauſed me to un- 
dergo thoſe Ceremonies of the Turks, whereby my for- 
mer Name George was changed into that of Scanderbeg, 
which, in the Turliſi Tongue, ſignifies Lord Alexander ; 
as for my Brothers, being elder than 1. they exempted 
them from that Violence. 

THE Sultan, who had a good Opinion of my Non- 
age, took all neceſſary Care to make me an accompliſhed 
Man. The unhappy Aradin was my Governor, and 
none ever acquitted himſelf of ſuch a Charge with ſo much 
Care and Fidelity. But if this good Uſage made me for- 
get that I owed it to a kind of Slavery, I never loft the 
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Remembrance of what I was, nor the firſt Impreſſions 
of Religion I had been taught. | 

I will not relate what I did from the Age of eight to 
ſixteen ; I learn'd all the Exercifes of Body and Mind 
and Aradin omitted nothing that might make me love 
Glory and Virtue. The Emperor, who frequently took 
delight in ſeeing me and hearing me talk, ſeemed to be 
always well ſatisfied with me. I had the good Fortune 


to ſignalize myſelf in his Sight, in the firſt War he per- 


mitted me to be preſent at ; and Fortune attending me 
where-ever I went, at Nineteen Amurat created me a 
Sangiak, which is to fay, a Conductor, and gave me 
five thouſand Hor er my Command. A very little 
time afterwards 1 made a Baſſa, a Dignity under the 
which are, ſeveral Sangiaks. This Advancement was 
ſomewhat haſty ; but the Sultan, who foreſaw I was 
likely to be uſeful to him, made my Youth no Obſtacle. 


IN this new Station, I obtained much Honour in 8 


Natolia ; the Enemy fear d me, the Turks lov'd me, and 
the Emperor had a Regard for me; and it is not without 
Confuſion that I call to mind, that after important Vie- 
tories, in which moſt certainly Amurat had a very conſi- 
derable Share, he would call me his Right Arm, his Heart, 
his Eye, and the Defender of his Empire. I enjoy d all 
the Pleaſures of Liberty, becauſe I was looked on as a 
Verl. My Brothers Captivity gave me ſome Moments 
Diſquiet, but as I was not an Eye-Witneſs of their Suf- 
ferings, with the Deſign to make myſelf Illuſtrious in 
After- times, it had little Effect upon me, and I took no 
Notice thereof, 


HEAVEN puniſhed me for this Inhumanity, and 
was pleaſed to ordain that my Heart ſhould partake 


of the Stings of Love, which was before wholly taken 
up with War ; or rather, that Love ſhould have the in- 


tire Poſſeſſion of it. For a long time I had not been 


ſuffered to approach the Womens Seraglio, and my riper 
Age had deprived me of the Careſſes which the moſt beau- 
8 = 1 tiful 
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tifal of the Sultans had liberally ' beſtowed upon me in 
my Infancy ; I had neither Averſion nor Inclination to 
be admitted into their Company; and in this eaſy Indif- 
ference I employed the leiſure Hours we had at Adrianople, 
in Sports and Exerciſes, with which the Emperor was 
much delighted. ' Thoſe who were at that time his greateſt 
Favourites were, Muſulmam Boſtangi-Baſla, or chief Gar- 
diner, Muſtapha Baſſa, the Admiral of the Fleet, and Orcan, 
wo is the preſent Grand Vizier. Their Riches were im- 
menſe, their Palaces magnificent, and their Families in 
the greateſt! Splendour. Muſulmam had the Advantage of 
all the others, he was with the Sultan at all Times, and 
in all Places ; his Cabinet, the Coungil-Chamber, and the 
Gardens were equally free for hin und, proud of theſe 
ſingular Favours and Privileges, he in a manner deſpiſed 
and held in Diſdain all the other Courtiers. As I was 
then beloved by Amurat, and as Muſulmam would not 
diſoblige him, his Behaviour to me was different from the 
reſt, I had a natural Averſion to him; but I had learn'd 
to diſſemble in a Court where there was a Neceſſity of 

ſo doing. 1 
A Tartarian Prince, guided by his Curioſity, arrived at 
Adrianople-; they had never there ſeen a Man of his Make. 
His Stature was prodigious, ſurpaſſing by a Foot the talleſt 
among the Turks; and, with that, he was haughty and 
unpolite. Amurat gave him the Reception due to a Prince. 
Twas reported that all Tartary was full of the Fame of 
his Exploits, and that he never fought but he conquered. 
This great Reputation he had gained, made him abuſe all 
the Civilities which were ſhew'd him. The Tirks were 
' ton weary of him. For his Misfortune, I found he 
would be contradicting and oppoſing whatſoever I faid 
to him. We often diſputed upon War Affairs, and he 
had one Day the Vanity to ſay, that it would not. coſt 
him the leaſt Trouble to beat twenty ſuch Men as I. As 
I: am by Conſtitution impatient, I challenged him to a 
ſingle Combat in the Emperor's Preſence, The Tartar 
| ie ſeem d 
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ſeem'd amazed at my Preſumption, and accepted the Chal” 
lenge. Amurat, who feared I ſhould be killed, would 
have prevented it; but I ſo earneſtly intreated him to 
grant me that Liberty, that at laſt he conſented. 
THE Unequality that ſeemed to be between my Ad- 
verſary and me, cauſed all who loved me to tremble, and 
perhaps I was.the only Perſon who was not allarmed. The 
Field of Battle was appointed to be in a large Place by the 
ſide of the Seraglio, The Emperor gave leave to the Sul - 
zana's and their Slaves to go up into the Towers, to be- 
hold this Sight; and the Women whoſe Houſes look d 
towards that Place had the ſame Liberty. 
. IN fine, Thopia, the Hour of Combat came, and we 
appeared before an infinite Number of Spectators of all 
ſorts; the Tartar very ſatyrically derided my Youth and 
| Weakneſs, I was not long before I chaſtiſed his Inſo- 
lence, and my Strokes were ſo luckily guided, that after 
having reſiſted above an Hour, he expired in the fight of 
the whole Aſſembly, Never were heard ſuch Acclama- 
tions of Joy as the Turks made for my Victory. It ap- 
peared a Prodigy to them, and they thereupon encreaſed 
their Reſpect to me. I carried the Giant's Sword, and 
laid it at the Emperor's Feet, who embraced me. And 
if ſame, through Jealouſy, envied me that Day's Honour, 
thoſe who were the moſt impartial and reaſonable eaſily 
follow'd Amurat's Example, 
THE Turtars took away their Maſter's Body, and 
did what they thought fit with it, and I follow'd the Sul- 
tan to the Seraglio. Prince Mahomet, his eldeſt Son, is 
endowed by Heaven with very conſiderable Qualifications, 
which have been improved to advantage, We lived freely 
and amicably together, and if there was not that fincere 
Foundation of Friendſhip, by which Hearts are united, and 
ſtraitly linked one to the other, at leaſt we look'd not on 
one another with Indifference ; he commended my Acti- 
en, and made me a handſom Compliment upon the fame. 


THE 
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THE fame Evening, to avoid the Crowd of Followers 
with which I was fatigu'd, we went together by Moon- 
light along the Banks of the River Marize, which is juſt 
behind the Womens Seraglio. Having walked a conſider- 
able time in the moſt agreeable Place in the World, ha- 
ving on one ſide the River, and on the other next the 
Seraglio a Quickſet- hedge, ſo exceſſiyely thick, that the 


Gardens are thereby render d more inacceſſible than they 


could be by the ſtrongeſt Wall; we were thinking of de- 
-parting, when in a moſt raviſhing Voice we diſtinctiy 
heard theſe Words in the Greek Tongue, 


In this abhorr'd, this curſt Abode, 
Were not my libes compleat before; 
That Love, that blind malicious God, 
Unthought-of, muſt create me move? 


THE Sound of this Voice ſtruck my Ears in ſuch a 
manner that it ſeized my very Heart, I had never felt 
any Emotions of Tenderneſs, and was therefore free 


without Pre-ingagement, and ſuſceptible of all ſorts of 


Impreſſions. The Song was repeated ſeveral times. Ma- 
homet_liſten'd to it with as much Attention as myſelf ; 
We very well knew, that in the Seraglio were a great 
Number of charming Sultanas and amiable Slaves, the 
Product both of Europe and of Aſia; but they were Ob- 


jets unknown to us. The Quality of the Sultan's Son, 


or Favourite, gives no manner of Privilege within the 
Seraglio; and their Jealouſy and Diffidence fo entirely con- 
ceal what they deſign for their Pleaſure, that, except it be 
by meer Chance, one never hears the leaſt News of them. 
THE Prince and I, when we had hearken'd to this 
Voice which had charm'd us, found that the Perſon who 
ſung was not alone, for we heard another in the fame 
Language, but a different Accent, fay thus; Has what 
you ſung, ſaid ſhe to the other, been concerning yourſelf ? 
can you loſe your Heart in this Place, where we behold 
nothing 
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nothing but what is diſagreeable? If my Heart had any 
thing to ſay, reply d ſhe, it would expreſs its Meaning in 
a Song but very indifferently, You ask d me to Sing, 
and 1 did it purely to pleaſe you. How happy are you, 
Arianiſſa, ſaid this Woman, to maintain your Soul fo 
eaſy and free, and to deſcribe the Misfortunes of others, 
without the Apprehenſions that they may prove contagi- 
ous to yourſelf ! How happy are you, and how much is 
Selimana to be pitied ! You are in Poſſeſſion of the Sul- 
tan's moſt tender Affections, anſwer'd Arianiſſa, and that 
ought to be Conſolation in a Retreat which will be per- 
petual, What would you defire more, Madam, fince 
you have the Sovereign Empire over him who has the 
Command of all Things? If through this Advantage, re- 
ply'd Selimans ſighing, my Ambition is fatisfied, a Soul, 
nice like mine, can never find Contentz and had yoy 
ever loved with Paſſion, you might the eafier compre- 
hend what I think, Alas ! Madam, faid Arianiſa with 
a charming Sweetneſs, I have already, in the few Years I 
have ſeen, paſſed through Vexations ſufficient to make me 
renounce that Experience from my Heart. Well, inter- 
rupted Selimana, ſince you know not him who makes me 
ſuffer, at leaſt condemn him not, A reſiſtleſs Power ſur- 
mounts my Shame,. and conſtrains me to divulge the Se- 
cret; I love, Arianiſſa, I love the Prince Scanderbeg ; and 
the Victory which he obtain d over the Tartar, is not the 
only Triumph he has gained to-day. He appear'd as lovely 
to me as he was terrible to his Enemy, and the Space 
of a few Moments has aſſured him for ever of the Poſ- 
ſeſſion of my Heart. | 

I bluſh, Thopia, in 'reciting to you theſe Expreſſions of 
Selimana : but it is requiſite you ſhould know them, and 
thereby gueſs at the Surprize in which the young Sultan 
and I found ourſelves: I was beloved, without knowing 
by whom; and ſuch a Man as I might form in his Ima- 
gination very agreeable Ideas of this Adventure; but be- 


ſides that Selimana ſeem'd to have a Fieryneſs of Spirit, 
ö which 
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which at dnce repulſed my Heart, her being Amurat's Fal 
vourite Sultans was an Object ſacred, and not for me to 
think on. Arianiſa's Modeſty touched me nearer, and if 
I did not wiſh her to have all Selimana's Emotions, I 
could yet have wiſh'd ſhe had not been inſenſible. They 
heard ſome Noiſe, which made them retire. When we 


no longer heard them, the Prince came to me, and caſting 


his Arm over my Shoulder, Well! Scanderbeg, ſaid he, 
Whatever good Opinion you may with reaſon have of 


your Merits, do you believe that Mars and Love will both 


favour you at the fame time? My Lord, reply'd I, ſmi- 
ling, was there more Liberty allow'd at Adrianople, I 
ſhould fancy this Adventure was a Jeſt. You ſee plainly, 
anſwer'd Mahomer, there is nothing but what is very na- 
tural; the Hour, the Place, and the Perſon who ſpoke, 
all combine towards your Happineſs, and you have no 
reaſon but to rejoyce at your good Fortune, Ah! My 
Lord, cry'd I, tho* my Heart were inclin'd to form amo\ 
rous Deſigns ſo ſligbtly, I ſhould never forget what I 
owe to the Sultan. Selimana may be charmingly beauti- 
ful, and what ſhe ſaid was ſufficient to make me vain 
but Amurat is my Emperor, and worthy of my Fidelity. 
You believe, reply'd Mahomet, that my great Zeal for his 
Paſſion may make me betray yours. No, my Lord, in- 
terrupted I haſtily, F know you to be generous and diſ- 
creet, and I ſpeak as I think. We then went into the 
Seraglio, and parted. 3 

I never went to Bed without ſeeing Aradin; that Day, 
pleas'd with the Honours I had receiv'd, he fail'd not to 
come to my Chamber. As I knew nothing In the Wo- 
men's. Seraglio, and there had been great Alterations ſince 
my Infancy, I ask'd him Queſtions which ſurpriz d him, 
and I enquir'd of him concerning Selimana, He anſwer'd, 
that ſhe was ſtill the darling Object of Amurats Love, 


who had hitherto neglected all for her; and he gave me 


a very exact Deſcription of her. I then enquir'd about 
Arianiſſa, and this was to him a new Subject of Aſto- 
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niſhment, to ſee my Curioſity concerning a Slave, who 


ke thought muſt have been entirely unknown to me. I 
know not, Scanderbeg, ſaid he to me, what your pn 2 
#3; but Tl tell you, chat among all the Women in 

World, I do not believe there is one more amiable than 
Arianiſſa, who, together with a perfect Beauty, has an 
admirable Wit, and a ſtrict Virtue, which can never be 
ſufficiently prais'd ; and it is to me the preateſt Aſtoniſh- 
ment imaginable, that the Emperor has not yet fix'd his 
Eyes upon her. I liſtned to Aradin with a Diſquiet I 
had never felt before. All that he ſaid of Avianiſſa, were 


to me agreeable Wounds, and I may fay I was in Love be- 


fore I had ſeen that which I loved. After a long Diſ- 
courſe, I thought myſelf obliged not to conceal from Ara- 
din what had paſs'd ; he was afflicted at the Recital, 
knowing how dear Selimana was to the Sultan; and be- 
ing ſenſible of his jealous and violent Temper, he care- 
fully omitted nothing to make me comprehend the Dan- 
ger of ſuch an Adventure. I aſſur'd him, I felt not the 
leaſt tender Diſpoſition for Selimana. As to Arianiſſa, I 
did not explain myſelf, and I paſs'd the Night in repre- 
ſenting her to myſelf ſuch as ſhe had been deſcrib'd to 


me by the Eunuch. 


I found not myſelf, the following Days, ſo free and 
diſengaged as I uſed to be, Can Arianiſſa, faid I, often 
ing, have conceiv'd any tender Inclination for me? 
Ought not the Heart ſhe robs me of, to hope ſomething 
from her? I had no ſooner utter'd theſe Words, but 1 
found them to be unworthy of a Man who afpires to be 
Great, I knew well enough, that Paſſigns too violent are 
look'd upon as Weakneſſes, and I ſaw nothing in my 
Paſſien and Concern for an unknown and hidden Object, 
but what was fooliſh and culpable. It was notw¾ithſtand- 
ing formidable, nor could I triumph over it, as I had done 
over the Tartar. Tn. | | 
THERE was no Remedy; I muſt open my Heart 
to AHadin, who enjoin d me never more to think of Aria- 


ziſſa, 
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niſſa, with whom there was no hopes of ever. having 


any Communication. 4 0 1 
S0ON after ſomething happen d at Adrianople, which 
is very ſeldom practis d among the Tura. The Sultan of 
RKeypr had ſent a magnificent Embaſſy, . accompany'd with 
many rich Preſents, to Amurat; who, to manifeſt his 


Grandeur to the Strangers in his Metropolis, gave them 
publick Audience, = Day the Women vrere conducted 


from their own Seraplio to that of the Sultan, adorned 
with all the Rarities of the Eaſt. Selimana, who, I have 
told, you was the Favourite Sultana, made a moſt glori- 


ous Appearance, her natural Beauty adding a Luſtre to 
the Richneſs of her Ornaments, She was follow'd by a 


hundred others in the like pompous Attire, and by an in- 
finite Number of young Female Slaves dreſs d with leſs 


Art, but well worthy of a better Fate z to add to the. 
Magnificence of the Show, they carried Chains of Gold, 


and were loaded with Perfumes and Baskets of Flowers, 
which they threw up and down in a vaſt Hall, at the end 
of which the Sultana's had placed themſelves on coſtly 
Cuſhions, The Slaves remain'd ſtanding round about them, 
and the Emperor aſcended a glorious Throne, the Steps 
| Whereof were fill'd with his principal Courtiers. 
B theſe means, Thopia, it was we came to the fight 
of Amurat's ſecret Court, when the Entrance into that 
Hall was open to the Egyptians and to the Turks, Selimaya 
fat higher than the feſt, nor was ſhe leſs diſtinguiſhable 
for her Beauty, than her Station; -but among the Slayes 
which ſurrounded ber, the youthful Arianiſſa, negligent 
and confuſed to appear before ſo many Witneſſes in a 
| Rank unworthy of herſelf, was remarkable for the Charms 
\ of her Perſon, notwithſtanding all her Endeavours to the 


| contrary. I could not know her to be Arianiſſa, but my 
Heart immediately fix d on her for the Object of its Ado- 
ration, induc'd by the Ideas I had form'd from Aradin's 


| Words. I wiſh'd that, Arianiſſa and this Slave might 
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ceived the Paſſion which does, and will for ever poſ- 
ſels me. HEE | 5 
ILL not rehearſe what was tranſaQted, having obs 
ſerv'd nothing of the Ceremony. Twas Avianiſſa alone 
had all my Looks and Attentions: Neither do I know 
whether Selimana gave me any Share of her's; and I de- 


ſired them ſo little, that I did not obſerve whether ſhe 


did or no. | 

WHEN the Sultana's and the Slaves were retired, 
I immediately went to Aradin. Love, who by the firſt 
ſmall . Adventure had diſpos'd me to be ſo tenderly amo- 
rous, made me now feel all his Power. The Eunuch was 
ſurpriz'd, and almoſt angry, at ſeeing me abandon my- 
ſelf ſo much to this Paſſion, My dear Scanderbeg, ſays 
he, your knowing how 1 love you is ſufficient to make 
you believe my Admonitions are ſincere, What is it you 
expect from an Engagement which can produce nothing 
but unfortunate Events? The Fate of Arianiſſa is, to be 
in eternal Captivity; Do you center the Glory of your 
Life in loving without Hopes? And does not your re- 
nouncing your own Reaſon deſerve ſame Reproaches? 
Arianiſſa is perfectly lovely; and by all Appearance her 
Birth is not common; but if ſne was of the beſt Blood 
in the World, had ſhe taken her Original from that of 
the Ottomans, what could you hope from her in the See 
raglio, where none are ſuffer'd to breathe but for Amurat? 
Will you go to find out Arianiſſa through the midſt of 
ſo many, who by the Sultan's Jealouſy are continually 
vigilant? And would you incur his Hatred, by violating 
the ſacred Laws, againſt which the leaſt Tranſgreſſion is 
fatal? Recal your Senſes, Scanderbeg; forget Arianiſſa who 
may be your Ruin, and remember you are a Prince re- 
ſerv'd for ſomething extraordinary, and ought to main- 
tain that Share of Glory you have already acquir'd. 

THIS Diſcourſe of Aradin, proceeding from his Af. 
fection to me, confounded my Reaſon, but wrought no 
Effect on my Heart, It had Arianiſſa to conquer, and 
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his Counſel <cou'd not do what had been impoſſible to my 
moſt ſerious Reflections. He plainly perceived I was loſt ; 
and being able to make no Alteration in me; he exhert- 
ed me not. to be led away oy, * blind Paſſion, but to 
think of Amurat 's Severity. 

I felt all the Pangs of Love, from the Moment I had 
The Impoſſibility of again ſeeing her, 
was to me an intolerable Martyrdom. When we deſpair 
of a thing, we ſometimes renounce it; but the Difficul- 
tics ſerv d. only to inflame me the more. 

WAs not ſo with all thoſe whom I have men- 
/ tioned to you; Deſtiny rais'd me up three formidable 
Rivals. The Emperor, who had never before took No- 
tice of Arianiſſa, thought her ſo beautiful that Day the E- 
Oßtians had their Audience, that Selimana appear d in 
The Prince Mahomet, who had 


* hitherto never employ d his Thoughts on any thing but on the 


| | every tender Heart due to them: And Muſulmam, although 
he ought to have been fatisfied with the ſeveral Engage- 
ments into which he had been led either by his Inclina- 


Apprehenſions of the Fate of moſt of the Princes of his 
Blood, and who had ſo well manag'd Matters with the 
Sultan that he took no Umbrage or Exceptions at his 
Behaviour, yielded to Arianiſſa's Charms, what was from 


tions or his good Fortune, had for Arianiſſa the fame Eyes 
which we had. 

I was a long time ignorant of their Sentiments, and 
with juſt reaſon carefully conceald my own. AMahome? 
became extreamly melancholy, and I fo. ſolitary, that [ 
with Difficulty endur'd - what I before had thought 
agreeable, Even our Martial Exerciſes were wholly. ne- 
glected. We no longer delighted in our accuſtom'd Di- 
verſions, but were better pleas'd with Retirement, Not 


being permitted to enter into the Women's Seraglio, we 


uented the Avenues thereof, I found Mahomert in 


every Place whither my Love conducted me, and in the like 


manner Mahomet met me, OP was happier than 
we 
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we; his Poſt, the Authority whereof has ſcarce any 
Bounds, introduced him where we could not go, and 'tis 
to be ſuppoſed he made his utmoſt Advantages of that 
Liberty. 

AS I paſſed great part of my Days and Nights near 
thoſe Places which hid Arianiſſa from me, it often hap- 
pen'd that I forgot myſelf, I ſtay'd fo long one Eve. 
ning in the Emperor's Garden, which joins to that of 
the Women, that the Gates were ſhut up. All the 
Boſtangees were gone, all were at Reſt in the Seraglio, 
no Light was to be ſeen in it, and I was of Neceſlity 
obliged to wait till the Morning, after having in vain try'd | 
to force myſelf a Paſſage on the ſide of the River. 

AS I was about to retire into a private Place of the 
Garden to paſs the reſt of the Night, I perceived 
a Man coming over a large Graſs-plat, who haſten'd to- 
wards me, To avoid him would have been rendering 
myſelf criminal. I advanced towards him, to make my 
Excuſe, and knew him to be the Emperor. What do 
you here, Scanderbeg? faid he in an angry Tone: Should 
you, who have had your Education in our Palaces, and 
are acquainted with our Cuſtom, give an Example of 
ſuch Liberties to ſo many who may abuſe them? And 
have you any ſecret Deſigns againſt my Repoſe, my 
Life, or my Authority? I have nothing to fay to your 
Highneſs in my Juſtification, my Lord, anſwer'd I, and 
I ſcem' to be culpaple enough to merit your Indignation. 
It is nevertheleſs nothing but a little Melancholy which 
has caus'd me commit the Fault you reproach me with, 
and I proteſt I forgot myſelf here, without knowing 
where I was. You are ſufficiently dear to me, reply'd 
the Emperor, to make me intereſt myſelf in your Misfor- 
tanes; and if you have any real ones, I'll not only pardon 
you for this ſmall Piece of ill Conduct, but I'll find Means 
to give you Satisfaction. Your Highneſs has too much 
(Goodnels, ſaid I, and it would be an Indignity for you 
to concern yourſelt in ſuch trivial Matters, *Tis want 
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of Action which cauſes my being melancholy; and your 


Majeſty, who lets us have nothing to do, inſpires a cer- 


tain Murmuring in a growing Courage which would not 
be uſeleſs, You have done enough to breathe the Air of 


Peace, and to enjoy ſome Repoſe, anſwer'd the Sultan; 


but if you deſire War, Scanderbeg, I promiſe your Va- 
lour ſhall be employed. Depart in Peace, and expect 


Dignities worthy of a Heroe, who aſpires to ſurpaſs. all 
the Ottomans. 5 - | 


I made a profound Reverence, very glad that I had ap- 
peas'd the Emperor, and took the Path be directed 


me but that was ordain'd to produce me other Adven- 


tures. The Prince Mahomer, brought by thei ſame Rea- 
fon as myſelf, had been likewiſe lock'd into the Garden, 


and we ſaw him coming towards us, thinking we were 


either Boſtangees or Eunurhs. Is this a time for you to 


be found here, ſaid the Emperor to him in à great Paſſion, 


and are you my Son only to ſhew yourſelf unworthy of that 


Name? The young Prince was touch'd with theſe Words; 


he look'd at me, and thought of me the fame I thought 
of him. I have done more than I intended, my Lord, 
Bid he to the Sultan; but J proteſt to your Highneſs, 
Pll never come here again. A third Man, who was 


Aiping behind a Pallifade, with much more Precaution 


than we had done, prevented the Sultan from making 


any Reply. *He was juſt on the ſide of the Women's 


Apartment, a Place at all times ſuſpected by Amurat, but 


much more when he was poſſeſsd with a growing Paſ- 
ſion, when every thing creates Diſtruſt ; but his Anger 


and his: Fears increaſed, when he heard the raviſhing 
Voice of 4rianiſſa, which he began to be acquainted wich, 


ſigg theſe Words. 


. "Lover, go, and calm thy Sigl; 
Night ſhall hide thee from all Eyes: 
; The God of Love ſhall be thy Guide; 
Be faithful; and in him confide, THE 
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THE Sultan at that Moment felt all the Furies of 
Jealouſy, fancying this Song to be a Signal. We were 
three of us, and all culpable; and never any innocent Ac- 


cident repreſented fo many Crimes at once to the Ima- 
gination of an incenſed Lover. He ran towards the third 


Adventurer, and knew him to be Muſulmam, whom 
the Voice of Arianifſa had ſtop'd. 

NEITHER of us was deſpicable; and if Mahomer 
and I had ſome Advaritages by our Yourh, and the 
Gifts of Nature, over Muſulmam, his Authority in the 


. Gardens would have. afforded many Conveniencies to 
a daring Man, Although the Boſtangi-Baſſa had Privi- 
leges, and was little conſtrain'd to obſerve Time, yet 


Amnrat thought him to be more criminal than we. 
Muſulmam, ſaid he to him, with that auſtere Fierceneſs 
natural to all the Sultans, what brings you hither at an 
Flour when no Duty or Buſineſs obliges your. Preſence? 


is it in order to introduce you to the Sultanas, that the 


Slave ſung juſt now? And have you left your own Houſe 
with no other Intent but to make me uneaſy in mine? 

MUSULMAM was not aſtoniſh'd at this Reproach; 
he was naturally bold, and anſwer'd without Emotion: 
I thought, my Lord, ſaid he, I could not ſhew too much 
Zeal in your Highneſs's Service, and that all Hours of 
the Day or Night were free to one of my Fidelity, By 
your Bounty I have the Command of theſe Gardens, but 
I ſhall learn to ſtay in my own, ſince my àſſiduity be- 
gins to be ſuſpected by you. I believe, ſaid the Em- 
peror, I ſhall never penetrate into this Myſtery, I will 
moderate myſelf, againſt my Inclination; let us now 


| withdraw, and govern our Steps for the future with 


more Conduct. IL | | 
Ar theſe Words we went into the Seraglio. I don't 


queſtion but Muſulwam had a Suſpicion that both the 


Prince and I were in Love. Amurat, whoſe' Uneaſineſs 
was the only Cauſe of his being 'in the Garden at that 
Hour, contrary to his Cuſtom, doubled the Guards on 
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| the Women's fide, and gave ſtrict Orders to the Eupuchs 
that they ſhould watch with all Exa@neſs. - 

THE next Day Aradin reproached me for my Ram 
bles. We concluded that both Mahormer and Muſwulman 
were my Rivals; and tn hopes to work a Cure upon 
me, he aſſur'd me that the Emperor began to have no 
Regard for any but for Arianiſſa. This Paſſion, which 
was the Ruin of my Hopes, did not extinguiſh my 
Love. I fear'd neither the Prince nor Muſulmam, whoſe 
Condition was no better than mine; but what had I 
not to apprehend from the Sultan, whoſe Inclinations 
were all violent, and againſt whoſe Will none dar'd to 
reſiſt? It coſt me many a Sigh, when I was with Ara- 
din; I was more cautious before the Prince, and content - 
ed, myſelf in avoiding the Gardens, to carry my Melan- 
choly along the Banks of the River. 

I was informed that one Day the Emperor carry'd 
ſeveral of the Sultang's to bath themſelves in a ſmall Iland 
about an Hour's riding from Adriazople. He uſed ſome- 
times to take thoſe private Diverſions, in which he laid aſide 
all Maxims of Severity. He had a Bark ſo contrived, that 
the S«/tana's could neither ſee nor be ſeen, It was con- 
ducted by ſome of the Boſtangees ; and Muſulmam, whoſe 
Poſt obliged him ſo to do, was there to Command them; 
but that Honour gave him little n ſince he 
could ſee none but his Boſtangees. 

I could not help being Jealous, nor avoid following, 
without any Deſign, the Courſe of the River a conſi- 
derable Way frem Adrianople; and looking as far as my 
Eyes would. reach, I faw. ſamething which was brought 
' dawn, by the Current of the River: I thought likewiſe 
I ſpy'd a Vail, and ſuppofing it to be ſome Woman ready 
to periſh, I; inſtantly . threw myſelf into the Water, and 
made uſe of my utmoſt Addreſs, and ſwam faſt enough 
to receive into my Arms, in Effect, a Woman who was 
at the Point of being drowned, b-!; 
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I doubled my Efforts to regain the Shore, which 1 had 
no ſooner done but I found it to be Arianiſſa. Judge you, 


my dear Thepia, how great was my Grief ! 1 beheld her 
whom I adored, but in a deplorable Condition. Cruel 


Fate, cry'd I, was it ſo you ought to have preſented her 


to me? Ah! fair and imprudent Arianiſſa, why would 


you ſeek to deſtroy your Life, in a Pleaſure of ſo little 
moment? This Tranſport did not hinder me from think- 
ing of doing ſomething to ſuccour her. I lifted up her 
Head, and bending her Body a little forwards, ſhe diſ- 
charged the Water in ſuch abundance, that ſhe began to 
breathe a few Moments after, This Relief cauſed the 


natural Warmth to return, which ſeemed to have left her, 


and diſſipated ſome part of my Alarms and Fears. After 


ſighing, ſhe open'd her Eyes; and ſeeing herſelf alone and 


ſo near a Man, having nothing on but a thin Garment, 
ſhe would have removed to a farther diſtance, I per- 
ceiv'd her Intent, and favoured the ſame, by ſuffer in 

her, as ſhe delired, to fit by herſelf on the Graſs; and 


ſeeing her in a Condition to hear me; Beautiful Arianiſſa, 


ſaid I to her, the ſame Deſtiny which bas expoſed you 
at this time, has favour'd my Inclinations; but let this 
Accident cauſe you no Diſquiet, ſince Scanderbeg will 


ſooner dye than be in any Point wanting of due Re- 


ſpect to you. | 
ARTIA4NIS$4 ſigh'd two or three times, and remain- 
ed ſome Moments without making me any Anſwer ; but, 


in fine, coming to herſelf, Although my Life is not dear 


to me, my Lord, reply'd ſhe, the Obligation I have to 
you is not of leſs Importance: Had you been leſs gene- 
rous, I ſhould have been deliver'd from great Misfortunes; 
but you could not divine what Miſeries do and will at- 
tend me. I was as much touched with the Words as 


with the languiſhing Charms of Arianiſa. I know not 


what Heaven reſerves for you, anſwer'd I, but I am cer- 


tain 1 ſhall think myſelf eternally happy, in having ren- 
der d you ſome Service, Alas! Arianiſſa, I have more In- 
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tereſt than you imagine in what 1 have. done for you. 
This unexpected Opportunity, and the Sovereign we are 
ſubject to, are the Cauſe of my declaring my Sentiments; 
had the Place and Circumſtance been diffrent, I ſhould 
have taken other Meaſures, and without ſuffering my 
Tongue to obey the Dictates of my Paſſion, I would have 
been ſilent till my Merits and Actions had prepared and 
. deſerved ſuch an Acknowledgment; but, Arianiſſa, where 
| can I ſee you? In a Palace, the Entrance whereof is for- 
bid to all Men? And when can I ſpeak to you, ſince 1 
deſpair of ever approaching you? I love you, I am com- 
pelled to tell you I do; and if this ſincere and frank Con- 
feſſion makes me criminal, I ſhall never complain of the 
. Puniſhment you inflict on my Preſumption. I was the 
fame I am before J had ever beheld you, and I adored your 
Virtue, without kaowing your Perſon, What Language 
is this you talk to me, my Lord, interrupted Arianiſſa, 
with an enchanting Sweetneſs? Is it to try me? Do you 
conſider that I am a Slave, loaded with Selimana's Chains, 
and that the Emperor of the Turks is my Lord, and 
one whom perhaps you ſee for the only time of your 
whole Life? As to what concerns your Condition, reply'd 
I, 'tis an Outrage of Fortune, which ſhe may eaſily re- 
pair; and to break your Chains, you have no more to do 
than to believe and follow me. Yes, Arianiſſa, to what- 
toever | expoſe myſelf, I offer you my Life, ready to 
conduct you where you. pleaſe. Ah! Scanderbeg, cry'd 
the fair Captive, what would you undertake? Your Va- 
our can conquer Amurat's Enemies; but you want Power 
to deliver me from his Tyranny. | 
I would perhaps have done more than Arianiſſa dared 
hope for, had not on one fide Mahomer, who had follow'd 
after me, come up to us; and if, on the other, we had 
not perceived the Emperor's Barge, in which he was re- 
turning to Adrianople, in Deſpair, with having ſeen Ari- 
aniſſa carried down with the Current of the River, into 
which ſhe fell, by venturing too far in bathing, Ab! 
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too happy Scanderbeg, ſaid the jealous Prince, ae you 
not ſatisfied with Selimana? I was ſtung with theſe Words, 
and Arianiſſa bluſh'd.. I perceived that the young Sultan 
had a Mind to quarrel with me; but I had no Opportu- 
nity of ſhewing my Reſentment. Amurat, out of his 
Wits, whoſe Eyes ſought every where for Arianiſſa, e- 
{py'd us on the ſide of the River, and arrived to ſnatch 
from me what I had acquird with the Hazard of my 
Life. He. told me with ſome Confuſion, that I had 
done him a: particular Service; and Arianiſſa,. at her going 
into the Barge, aſſur:'d me by an obliging Glance, that ſhe 
was not inſenſible of what I had done for her, Oh 


how much did my Love- ſick Heart ſuffer by this Sepa- 


ration; tho? I expected it with Horror, I yet believed it 
not ſo near, and could not poſſibly conceal. my Uncaſi- 
neſs. 

SCAND ERBE G, ſaid Mahomet to me as we went, 
we both love Arianiſſa; but if by the Laws we are both 
equally debarred of her Sight, yet you have Advantages 
to comfort you under that Unhappnieſs. I might eaſily 
deny to you what Sentiments I have for Arianifſa, an- 
ſwer'd I, fince any Man out of pure Generoſit) ought 
to have done what I did, and ſeeing I knew not it was 
ſhe when I made ſuch haſte to ſave her; but as I can't 
diſſemble, I confeſs to you that I love her. Ah! my 
Lord, L might well have known you to be my Rival, 
and a jealous Rival, who had no Intent to oblige me, 
when you ſpoke to me of Selimana. Ha! do you wonder 
that I eſpouſe the Intereſt of my Heart? reply'd the young 
Sultan, JArianiſſa is not loved by the Emperor; and if 
you was not in Love with her, I ſhould perhaps have 
no Rival. You are miſtaken, Mahomer, added I; and 
Amurat's Flames gave changed their Object. What, re- 
ply'd he, does he love Arianiſa? Yes, ſaid I, Alas! 
continued he, with what Hopes can we flatter ourſelves? 
Should we follow the Motions of the moſt violent Jea- 
louſy, what Diſadvantages have we not to engage with? 
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Upon this we enter d into Adrianople, where the Empe- 
rtor was already returned, and our Converſation ended. 

Il mer with Aradin, who ſought me, having been in- 
formed of what had happen d. After having done ſo 
much for my Perſon, ſaid I embracing him, will you 
do nothing for my Repoſe? Will you abandon' me to 
tke Torments which Love is preparing for me? Shall 
the Authority you have in the Seraglio be of no Effect? 
I am obliged” to employ it wholly for the Sultan, re- 
ply'd Aradin, and my Zeal is a feeble Help in your Be- 
half, Yes, Scanderbeg, tho“ you are infinitely dear to me, 
yer I muſt ſee you ſuffer, without daring to do any 
thing in your Favour, I plainly perceive that Amurat is 
deſperately enraged at your having ſeen Arianiſſa, and 
that he tezrs all things, without knowing why, and we 
are like to become the Slaves of his jenny. Ah! my 
dear Aradin, cry'd I, is this the Conſolation you give me? 
What would you have, ſaid the Eunuch, what can be 
done, when we have a Maſter fo formidable and ſevere 
as Amurat to deal with? Think you Arianiſſa is able 
ro refiſt him? And if ſhe cannot love him, ſhe muſt 
nevertheleſs always fear and obey him. This Diſcourſe 
of Aradin gave me ſuch mikiachi Ideas, that I thought 


1 ſhould have died with Grief; and he ſaw me ſo much 


in Deſpair, that he had not the Power to refuſe Pro- 
miſing to deliver a Letter from me to Arianiſſa. This 
which Iam about to do for you may perhaps coſt me 
very dear, ſaid he to me; but I ſhall be ſatisfied, if you 
are but perſuaded of the Sincerity of my Friendſhip. I 
embraced Aradin, and after having wrote what my Paſ- 
tion inſpired, I committed the Billet to his Care: It 
contained only theſe few Words; 


Prince Scanderbeg to Arianiſſs, 
O U are too amiable, fair Aria! iſſa, and you will be 


too much beloved a thouſard Degrees, for Scander- 
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2. beg ever to have any Repoſe. Pity my having ſo many 
Misfortunes to endure, and ſuch powerful Competitors to 


ö engage with; and grant me your Compaſſion, ſince in return 
0 for -a faithful and paſſionate Heart which I give you, 1 


2 dare ask nothing bus the Liberty of telling you I will adore 
Jun eternally, 


THE obliging Aradin took all neceſſary Precautions 
to ſee Arianiſſa, but could by no means that Day, the 
Fatigue of her dangerous Adventure making her keep her 
| Bed. The Emperor no longer conceal'd his new Paſſion, 
; but openly owned it. Arianiſa had an Apartment to her- 

ſelf; and Selimana, full of other Thoughts, which di- 
ſturbed her, did not immediately feel the Mortification of 
ſceing herſelf forgotten. | 

BUT the Marks of the Sultan's Love, ſo valuable to 
the Ladies of the Seraglio, little affected the delicate Ari- 
aniſſa, whoſe Ideas of Love were more rational. Amurat, 
like other Lovers, ſighed at the Birth of his Paſſion. Ar 
laſt he would have advanced farther. Arianiſſa regarded 
neither his Sighs, nor his Fierceneſs, and ſhew'd him an 
Oppoſition he little expected, and which he looked on 
as a Prodigy in a Maid of her Age and Condition; all 

having hitherto ſubmitted to his Will. 
 *"ARADIN, an aſſiduous and vigilant Friend, acquit- 
ted himſelf of his Commiſſion as ſoon as he could. He 
found Arianiſſa alone, and penſive, doubtleſs ruminating 
upon What ſhe was to ſuffer from the Sultan. Fair Ari- 
aniſſa, ſaid he, in this Place the Moments are precious, 
and ought not to be neglected. Scanderbeg, famous for his 
Valour, and eſtimable for his great and laudable Qualities, 
(pardon me, Thopia, for uſing Aradin's own Words; not 
to interrupt my Diſcourſe, Scanderbeg, I ſay) debarred of 
your Sight by ſevere Laws, deſires to be known to you 
by his Ardor and Perſeverance, and ſeeks Succour by in- 
nocent Artifices. The Eunuch preſented her my Billet; 
and ſhe, who was ignorant of our Fiendſhip and Inti- 
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macy, imagined he had a Deſign to try her. His As 
mours are not permitted to be carried on within this 
Seraglio, faid ſhe, and it may coſt us very dear, and, if 
I miſtake not, your Lord is no indulgent Prince, Ceaſe 
therefore a Sport which is but little diverting to me, 
and which may perhaps bring you ſome Trouble, and 
aſſure yourſelf that I neither think of loving nor of be- 


ing beloved. As Perfidy is no rare thing among the Turks, 


reply'd Aradin, you may ſuſpe& me of it, ſince you have 
little Knowledge of me; but diſabuſe yourſelf, Arianiſſa, 
as to me, and render Juſtice to Scanderbeg. He loves 
you, I tell it you again; and you cannot, without a con- 
demnable Cruelty, refuſe to read what he wrote to you. 


After ſome Reſiſtance, Arianiſſa took the Billet, and con- 


tinued a conſiderable time with her Eyes fix d thereon, to 
read it over more than once. Axadin obſerved her, and 
has ſince aſſured me, that he ſaw nothing in her Looks 
but a Concera much in my Favour; that ſhe even ſigh- 
ed, and ſeemed to have her Heart poſſeſſed with Mo- 
tions of Tenderneſs; but reflecting upon her awn Con- 
dition and mine, Alas! Aradin, faid ſhe. to the Eunuch, 
what is it the Prince Scanderbeg pretends ta. have. of me, 
who have nothing to diſpoſe of, wha am chained in an 
unhappy Abode, in which my evil Deſtiny confines me? 


He would have you permit him to love you, and that 
your Goodneſs would commiſerate his Misfertunes, an- 
ſwer d Aradin, And if I ſhould comply with his Dee 


fires, added Arianiſa, would his. Condition thereby be 


Happier? Tell him rather to forget me, and. that if he 
has found in me any thing which merits his Love, he 


muſt conſider that all manner of Communication between. 
us is prohibited. Tell him above all, not to under- 
take dangerous Enterprizes, whereby be may deſtroy him- 


ſelf and expoſe me; that he be careful in preſerving his 
Life: But, Arianiſſa, ſaid Aradin, interrupting her, is it 


the Intereſt you take in that Life which makes you de- 
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5 the fair Slave bluſhing, but do what I bid you. Ah! 
3 Arianiſſa, cry d the officious Aradin, one Syllable of your 

ſ | Writing would have more Influeuce than all I can tell 

s him. You exact too much, reply'd Arianiſſa, and you | 
: know I ought not to do what you requeſt ; that here 

every thing is dangerous, and that the moſt ſecret Actions 

f often become publick. I tremble even at this Diſcourſe. 

Go, Aradin, and leave me to the Horrors of my Condi- 

| tion, I leave you to the Emperor's Love, ſaid the Eu- 
nuch. The very Torment of my Life, cry'd Arianiſſa, 
and- the Sum of all my Miſeries! Ah! Aradin, how ma- 
ny Torments has and will that loathed and deteſtable Love 
coſt me! Somebody approaching obliged them to part; 
my Letter remained with Arianifa, and Aradin camo 
and told me all that had paſſe. 

THE Emperor's Love was too great, to be but ordinarily 
jealous; he became ſuſpicious to extremity, and Arianiſſas 
Coldneſs made him believe ſhe had not brought her Heard 
free to the Seraglio, or that ſomebody had touched it ſince 
her being there. His Rencounter with me in the Gar- 
den, my good Fortune on the Banks of the River, and 
a profound Melancholy, which I began to be no longer 

capable of concealing, cauſed him to have a Jealouſy of 
me; and though the Prince and Muſulmam had ſome- 
thing in their Adventure in common with me, yet I 
was look d on by him as the more dangerous, ſince! 
had been the more happy. He carefully obſerv'd my Mo- 
tions, took Notice that my Eyes were almoſt continually 
looking towards the Women's Seraglio, interpreted my 
Uneaſineſs, heard my-Sighs, and- ſcrupled-not to conclude: 
that it all proceeded from Love. You may conjecture, 
Whether, having to do with ſuch an Argus, it was practi- 
cable for me to undertake-any thing. Aradint perceiving 
his Suſpicion, was perpetually giving me Leſſons how 
cautiouſly; I ought to manage ſo tickliſn a Point, and 
under this Conſtraint, I paſs d my Time very diſagree» 
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BUT. Tbo bia, it was not I alone who was in Pain; 6 
ele burned with Love for Arianiſſa. Mahomet | 
was paſſeſs d with: the ſame Flame: And Selimena, aban- 
doned by the Emperor, reſented the Outrage he did to her 
i, Beauty, and imagined; ſhe ſhould ſufficiently revenge her- 

+ {elf on him, if ſhe could make herſelf beloved by ano- 

ther. 

THER E ate always a great Number of Eunuchs in 
the Seraglio, appointed to watch as well as wait upon the 
Swltanais, and thoſe are always choſen from among the 
maſt deformed and ugly. Selimana, by her Favour and 
Intereſt in the Salran, bad the moſt! conſiderable of them 
at her Devotion. Amalilan was the moſt zealous in her 
Service, and whilſt Amurats new Paſſion afforded her 
Time to think upon her own, ſhe managed this Eunuch 
ſo well, that he did all ſhe pleas'd to command him. 

— AMALDAN was about forty Years old, black and 
| deformed; but bad à good Share of Wit, Addreſs and 
Courage; in a Word, a moſt proper Perſon to manage 
the Atfairs of ſueh a Lady as Selimana. He would have 
deen imprudent had he came at once and made me a 
tender Declaration ot Love from her: She was ignorant 
of what the Prince and I had heard her ſay, and could 
raiſe no Advantage from that fortuitous Introduction. To 
have writ: to me directly, would have been too free a 
Proceeding. which might have been diſtaſteful to my 
Heart; it was on Amaldan's Addreſs that ſhe entirely de- 
$i pended. He: was perfectly well vers d in the Greek, hav- 
ea deen educmted in the study of good Literature, and 
1 under ſtood the niceft Points of Poetry. He thought it 
| would be proper to ſhew me ſome piece of Wit; and 
| having, without much Difficulty, compoſed a few Verſes 
| ggreeable to his Deſign, he accoſted me upon the Terraſs 
belonging to the Garden of the great Seraglio, where 
I was alone penſively obſerving the \ Waters of the Stream 
which flid along by the Wall. Who can believe, my Lord, 
Kid he, that a Prince of your Age and Mien, ſeeks Soli- 
; 7 tude 
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tude without an Object? If your Heart was not pre-poſ- 
ſeſſed, you would not avoid Company as you do. Pardon, 
my Lord, the Liberty I take. Your natural Goodnefs 
prevents ones Apprehenſions of the Severity common to 
Perſons of your Rank; but whether your Heart is free, 
or not, thoſe who reverence you, as I do, ought to en- 
deavour to divert you. Amaldan's Diſcourſe made me 
bluſh with the Thoughts he might ſuſpect ſomething, 
Ah! My Lord, continued he, None bluſh without ſome 
Occafion, and this Emotion proceeds doubtlefs from your 
Heart; but not to dive into a Secret which I ought to 
reſpect, 1 would willingly conſult with you upon'a nice 
Subject. At theſe Words, he preſented me ſome Ver- 
ſes, which I made no Scruple of receiving; and, as I 
ſtill remember them, are as follow: 4 | 


_ The Wiſe in frightful Colours ſhow 


Nhe God of Love, his Shafts and Bow, © cen 


Severe his Empire call, nor ſpare 
. The' tender Sex, the lovely Fair; 
Women' are Onuickſands, Shelves and Rocks, 
With theſe dull, lifeleſs, preaching Stocks. 
The Youth, who fears theſe vain Alarms, 
Ne'er triumphs in the Fair One's Arms: 
But when ſome eaſy yielding Dame 
- ©. Pnconrages his tim rous Flame, 
Tv Conqueſt points him out the Way, 
Willing and pleas d to be his Prey; 
Tet him puſh boldly her Retreat, 
To lay his Lawrels at her Feet. 


1 found what I read pleaſed me well enough to read 
it more than once, but could make no Conjecture what 
was the Deſign. - Amaldan was glad to perceive I lik'd 
them; and made no doubt but he might venture to 
truſt me with the Secret. Is it not true, my Lord, 
ſid be, that People dm Lore in range Forms, and 
| } 
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if you will believe the Criticks, it is a frightful Monfled 
which ought to be. avoided with Care? I own it may 
appear diſagreeable to thoſe, who have nothing to make 
them amiable; but 1 fancy in my Imagination a thou- 
ſand Charms in the ſincere Commerce between 'two 
Hearts tenderly united, I own, anſwer'd I, that I think 
your Verſes and your Sentiments very juſt; but I have 
ſo. little Experience in Love, that I cannot make a good 
Deciſion of its Effects. My Lord, reply'd the Eunuch, 
you may become capable, whenever you pleaſe, and I 
have a ſure Method; and not to diſſemble with ſo diſcreet 
a Prince as you are, know that you are beloved by Se- 
mana, Amurat's Favourite Sultana; ſhe marks you out 
the Path in which you may tread; with Security. It i; 
by her Orders I hold. this. Diſcourſe with you; it is in 
her Name I ſpeak to you, and you need not fear the 
Maxims of the Seraglio, ſince tis in my Power to re- 
move the moſt difficult Obſtacles. As I little expected 
this Compliment, which touched not my Inclination, 1 
remained ſome Moments without returning any Anſwer. 
Tou run no Hazard by your Frankneſs, ſaid I at laſt, 
and I take it as an Effect of Friendſhip and Eſteem; 
but, Amaldan, Vil not abuſe it; if Svlimana is beautiful 
and obliging, Amurat has a dangerous Power, and I 
\ owe him an awful. Fidelity, You ſpeak not the Lan- 
guage of a young Prince, and Love's Favourite, anſwer d 
Amaldan, ſmiling ;+ but that of a timorous Politician, or 
of an auſtere Philoſopher z and this Sagacity, which would 
de commendable in a Derviſe, ſeems odd in you. Amurat 
is powerful; but you are belov d, Scanderbeg; and Plea- 
ſures without ſome Difficulties are leſs ſweet than the 
others. If I. was not well aſſur d I could ſerve you with- 
out Danger, I hate not Life. ſo much, that I Would pre- 
cipitate myſelf to inevitable Deſtruction. Permit me then 
to be your Guide, and rely upon my Conduct. All Amaldan s 
Perſuaſions had no Influence upon me. It was not for 
\ Selimana that I would expoſe myſelf to the 12 4 
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Hazards of the Seraglio, and I excuſed myſelf with the 


strictneſs of the Laws, and my Reverence to the Sul: 
FAN, TH | | 1 
HE would not acquaint the Sultana with the bad Succeſs 
of his firſt. Negociation, to avoid caſting her into De- 
ſpair, She daily. augmented her Averſion to Amurat, 


who redoubled his Aſſiduities towards Arianiſſa; and 


had Amaldan ſuffer d her to follow her own Inclinations, 


ſhe would have ftuck at nothing, but would have aban- 


doned herſelf to, all her Tranſports, though never ſo ex- 


travagant. ; 


' THE Prince 14e lomer, who ſeem'd to be wholly 


unactive, and M#ſulmam whom none perceived to make 
any Advance, were not without their Friends and their 


private Intelligence in the Women's Seraglio. Avarice is 


very natural to the Tarls, and all the Rigour of the Laws 
ſometimes yields to Intereſt, As the Bafangi Baſſa was 
rich, his Liberality procured him almoſt as many Crea- 


tures as there were Eunuchs ; and, except Aradin, whoſe 


Honeſty was incorruptible, he found none but, who were 


eaſie to be gain d. Maſulmam's Acceſs into the Garden 
ave them frequent Opportunities of converſing with 


him in Particular, and he confided his Paſſion for Ari. 


aniſſa to the intriguing Amallan. What would have made 
another tremble, cauſed not the leaſt Emotion in this 


Eunuch; and if he exaggerated to the Chief Gardener the 


Difficulties that were to be ſurmounted, it was only 


with the Deſign to render his Services the more valua- 


ble, and to obtain the greater Reward for the ſime. 
Zu this yon may fee, Thopia, that Idleneſs is moſt 
pernicious; and were the Eunuchs employed in other 


a 


/ 


Occupations beſides watching the Women, they would 
not think of applying themſelves to negociate their A, 


| AMALDAN, who knew enough of Arianiſſa to | 


make a true Conjecture of the Character of her Pru- 
dence, and the Greatneſs of her Soul, thought there was 


—— 
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no Danger that ſhe had the Cruelty to cauſe him to 
be puniſh'd. © He ſaid to her in Mafulmam's Favour what 
Aradin had done in mine, and ſpoke of the Boſtangi- 
Baſſa's Love, as the infallible Means 'of freeing hcr from 
the Seraglio. His Reception was not the Tame as Ara- 
din's had been; and ſhe let bim ſee, in her Diſdain, 
without Paſſion, the little Hopes he had to give the 
Chief Gardener; but the mercenary Amallan bad his 
own Profit in View, and put none in Deſpair. | He had 
a Mind, againſt my Wilb to engage me to meet Sell 
mana by Night; and little caring whether. be perform'd 
it or not, yet to give Muſulman ſome Satib faction. he 
Imparted to him that Secret, and made him believe 
that if be could bring me into the private Garden, he 
would bring it about that Selimana ſhould engage Arianiſſa 
to walk with her, which was what he thought might 
prove to his Advantage; withal perſuading the Chief Gar- 
doner that 1 was in Love with the Favourite Sultana, 
but my Fear with-held me from making my Addreſſes 
to. ber. Maſulmam, wo miſtruſted 1 Toved Avianiſa, 
Was glad to underſtand this Myſtery, and promiſed to 
Amaldan all he demanded. {\— 
"THE Chief Gardener was not ſo little acquainted 
with the Maxim of bis Country, but he plainly faw 
What be had to feu; bur his Love biaſſed him. He 
ame to me, as be had concerted with Amaldar, and 
pro oſed the Walk. It was impoſſible for me to ſoreſee 
is Intent; and notwithſtanding 1 already look'd on him 
as my Rival, I followed him inſenſibly, „ 
VE took ſeveral turns in the Garden of the great 
Seraglio; and the Beſfangi- Baſſa, who knew Ways I was 
unacquainted with, led me into that of the Women, 
through a Door which had been purpoſely left open. 1 
did not preſently ,perceive we, had changed our Quarters; 
but. ap roaching # Labyrinth, which 1 had not ſeen ſince 
my Infancy, 1, not without Surprize, found my Miſlake. 
You either forget yourſelf, Muſulmam, or you deſign 
| my 
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my Ruin, ſaid 1 to the Chief Gardener; and ſuch Men 
as we are not permitted to come into theſe Places. Do 
you think me perfidious enough to betray you? ſaid Mu- 
ſulmam; and do you believe any thing can bappen to you 
here, in which I ſhall not bear a part? The Charms of 
Selimana call you, and her Goodneſs will protect you. 
As I was about to reply, little fatisfy'd with Muſulmam's 
Proceeding, we ſaw the Prince Mahomet coming, who 
had no more Privilege in the Women's Seraglio than 
we, and whoſe being there was not without ſome 
Defign. His Surprize was equal to ours. We could 
not believe ouſelves innocent; *twas Prudence in 
us all to make no Reproaches on any fide; and had we 
been inclinable ſo to do, the Eunuch Abaci, who brought 
the young Sultan thither, and expected none but him, 
would have prevented us. My Lord, ſaid he, loud e- 
nough to be heard by us, Arianiſſa is coming; Seli- 
mana is gone another Way, make uſe of this ſo favour- 
able an Opportunity. Abaci left him; and Arianiſa, who 
in Effect had ſeparated herſelf from Selimana, arrived. If 
Night concealed from us all her Charms, the Silence 
thereof communicated to us her Sighs. Muſulmam, re- 
tained by Mahomer's Preſence, did not run to the Bliſs he 
had wiſh'd for; and the Prince, by reaſon of what Abact 
had ſaid, remained in his Place: And for me, I durſt not 
follow my Inclinations. Arianiſſa fat down on a Turf, 
where ſhe made a Sorrowful Lamentation, not think- 
ing ſhe was overheard. Unhappy Axianiſſa, faid ſhe, mi- 
ſerable Princeſs, who art forced to ur.dergo unheard- ot 
Sufferings! What haſt thou not to fear from Amurat? 
and what art thou capable of doing for Scanderbeg ? 
Why ſhould Fate have brought thee from Albany, to find 
him too amiable in the Seraglio of Adrianople? Ah! Ca- 
ſtriot, why do you not arm all the Potentates of the U- 
niverſe in your Favour, to ſnatch a Son ſo illuſtrious from 
the Hands of the Barbarians, who will one Day Sacri- 
fice him, in reward for all his glorious Exploits? 
| ” | THESE 
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THESE Words of .4rianifa touched us all three; but, 
Thopia, it was not thoſe two Rivals I had to fear; oue 
more dangerous heard them. Some Traytor having ad- 

. Vertis'd Amurat that Selimana and Arianiſſa were in the 

Garden, and being fearful. of; fomething, becauſe they 

1 ſeldom went thither, he. without Heſitation came, and 
| overheard what I juſt naw repeated. Perfidipus, cry'd 
? he with a Jealous Fury, do you. count the Minutes I 
| Y employ .in your Company, and do you ſeek my. Ruin 

_ Whilſt I beſtow upon you my moſt ardent Affections? 

Thy imprudent Heart has condemned Scanderbeg to Death, 
| | and I will puniſh, as T ought, his Crime of having 

found the. way to pleaſe you. It is not thy Rage I 
.dread,.reply:d the couragious Arianiſſa; and far from en- 
deavouring to mitigate it, I confirm to thee all that Chance 
has brought te thy Knowledge. Powers ſuperior. to 
thine will protect the Prince thou threateneſt to oppreſs; 
and for my own part, Death will be more agreeable to 
me than the Marks of thy Love. At that Inſtant, Tho- 

ia, the Emperor perceiv'd us. His Fury was unexpreſſi- 
ble; his Son and Auſulmam had but flight. Proofs of 
it, and it fell all upon me. His firſt Care was to re- 
move Arianiſſa. Lead off this Slave, ſaid he, to. a Crowd 
of Eunuchs who ran to obey his Order, and be anſwer- 
able to me for the leaſt of her Actions; and thou, con- 
tinued he, Blood of Chriſtians, turning towards me, baſe 
and perfidious Scanderbig, unworthy Object of Amurat's 

Fayour, and fatal Source of his preſent Torment, go and 
expect the Death thou deferveſt, If thy Injuries proceed 
from thy Jealouſy, reply d. I, they are excuſable, ſince it 
always bliads and miſgoverns the. Reaſon. Judge as thou 
wilt of my. Moderation and Patience; but know that 
none but thou, in what Place ſoever it were, ſhould treat 
me in the manner thou haſt, unpuniſhed, 

THE inraged Sultan heard me not, and commanded I 
fhould be ſhut up in the vileſt of all the Priſons, not 
doubting in the leaſt but I bad. ſecret Intelligence with 
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Arianiſſa, from the Words he had heard. As to Ma- 
homet and Muſulmam, he ſhewed them a reſentful Coun- 
tenance, without confining, them. 

SELIMAN A. had eſcaped at the Noiſe of this Ad- 
venture, and Amaldan thought beſt to. keep out of the 
Way, When we were out of the Garden, Amurat threat» 
ned the Eunuchs, and filled all about him with Terror. 
He commanded all the oldeſt of them to take the Charge 
of the Women, and placed ſuch Numbers about Arianiſſas 
Apartment, that it came inacceſſible. 

I was ſhut up in a Dungeon, without ſeeing Aradin, 
whom my Misfortune made almoſt deſperate, He diſ- 
cover d all that I have recited to you, by examining Amal- 
dan, whoſe Imprudence and Infidelity he much blamed, 

HE judged how burthenſome and grievous my Con- 
dition muſt be in a Place, diſmal of itſelf, and which ſo 
many Misfortunes muſt needs render inſupportable. A774 
rat reproached him with my pretended Treachery, and 
accuſed him to have inſpired me with thoſe Principles, ſinca 


he had the Care of my Education, The Eunuch, who 


knew his Diſpoſition, let paſs the firſt Torrent of his An- 
ger, and by ſeeming to condemn me, preſerved himſelf 
from Diſgrace, Having his uſual Liberty, he took the 
Advantage to ſee Axianiſſa, notwithſtanding ſhe was ſo 
narrowly obſerved, endeavour'd to comfort her, obliged 
her to write to me, and acquainted her with my de- 
plorable Condition. As ſhe doubted not but I had heard 
what ſhe had pronounced in the Labyrinth, ſhe made the 
leſs Difficulty, and Aradin ſent me this Billet by one of 
thoſe who guarded me. | 1 


Arianifla to Prince Scanderbeg.. 


ME are deſirous I ſhould let you know I Condole youn 
a Sufferings, and I paſs by all Conſiderations to tell you 1 
do. The Powers which tyrannize over you, do not ſpare me. 
Bui, my, Lord, I proteſs L Jois, Jour ; Misfortunes are my, 


greateſs 
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greateſt Pain, If this Aſſurance can aſſwage them, enjoy is 
intirely: I intereſt myſelf in your Repoſe ; you make me un- 


eaſy; you coſt me Tears, and I Aare tell you nothing of what 


my Heart feels, but think of it all that can afford you any 
Satisfaction, It is Arianiſſa who Tntreats you ſo to do; * Aria- 
niſſi, Daughter of Aranit Conino, a Prince beloved by the 
King your Father. | . 


AFTER reading this Letter, I felt the weight of my 
Chains more than before. Arianiſſa lov'd me, which 
was all I had wiſh'd for, and Avinniſſa was of illuſtrious 
Birth, as confiderable as any in all Albany. I knew the 
Name of Aranit; his Reputatiotr was great; and with the 
faint Ideas I retained of my Father's Court, I remember'd 
to have ſeen him. I could not ſend an Anfvrer to Aria- 
niſſa's Billet, and T contented myſelf with reading it over 
a thouſand times every Day. | 5 

BUT. Thopia, Fortune, who was refolved to exerciſe 
all her Rigours upon me,, ſent me new Tryals. I under- 
ſtood from the Men whom Aradin had diſpos'd to be ſer- 
viceable to me, that my Father was dead; and that Amu- 
rat, incenſed againſt me, had, in order to ſecure to him- 
ſelf the Dominions of Cuſtriot, cauſed my three Brothers 
/ to be poiſoned, reſerving me for another Sacrifice ; not 
daring, all inraged as he was, to put me to Death in the 
fight of all the Turki/h Soldiers, who loved me, and. who 
already began to murmur at my Captivity. 


© AMURATS Cruelty had the Effect upon me which 


might be expected. In the mean while I may without 
Vanity juſtify the Projects my Reſentment was forming, 
and aſſure you they were no wiſe unworthy of a Man of 
Courage, I aſpired at nothing but to ſee myſelf at Liberty, 
that I might opeoly declare War againſt the haughty Sul- 

tan, who ſo little remember'd the Blood I had ſpilt in his 
OO Fra Hs 65 0 OY RR 
BUT whilſt 1 was torn in Pieces with the Emotions 
of Nature and the Inquietudes of Love, the Turks, oy 
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had fo often ſeen me expoſed. for their Emperor's Glory, 
lamented my Fate, and demanded my Releaſe. Amurat 
deſired my Death; but he dreaded the Conſequences, and 
yielded to the Murmurs of the People, which put an end 
to my Captivity. | | 
- WHEN. I came out of Priſon, I retired to Acomat, 
a young Baſſa, and among all the Turks, he upon whoſe 
Friendſhip I put the greateſt Confidence. He gave me a 
generous. Reception, agreed with me in all my Senti- 
ments, and adviſed me to go and reproach the Sultan 
with all 1 had done for him; but the fight of him was 
odious to me, and I could not without Horror think of 
the Death of my Brothers, an unfortunate Mother, and 
unhappy young Princeſſes, who languiſhed in ſome 
Corner of Albany. I was ſoon: informed to what Extre- 
mities the Emperor had carry'd his Tyranny; and Aradin, 
whom I faw in private through Acomat s means, made 
a faithful Recital of all. He aſſured me alſo of 
Arianiſſas Goodnieſs -; and told me that Mahomet and 
Muſulmam, although they had not felt the Sultans Fu- 
ry as I had done, were not exempted from his Jea« 
| louſy. | 
Papa es come to a Determination how to employ 
the Liberty I had had reſtored to me. Amurat was Ma- 
ſter of all I had poſſeſſed, and I was ſure of nothing but 
of my Sword. After a long Conſultation with Aradin 
and Acomat, I reſolved. to depart, in ſpite of all the Re- 
luctance I felt to be diſtant from Arianiſſa. 
. THOUGH I hated Amurat, I would needs ſpeak 
with him. I met him, as he came from the Divan; and 
ſome Affair of Importance having moved him, which, 
added to the continual Rigours of Arianiſſa, ſuffer d me 
to behold in his Eyes nothing but Fury. I thought, faid 
he to me, that the. Privilege of the Liberty I granted you 
to remain in Adriazople ſhould not have brought you to 
preſent yourſelf before my Sight, and that your Remorſe 
would have ſpared me the beholding an Object which 
OL | cannot 
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cannot be agreeable to me. This Diſcourſe, worthy of 
the proud Ottoman, put the finiſhing ſtroke to the making 
me joſe all Patience. If thoſe ungrateful Eyes, reply'd 1, 
never - beheld, me, it ſhould perhaps have coſt them dear. 
You are no longer an Hoſtage, interrupted the unjuſt 
- Amurat, but a Slave, for whom the Janiſaries ſhall be re- 
Fe Hadſt thou held Hoſtages as things ſacred, te- 
turned I, thou wouldſt not have poiſoned my Brothers; 
1 and nothing is capable of blotting out the Horror Poſterity 
will retain for thee, by this thy barbarous Action. I pit y 
| thy Youth, ſaid the Sultan, with a diſdainful Smile; and 
the Care thou takeſt ſo naturally to delineate my Proceed- 
ings deſerves a Recompence. Be gone far from me and 
from Arianiſſa, and repent thy having : offended me; and 
1 ſwear to _ by our ſacred Laws 1 will never recall 


HE left me 1 By theſe Words, I plainly a 
/ the Neceſlity, of my Departure, to render my Duty to 
my own Family and to Arianiſa s. It was impoſſible 


thouſand times recommended to Aradin's Care. 


Equity, to fatisfie the Fariſaries who had declared them- 
— ſelves my ProteQors, . cauſed his Favourite Orcan, already 
Grand . Vizier by the Death; of Herſecoli, to propoſe to me 
the Command of ſome Troops he had on the Borders of 
Ala, and there to attend his Orders. All the ſtrong Places 
in Epirus and Albany were already garriſoned with Tur s; 
and not believing that I could without any Authority think 
of doing any thing contrary to his Intereſt, Aradin made 
no doubt but the Emperor deſigned to have me ſhut up 
in ſome remote Fortreſs; and Croya, notwithſtanding all 
the Efforts of thoſe Princes who eſpouſed our Cauſe, Mill 
ſeemed to be intirely at his Devotion. + -. 
3B Ur, Thopia, as I was upon the Point of 8 
feigning to accept Amurat's Propoſal, Fortune was pleafed 
to Sire me the Satisfaction of ſeeing Ariaviſs, 
penn? F © ONE 


for me to have a ſight of that amiable Virgin, whom Ia 


AMURAT, who was willing to ſhew ſome ſign of 
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"ON E Night a Fire happened in the Scraglio, and Mus. 
fulmam was ſuſpected to have been the Author, It in- 
creaſed to that degree, that the whole City of Alrianople 
was alarmed, The Women's Quarter was in Flames, and 
never was ſeen ſo much Confuſion: For a long time ma- 
ny fruitleſs Endeavours were made to extinguiſh it. The | 

: 


, 


Emperor's Preſence, who animated thoſe who were em- 
ploy'd therein, and all the Waters of the Canal, Rivers, 
: and” Fountains thereabout, would not have been capable df 
 ſaving-Arianiſa, had not I ſhewed more Ardour and _ | 
gence than the reſt, 
YOU may gueſs how much I was frighted at this 
Accident, and with what haſte I ran to her Aſſiſtance. I 
_ aw the Faniſaries, the Spahis, the other Soldiers, and all 
the Officers of the Seraglio buſy in putting out the Fire, 
without going farther to ſuccour ſo many young Perſons 
who were in ſuch imminent Danger of periſhing miſera - 
bly. Amurats Words and Promiſes *availed little; the 
' Greatneſs of the Danger had terrify'd and diſpirited all in 
general, and I was the only one whom a great deal of Love 
had emboldened, indeed too much; I paſſed over Heaps of 
burning Cinders to a Gallery where the Women and many 
Eunuchs were expecting their final Doom, They did not 
all meet their Fate couragiouſly ; the Fear of Death cauſed 
ſeveral among them to give great Shrieks, Selimana her- 
{elf was pale and trembling ; but Arianiſa, with an Air 
of Majeſty and Unconcern, intrepidly beheld her approach- 
ing Deſtiny. selimana no ſooner ſaw me, but ſhe would 
have ran into'my Arms. They were not open to receive - 
her. Aradin, ſaid I to that Eunuch who had follow'd 
me, fave the Favourite Sultana, whilſt J will do the ſame 
Service to one that is in more Danger. He took her u 
in his Arms, and I ran to Arianiſſa, who had obſerved 
what I had done; and I carry'd her off with little Diffi- 
culty, reproaching the Eunuchs with their want of Cous' 
rege, and exhorting them to deliver the other Women. 
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MAH OMET and Muſulman, who had ſeen me go 
into the flaming Seraglio, were aſhamed to be idle, and 
would have followed my Example ; but I was more dili- 


gent than they, and put Arianifa in Safety, I carry'd her 
towards the Gardens unobſerved, that I might converſe 


with her in private, whilſt the faithful Aradin conveyed 


Selimana ſomewhere elſe. 

ARIANISSA was almoſt ſuffocated with the Smoak, 
and was ſome. time without being able to ſpeak, after I 
had brought ber into the Air. I had likewiſe ſuffered very 


much, and there was not a whole Piece in all my Gar- 


ments; but thoſe Sufferings were nothing; and the Sa- 
tisfaction 1 had in being ſo near my dear Axianiſſa, ſoon 


made me forget them. Heaven then has ordained you 


ſhould be born for the Conſervation of my Life, my Lord, 
ſaid ſhe, when ſhe was a little come to herſelf; and when 
it is threatened with any Perjl, the Gods conduct you to 
deliver me from it with the Hazard of your own. Ah! 
Standerbeg, how happy ſhould 1 be if I could: acquit my- 
{elf of theſe mighty Obligations! Though you only pro- 
long an unfortunate Life, yet you do not the leſs expoſe 


yourſelf, — 
ſand times more, you ſtill would be nothing indebted, to 


me. Your Dangers are my own, and what I do to- 


wards your Preſervation is for..my, own Repole, Alas! 


Arianiſſa, it is not in repeating, trifling Services that you 
ought to employ your Goodneſs 3. think rather on the 
Torments I am like to. ſuffer by being abſented from you. 
T am, by innumerable Cauſes; condemned, to be miſerable. 
You know with what Extremity Amurat's Barbarit y has 
been carryd on againſt our Family. My Father is dead; 
my Brothers are poiſoned ; . my Mother, depriv'd-of Sub- 
ſtance and Dignity, leads with her Daughters a languiſn- 
ing Life in ſome N of Albany; and the illuſtrious 
| Aranit, that Prince to whom you owe your Being. un- 
| juſtly undergoes a  tyrannical Subjection, againſt his 


Will. 
| MY 


Madam, interrupted I, had I done a thou- 
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MM Words ſenſibly affected Arianiſſa, which 1 per- 
ceived by her Tears. Go, my Lord, fiid ſhe with a me- 
lancholy Air, go to Albany; Revenge the Injuries done to 
your Blood, reſcue gad comfort thoſe great Princeſſes who 
have no Proſpect of Hope but in you; take Poſſeſſion of 
Caſtriot's Throne, protect Aranit, and forget not Arianiſſa. 

If you would, ſaid I, I ſhould not go alone. Alas! my 
Lord, reply'd ſhe, I would follow you without Repug- 
nance, if you were in a Condition to recover me from 
hence, But it is not at Adriazople you will find the 
Means. To prepare you againſt the Torments with which 
this Abſence allarms you, I will be anſwerable to you for 
the Reſiſtance I will make againſt Amurat: His Threats Xx 
and his Intreaties are equal to me, I embraced Arianiſa's 
Knees, wept, ſwore an inviolable Fidelity to her, and bad 
her the laſt Adieu; departing by her Command, for fear 
of being ſurprized with her. | 

I went and told Aradin and the Baſh Acomat what 
had paſſed. The Fire was extinguiſhed, and the Sultana's 
ſhut up again, but Arianiſſa more ſtrictly than the reſt. 
In fine, I left Adrianople, having recommended the In- 
tereſts of my Amour to Aradin; and inſtead of going | 
where Amurat deſigned I ſhould, I entered Albany with 
three hundred Men who embraced my Cauſe, where my, | 
Undertakings had that Proſperity which amazed the World) 
beating the Turks out of Croya, and all the reſt of Albany. 
where I cauſed myſelf to be crowned King. The vali- 
ant Aran, faithful to our Family, and deeply congerned 
for his dear Arianiſſa, whoſe Fate I acquainted him with, 
did for me all that could be expected from an indulgent 
Parent, Uranes, conſiderable both for his Birth and Merit, 
was intirely in my Intereſt : I had not the Satisfaction of 
again ſeeing the Queen my Mother, who had dy'd of 
Sorrow. She had matched three of her Daughters to as 
many of the principal Nobility, and only Amiſa remained 
unmarried. | 

Vor. V. : AMURAT 
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 AMURAT heard of my Succeſs with Fury, and in a 
ſhort ſpace of time ſaw himſelt depriv'd of a great Num- 
ber of conſiderable Provinces. He ſent Inundations of 
Turks to regain them: but I preſently beat Sebaſie, and 
afterwards Alibeg who commanded forty thouſand Men. 
After that 1 was engaged in the Battle of Varna, which 
will be famous to Eternity, Amurat wrote te me like 
a Maſter, and I anſwered him like a King who defpiſed 
him. In fine, net to repeat to you ſome Affairs we had 
with the Venetians, I will only tell you that having Iike- 
'* Wiſe defeated Muſtapha, one of Amurat's Baſſas, and ſome 
others, I ſee him now come hither with all this Multi- 
tude of his Followers. 25 N 
1 never could learn any thing concerning Arianiſſa, 
Whatever Inquiries J have made of thoſe Turks who fell 
into our Hands, becauſe they are very little acquainted 
with Amurat's Affairs. They only told me he ſtill loves 
her; that Maſulmam is in Diſgrace, and abſeat; that Se- 


5 ” limana is dead, and that Mahomet is in no great Favour 


with his Father. You know, Thopia, what has happened 
ſince Amurat has been in the Neighbourhood of Croya; 
and by the cruel Accident which I have had lately, you 
may imagine What I ſuffer. „F 
— HERE the King of Albany ended his Diſcourſe, ſigh- 
ing in ſo affecting a manner, that Thopia, who entirely 
loved him, was moved to the very Soul to hear him. 
But it was not to Scanderbeg alone that the unhappy Fate 
of Arianiſſa was a ſenſible Affliction; Aranit was a tender 
Father, who had, with a feeling Reſentment, deplored 
her unfortunate Captivity 3 and coming to viſit Scanderbeg, 
was informed of the Cauſe of the Prince's extraordinary 
Grief, We muſt die, my Lord, ſaid he to Axianiſſas Fa- 
ther; but before we die, let Amurat feel the Weight of 
our Arms. Let him partake of the Horror with which 
he has filled our Souls, and let us revenge the innocent 
Arianiſſa with Torrents of Ottoman Blood. Scanderbeg 
| | © *cbuld 


4 


r é -M mf ̃²—R8᷑? 2< —_—_— an a 


- © Wy” 238 as 3 5 OF wa gran ww 


DB  CTF' be” VV FF & w/e. wi TS DD eee 


SCANDERBEG 7he Great. 317 
could utter no more, and Thopia told the Prince Aranit 
what it was that had caſt him into ſo violent a Deſpair. 
He was ſtartled at the Recital, but was not fully convinced 
of what he dreaded : My Lord, ſaid he to the King, 
Amurat's Ledter is indeed a Proof of bis Fury, but tis 
likely his inhuman Order has not been executed, nor can 
1 perſuade myſelf that the Juſtice of Heaven would permit 
ſuch a Sacrifice, If Arianiſſa is no longer living, we have 
time enough to condole her Loſs; at preſent, vre ought 
only to ſeek to be informed of her certain Deſtiny. A- 
ranit's Firmneſs, who could not be accuſed of Indifference 
towards the moſt amiable Daughter in the Univerſe, in 
ſome meaſure determined Scanderbeg. Well! replyed he, 
well! let us ſeek Information, but let it be with our 
Arms, and with all our Forces. If our People never ſaw 
a memorable Battle, I invite and call them to this. Go, 
Thopia, ſaid he to that young Prince, prepare the Army 
to be in readineſs to do their Duty, Convey my Orders 
to them, and acquaint them with my Indignation and 
Reſolution. Let none ſay they are weak or unprepared ; 
inſpire the Officers and Soldiers with Vigour, and this 
Day aſſiſt me to conquer. 3 3 

THO PA abeyed; and in few Moments Scanderbeg s 
Apartment was filled with illuſtrious Perſonages, and there 
was not one who was not ambitious of ſignalizing him- 
ſelf, ſeeing him fo reſolute to attack the Turks in the In- 
trenchments at any Hour, or on any Terms whatſoever. 
Thopia's Ardour was little different from that of Scanderbeg; 
and Araxit, notwithſtanding his Vears, appeared in Arms 
with all the Vigour of his Youth, There was the fa- 
mous Ducagins, the renowned Spani, Duſmani, Zachary, 
Cernoniqui, with ſeveral others at the Head of the Alba- 
nian Troops. The Word of Command being every where 
given, the invincible Sranderbeg, his Head ſhaded with | 
black Plumes, appeared in the Front of his Army. In bis 
Eyes was 40 be perceived of of Grief and "—_ 
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neſs, which inſpired bis Friends, and terrified his Adver- 
ſaries. After having well viewed his Troops, and remark- 
ed the Firmneſs and Courage manifeſt in the Aſpects of 
the meaneſt. of his Soldiers; Arianiſa, ſaid he ſighing. 
your precious Blood ſhall be revenged by that of choke | 
* Barbarians who have facrificed you. At laſt, with an au- 
dible Voice, he ſpoke thus; Generous Princes, - valiant 
Commanders, couragious Soldiers, faithful Epirots and 
* Albanians, he who ſpeaks to you, is going to lead you 
to Battle againſt Enemies whom other Nations would 
5 tremble at, and abandons his Glory and Revenge to you, 
«* wholly relying on your Valour. Arianiſſa had her Birth 
among you, and you know her illuſtrious Original, and 
.* Aranit's worthy Exploits have rendered him famous 
„through the World. The Injuries done to his Blood 
make you fight this Day; tis that, fair Princeſs, who 
« has been inhumanly ſacrificed by Infidels, who implores 
© our. Vengeance. Let the Daughter's Fate, the Father's 
« Grief, and the Lover's Deſpair, inſpire you with an 
«+. Ardour more than ordinary. Tou need not Examples of 
< what. you ought to do; but if you ſhould, Scanderbeg 
can ſet you thoſe worthy to be followed. Let us go, 
« ©. my: Friends, let us go, and either conquer, or die for 
< * Ariaziſa.” Aud ſpurring his Horſe at theſe Words, that 
Whole great Body moved after him. | 
THERE were not wanting Spies from the Sultan's 
Camp who diſcovered Scanderbeg's March, and gave In- 
telligence thereof to Amurat. He bad great Experience 
in War, and knew very well what he had to do. Orcan 
carried his Orders to all his Officers. Every one ran where 
his Duty. called him; and the young Sultan Mabomet, 
+ who at that time hated Scanderbeg, and was defirous to 
re · obtain his Father's Favour, ſeemed of all others the rea- 
dieſt and the moſt earneſt to march out to Battle. The 
King of Albany's generous Friend, Acomat, was there, 
but not with the Intent of ſhewing himſelf his Enemy, 
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Confiderable Numbers of Soldiers were left to defend the 


Camp; and thoſe appointed to engage Scanderbeg's army, 


marched out. 
AT the appearing of the Enemies foremoſt Standards, 


Scanderbeg gave a great Shout, which was anſwered by 


bis whole Army; and with a menacing Air, and his Sabre 


in his Hand, he advanced to meet them. 
THE Turks, who had fo often ſeen him victorious. 


were ſhocked at his Approach, Amurat himſelf, the fierce 


and cruel Amurat, who breathed nothing but his Deſtruc- 
tion, could not help being moved thereat. Mahomet, en- 
vious of Seanderbeg's Glory, and the other Advantages he 
had over him, this Day aſpired to render himſelf famous 


by his Death; and Orcan, defirous of maintaining the Fa- 
vour he had acquired, wiſhed he could facrifice that Illu- 


ſtrious Victim to his Maſter's Hatred. 


SCANDERBEG ſpared nothing in his firſt Tran- 
fport ; and Amurat, whoſe Dignity he had always hither- 


to reſpected, had experienced the Force of his Arm, had 
he not been ſurrounded by great Crouds of Turks, How: 
much is a Man of Valour to be feared, when inſpired 


with Love and Revenge! What a Quantity ot Blood was- 


ſpilt in a few Moments! How many Truks fell by the 
King of Albany's own Hand, and how memorable were 


the Actions of his Followers! Aranit's advanced Age no 


ways incommoded him; and Thopia made the Ottomans 
ſee that Albany produced more Heroes than one. 
AMURAT's Van-guard was already defeated, his stan- 


dards taken, ſeveral of his chief Officers in Captivity, and 


the Victory abſolutely inclined on Scanderbeg's Side, when 
Night approaching ſtayed the Fight, before it was alto- 
gether declared. Scanderbeg was for purſuing the Turks as 


they retired; but the Darkneſs was ſo great, that he was 


obliged to wait till the Morning. 
A kind of Prodigy was ſeen when they had kiadled 
Fires, and had compelled Scanderbeg to yield to take a little 
F 3 Reſt; + 
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Reſt ; for with his extraordinary Eagerneſs in the Fight; 
E he had clinched his Sabre ſo faſt in his Hand, that it could 
not be taken out without the greateſt Difficulty ;- An in- 
 fallible Mark. of bis Strength and Courage. 
_ - HIS firſt Care was to enquire after Aran, Who was 
not to be found; he had been every where ſought for, but 
no News of him, and Saanderbeg had Cauſe to apprehend 
bis being either dead or a Priſoner, He was full of theſe 
Fears, when he ſaw Acomat coming towards him, who 
with the Deſire of making him a Viſit, had paſſed over 
to his Army during the Night's-Diforder. | 
-/$SCANDERBEG ftretched out his Arms to him with 
all the Joy he was capable of; and the generous Turk re. 
ceived: his Careſſes with a moſt reſpectful Acknowledg- 
ment. Well! my dear Acomat, ſaid the amorous Scan- 
derbeg to him, come you to bring me the Confirmation of 
 eArianiiſa's Death, and to reproach my Weakneſs? No, 
my Lord, anſwered the Baſſa, twas no ſuch ſorrowful 
Meſſage that cauſed me to ſeek you, Ariansſſa till lives, 
and is in the Sultan's Camp. You Hatter my. Grief, cry'd 
the King of Aibany, I have feen Amnraf's Sentence for 
her Death. He then ſhewed him the Billet which had 
been found about Aradin, and acquainted him with his 
unhappy Fate. I imagined that the faithful Eunuch had 
been here with you, my Lord, continued Acomat, for he 
left Amurats Camp wich no other Intent but to paſs over 
to yours; but it muſt needs be Mauſulmam, who conceals 
himſelf hereabouts, who was the Author of his Death. 
As for Arianiſſa, ſhe is alive, kad you may * upon 
hat I tell you. | 
AT this pleaſing News, ae Joy was inex- 
preſſibe. They were ſtill in Search after Aranit; but 
tome Soldiers reported that he was in all Probability taken 
Priſoner, they having ſeen ae _ himſelf into the 
mid of the e 
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THE Y uſed all neceſſiry Precautions for their Security 
this Night, though there was little Likelihood of the al- 
moſt vanquiſh'd Amurats returning to the Battle. Senti- 
nals were poſted every where, and Meſſengers were diſ- 
patched away to Croya; with the News of Arianiſa's be- 
ing alive. Scaxderbeg- paſſed the Night with more Tran» 
quility. Early in the MHorning the dead Bodies were viſits 
ed, but Aranit could not be heard of. 

SCANDERBEG reſolved to make his Victory com- 
pleat, and to recover Arianifſs and her Father from the 
Enemy. Acomat aſſured him, that Amurat was in Ex- 
pectation of a numerous Reinforcement. He was little 
allarmed thereat ; and. the Hope he had conceived of ſet- 
ting Ariaviſa at Liberty, was more powerful to him than 
all other Conſiderations. 

 ARANTT's Captivity remained not long doubtful ; 
and it was ſoon known in Scauderbeg's Camp, that Amu- 
rut rejoyed more thereat, than he would have done at the 
winning many Battles, having, as he thought, wherewith 
to terrify Arianiſſa, and bring her to his own Meaſures, 
That beautiful Princeſs had undergone a thouſand and a 
thouſand Torments ſince Scanderbeg s Departure, and none 
but ſuch a Virtue as bers could poſſibly have ſuſtained the 
Violences of the Turkiſh Emperor: But all ſhe had ſuffered 
was nothing in Compariſon of what ſhe felt at the Loſs 
of her Father's Liberty, 

 AMURAT cauſed him to be brought before him 
and the ſorrowful Aranit, who had not ſeen Aromat, and 
was ignorant of Arianiſſass Condition, appear'd with 2 
Mein ſo diſconſolate and afflicted, that he rais'd Compate 
ſion. Thou art vanquiſhed, and ſubject to our. Pleaſure, 
ſaid the Sultan to him; and in ſpite of all the Haughtineſs 
of thy Family, thou art compelled to ſtoop to us. For- 
tune has done thee but little Service, reply'd Aranit, in 
giving thee nothing but an unhappy Victim, who moſt 
| Tac wiſhes to be ſacrificed, Such Numbers of brave 
P 4 Warriors 
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Warriors who remain in our Country, led by Scanderbeg. 
will give thee ſufficient Trouble. Although they ſurpriz'd 
me unprepar d, reply'd Amurat, thou may'ſt ſee by my 
preſent Condition that they have done little, and that I 
have no great reaſon to fear them; but my Buſineſs now 
is not Fighting, and I offer thee the Means of obtaining 
thy Liberty, Thou canſt propoſe none but what are con- 
temptible, returned Aranit; and he who has maſſacred 
<rtaniſa —— Hold, interrupted Amurat, reproach me not 
with a Crime which I have not committed. Arianiſſa 
lives, but ſo cruel, that I need thy Aſſiſtance to make 
Her relent, Thou ſhalt ſee her; but this Liberty I ſhall 
grant thee is with the Proviſo it be advantageous to me. 
* I love her, I adore her, and the ungrateful Woman de- 
« Jpiſes my Flame with a moſt obſtinate Cruelty. Conſider, 
Aranit, what an Indignity it is for a Man like me to ſigh 
and to ſuffer in vain ; Have a care of my Reſentment. | 
ARANIT was not a proper Perſon to ſerve Amuras 
In bis Amours. Scanderbeg, his Prince and his Friend, 
a dor d Arianiſſa, and was beloy'd by her, and he found 
Himſelf very uncapable of ſo baſe a Compliance. Thou 
| Kknoweſt the Chriftians are ſeldom timorous, anſwer'd 
Aranit, and that they are rarely ſeen to act contrary to 
their Words or their Honour; How dear ſoever Arianiſſa 
is to me, I'll rather ſee her dye, than oblige her to com · 
ply with what thou demandeſt. With this Anſwer, Amu- 
rat was highly incenſed againſt Arianiſa's Father. Wear 
my. Chains, faid he to him, fince thou contemneſt my 
Propoſals : Scanderbegs whole Power ſhall not deliver thee 
from them, and thou ſhalt ſee the Deſtiny which ſhall at- 
tend thee. He then commanded him to be conducted 
to a particular Tent for that purpoſe, and that he ſhould 
be very ſtrictly guarded. : 
BUT having found the Father inflexible, he was in 
hopes the Daughter would be more tractable, and went 
to the Place where ſhe was, ſhe knowing nothing af 
5 a IN- 


what had paſſed. oY 


run 
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.. INEXORABLE Arianiſſa, ſaid he to her, I come 
to caſt myſelf at your Feet for the laſt time of my Life, 
and to implore your Bounty, which I will repay with the 
Liberty of Aranit, who is at my Diſpoſal, Heaven 
cry'd ſhe, have you reſerved me this for the finiſhing 
Stroke ? Will you abandon the Innocent, to create me 
new Torments ? Ah! my Father, why did not my Death 
fore-run your Misfortune ? You are the Diſpoſer of his 
Fate, reply'd the Sultan, which ſhall depend upon the 
Treatment you ſhew me, Think well upon it, deſpiſe 
not my Reſeutment, and if you fear nothing for yourſelf, 
yet tremble for your Father's Life. Barbarian, return'd 
the Princeſs, with Looks full of Sorrow and Indignation, 
what has he done to thee ? and to what Uſe canſt thou 
put the Power which the Chance of War gives thee over 
him ! Alas ! he threw himſelf into the Danger only for 

my Deliverance. Do ſomething then for his Service, ad- 
ded the Sultan, fince I ſhall be a Barbarian in reality, if 
you are not favourable to me, You muſt either love me, 
or ſee Arazit dye. What a Method is this to inſpire Love ! 
reply'd the Fair Arianiſſa. Is it by Cruelty that Lovers 
become acceptable? Do they make themſelves beloved by 
offending ? Leave my Heart ſome ſort of Obligation; 
teach it to number up thy Services, and not thy Inhuma- 
nities; and do ſomething at leaſt that it may deſerve thy 
juſt Reproaches. You have had ſo little Conſideration of 
my Sufferiugs, ſaid Amurat, that I will no longer truſt 
my Repoſe in your Power; 1 muſt have ſome real Secu- 
rities. If you continue always the ſame, Tl not be an- 
ſwerable to you how far my Reſentment may carry me; 
but if you change, expect all Things from my Conde- 
ſcenſion, and diſpoſe of my Soul and my Empire at your 
Pleaſure. Well, continu'd Arianiſſa, let me ſee my Fa- 
ther, — Though I ought to graiit nothing to her who 
has made me ſo many. Refuſals, interrupted 4mmnrat, I 
conſent you ſee him; but forget not, in your Embraces, 
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that his Life depends upon this Interview. Concert to- 
gether Reſolutions conformable to my Deſires. The Sul- 
tan departed without ſaying any more, and order'd that 
Arianiſſa (Mould be conducted to the Tent where Aranit 
was, which was not far from her own, 

Foo Years Abſence had made no Change, but 
what was to the Princeſs's Advantage; and Aranit, con- 
ſidering the Afflictions ſhe had endur'd, wonder'd to find: 
her ſo beautiful. She caſt herſelf at her Father's Feet, and 
there ſhed. a Torrent of Tears. He gave her a thouſand 
Embraces, and tenderly rais'd her up ; but after having 
farisfied the firſt Motions of Nature, he ſaid to her, Do I 
| behold you then once again, my dear Arianiſſa, after ha- 
ving ſo much latnented your Loſs, and paſs'd my Time 
in Mourning, conformable to the Grief your Abſence in- 
ſpir'd me with ? If I have been in any wiſe careful of my 
Life, it was purely to endeavour to employ it to your 
Advantage; but, my dear Child, Heaven has permitted: 
that 1 partake of your Chains, in ſeeking to break them; 
1 have ſ:en the Emperor of the Turks, and have heard him 
teak, but find myſelf no ways diſpoſed to obey his Dic- 
tates. Pardon me, my Lord, ſaid Arianiſſa; if 1 in- 
terrupt you, to commend this Firmneſs ; it is worthy 
of you; but, my Father, ſhall I ſee you dye, rather than 
yield myſelf to Amuras? Ought I not to ſacrifice my Re- 
poſe, to preſerve your Life ? Whar, xo, could you: 
conſent to be the Miſtreſs of a Turkiſh Prince? continued 
Aranit. Ah! how cruel would that Mark of your Love 
be to me, rendring the Life which you would preſerve, 
inſupportable. I may loſe it without Glory by a thouſand 
Accidents, and you ought not to prolong it by infamous. 
Means, ſince T ſhould dye deſpiſed. by all honeſt Men, 
if I was capable of conſenting to ſuch a thing. In fine, 
 Lrianiſſa, abandon my Life, and your own too, if Occa- 
ion requires: I tremble in giving you this Counſel, but 
1 ſhould. bluſh to give you the. contrary. Call to mind 
what 


| 


who, without knowing you, fery'd you with fo much 
Reſpect. Alas ! my Lord, reply'd Arianiga, I forget no- 
thing of his Worth and Merits, nor of what he h45 done 
for me; but, my Lord, once more conſider the dreadful 


Extremity I am reduced to. Muſt my Tenderneſs be eter- 


nally reproaching a Virtue too ſevere, when it lay in my 
Power to have preſervd you from periſhing ? Muſt the 
whole World condemn me as a Princeſs unfaithful to Hea- 
ven, and to Scanderbeg, if I fatisfie Amurat ? Ah 1 my 
Lord, what Refolution ſhall J take? That of doing what 
I preſcrib'd to you, reply'd the conſtant Aranit. But 
ſhall T ſee you jed to Sacrifice? continu'd the Princeſs, 
*Tis no matter, added the Prince, you'll ſee me without 
Shame, At this they could not contain their Tears. 
The Eunuchs, who were Witneſſes of this ſorrowful 
Converſation, had Orders to put an End to it. Arianiſſa 
Was ready to dye, when ſhe parted from her Father. 
Have I then ſeen you, my Lord, only to bid you an cter- 
nal Adieu,' cry'd ſhe with an extremity of Anguiſh? Ab! 
cruel Amurat, command my Death, if thou art reſolv d 
on Aranit's, Moderate your Paſſion, reply'd the Prince 
foftly, we are within fight of Seanderbeg; you know 
what his Valour is capable of. Go, my dear  drianiſas 
deſpair of nothing, while he is alive. 


IT would be impoſſible to deſcribe the greatneſs of 


Amurat's e, when he underſtood in what manner the 
Father and yp. Daughter had entertain'd one another. 
What, ſaid he, ſhall I, who am a Sovereign Monarch, 
de inſulted by my Enemies ? Shall I ſuffer them to abuſe 
the Power 1 have over them? Ah! let me rather facrifice 
them; and if my daſtard Heart cannot extinguiſh this 
Paſſion which I now deteſt, let my. Reaſon at leaſt 
condemn. to eternal Miſery her who cauſts it. Yet, con- 
tinu'd he, with a furious Tranſport, the World ſhall be- 
Nas the Vengeacce I wil take vpon a taſh and * 

ave, 
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what you owe to the King of Alban, to that Prince; 
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Slave, who encourages Arianiſſas Hatred; let him dye. 
He is doubtleſs dear to Scanderbeg, that rebellious Fugitive, 
whom by force of Arms I will recover into my Power. 
Expect, Arianiſſa, expect a juſt Cauſe to complain of me. 
Thou haſt hitherto had Experience of nothing but of my 
Weakneſs; but thou art now going to behold thy own 
Blood ſpilt. | 
HE had no ſooner taken this Reſolution, but he 
thought of putting it immediately in Execution. His 
Camp was appointed to be the Scene of this Tragedy. 
The ordinary way among the Tirks of deſtroying thoſe 
they would get rid of, is to ſtrangle them; but theſe ſorts 
of Executions are almoſt always done in private; and the 
Sultan was reſely'd on a piece of publick Cruelty, that 
Arianiſſa might be an Eye-witneſs thereof. ol 
HE was obliged to deſiſt for the remaining part of that 
Day, and. the following Night ; but the next Morning all 
things were prepar'd for Aranit's Execution. A Scaffold 
Was ſet up in the middle of the Camp, and the Janizaries 
and other Guards were poſted round about it. Amurat 
plac'd himſelf conveniently to behold the Spectacle. A 
ſmall Diſtance from him fat the diſconſolate Arianiſſa. 
The Sultan ſpoke to her in no other Language than in 
that of his Eyes ſparkling with Fury and Indignation, and 
ſhe caſt hers towards Heaven to implore its Aſſiſtance. 
. BRUT they were drawn away by a moſt moving Ob- 
Jet. Aranit appear d in a Condition which ſhock'd all 
his Daughter's Conſtancy, He was loaded with heavy 
Chains, his Hands bound, and his Head bare; but theſe 
Indignities render d him neither dejected nor affrighted; 
and he walk d with an Air of Aſſurance, ſeeming to de- 
ſpiſe his Enemies. But when he beheld Arianiſſa in Teare, 
and ready to expire with Grief and Horror, he chang'd his 
Countenance, being nearly touched at the deplorable Con- 
dition of that unhappy young Princeſs, whom he loved 
| Shove all things, and in whom he had centered his chief 
N | Hopes, 
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Hopes. He wept; but his Courage condemning him 
for his Weakneſs, ke ſoon dried up his Tears. The Step 
he was going to take ſeemed to him to be no greater a 
Difficulty than if he had been going to command an 
Army; and recalling his firſt Tranquility of Mind, he 
raiſed bis Voice, that he might be heard by the Princeſs, 
the Sultan, and all thoſe who ſurrounded them, Arianiſſa, 
ſaid he, think not that this Adventure is either ſhameful 
or cruel to me. I eſteem it both a Glory and a Pleaſure, 
ſince you have therein an Example of Perſeverance, which 
may be of Service to you. Conceal from me thoſe many 
Tears, the Tokens of ſo much Weakneſs. You are a 
young Maid, but you are a Princeſs ; and that Rank Hea- 
ven has form'd you in requires Conſtancy, Fortitude and 
Reſolution, You will no more behold me; but you will 
have this Conſolation, that not one of my Actions can 
be a Blemiſh to my Memory. Be comforted, my dear 
Arianiſſa, live for Scanderbeg, and if needs muſt, dye for 
him, as I am certain he would dye for you. And thou, 
Sultan of the Tirks, continu'd he, turning towards Amu- 
nat, a Prince deſcended from ſo many Heroes, whoſe Glo- 
ry is ſo ill ſuſtained by thee, and whom thou imitateſt in 
nothing but in their Cruelty, learn by my Death how to 
deſpiſe Life. I was Yeſterday with the valiant Scanderbeg, 
he who diſſipates Fear, and gives Aſſurance to Cowardice 
it ſelf; to-day I am under the Power of a Tyrant, who 
cauſes Terror every where. 

LET him dye, cry'd the Turk, let him perifh, and let 
him receive the Puniſhment of his Inſolence. At theſe 
Words the Executioners prepar'd to obey him, and Arianiſ. 
ſa ſwoon d away, and was taken up and carried to her Tent, 

BUT while they were preparing to deprive Arauit of 
his Life, the many reiterated Out-cries of the advanced 
Sentinels gave Notice of the Approach of Scanderbeg, who 
fince Aranit's Captivity would never take any Repoſe, 
and came now leading on his 2 in Battle Array, 

which 


— 
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which marched: with ſo warlike an Aſſurance, that thoſe” 
who firſt diſcover'd them were ſtruck with Terror; and 
Amurat's Camp was inſtantly: filld with ir. He Was for 
not deferring Aranits Death; but Orcan, who hall u great 
Influence over him, ſuſpended it, knowing it would be 
of Conſequence to preſerve him alive. So he was recon« 
ducted in the ſame manner as he came, and Amurat put 
himſelf in Arms, having till a conſiderable. Number of 
Men, who ſoon made ready for his Defence. 
"SCANDERBEG like Lightning affanlted whole Saut 
drons. Amurut dreaded to encounter with him, and to 
avoid him, marched à different Way, leaving Orcan to 
face Scanderbeg. The valiant Thopia attack d the Sultan, 
and made him acknowledge that the King of Albany had 
formidable Seconds. The Tizks gave way on every fide, 
Diſorder and Horror feiz'd them. Amurat, ſeeing himſelf 
without hopes of conquering,” ran to Arianiſſas Tent with 
fatal Reſolutions; but he found her not, and with the 
greateſt 'Surprize was inform'd, that AMuſulmam, whom 
he imagin'd to be far diſtant from him, had carried her 
off. Oppreſſed with the Grief of this unhappy Diſaſter, 
he took to a ſhameful Flight, The Field of Battle and all 
the Baggage remain'd to Scanderbeg, who found Aranit, 
but the amiable Arianiſſa was gone. What an Affl. ction 


muſt it be to the Father and the Lover, ta fre fo many 


Efforts and ſo much Blood loft to ſo little Purpoſe, and to 
reflect upon the Hands ſhe was fallen into! Scanderbeg 
thought at firſt it was only a Fiction, and that the Sultan 
being drove to Extremity, conceal'd- Arianiſa's Fate. With 
this Idea he refolvid to compleat his Overthrew; without 
Suifering his Soldiers to breathe 3 but the Trkiſh Priſoners: 
*Mr'd him that it was too true chat vue, had con · 


0 : vey'd her away. 


HE well ſuppoſed, that he intenled not to carry her 


njnto Amurat's Dominions, nor to remain in Albany. It 


was terrible to * either way; and the Character of 
"88:2 6 | Muſtal- 
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Muſulmam was ſuch, that infinite were the fatal Eves 
he had to apprebend. 

HE fought ſome Conſolation in Ararit's Embraces; 
ho- acquainttd him with what Danger he had run. Af- 
ter having put the Camp, they were become Maſters of, 
into ſome ſort of Order and Quiet, and left the Soldiers 
to ſhare the Booty, the next Thing thought of, was how 
to divert Scanderbeg's violent Melancholy, Thopia was more 
aſſiduous than any about it. You are a Stranger to Love, 
my dear Thopia, ſaid the King of Albany to him, and you 
are incapable of comprehending what I feel, Thopia 
bluſhed, and caſt down his Eyes at this Reproach which 
he deſerv'd not; few Hearts having been ſo ſubje& to 
that Paſſion as his. I am better acquainted with Love 
than you imagine, my Lord, reply'd he; and becauſe I 
am not ignorant of its Effects, 1 condole your Sufferings 
more than any other. My Lord, interrupted Urazes, who 
deſir d nothing more than to draw his Maſter from his 
diſtracting Ideas; to convince the King of this Truth, im- 
part to him your amorous Adventures, Yes, Thopia, ad- 
ded Scanderbeg, I will bear you with Attention, how much- 
prepoſſeſſed ſoever I am; and if you are not a happy 
Lover, I am unfortunate enough to pity you by my own 
Experience. My Lord, reply'd Thopia, in my Love and 
in my Fortune my Happineſs depends alone on you, which: 
you will . ee © the Recital you command me to- 
make. 


The Hiſtory of Top TA. 


1 Live was a free Thing, my Lord, and it we could 
govern the Motions of our Hearts by our Reaſon, we 
2 never make a Choice without conſultin T 
muſt confeſs, my Lord, that I love the Princeſs mils, 
and that all my Refpe& could not prevent my ſo doing. 
| Pardon me Tes, Tapia, interrupted che King of Al- 


bang 
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7 bany, I pardon you without Dfficulty, and think my Siſter 
but too happy in the Poſſeſſion of a Heart like yours, 
Thopia would needs caſt himſelf on his Knee; Scanderbeg 
rais'd him up, and embraced him, _ Thopia- continu d 
is Diſcourſe thus. 
THE Rank my Father held at Caſtor s Count procu- 
red me there a conſiderable one, and when you were ſent 
to Amurat, I was looked on as the firſt Prince in Albany, 
Thad the Surname of Carlome given me, which in the 
Sclavonian Tongue fignifies Happy, becauſe-in my Infancy 
I was thought amiable, and perhaps alſo: becauſe I was 
eſteemed as a Prince deſcended from Charlemain. 
' THE King, who was deprived of your fight, never 
looked on me without ſighing, and lamenting his hard 
Fate, which had robbed him of his dear Children, The 
Princeſles Angelima, Fella, Ulacia, and Marina, your 
Siſters, comforted the Queen Volſava, being already of 
Years of Reaſon; fince they: were foon after marrie] to 
illuſtrious Husbands. But the young Amiſſa was ſtill an 
Infant; fo beautiful and lovely that one could not look on 
her without Tenderneſs and Admiration. From the- time 
I was capable of diſtinguiſhing any thing I loved her, and 
this Paſſion increaſed by an unforbidden Intimacy, p. 
THE Prince Muſache my Father, who had: ſeen me 
come into the World, when he was well advanced in 
Years, and leaſt expected it, conceived fo great a Joy in 
the Advantage of having a Son, that he minded nothing 
but having me carefully educated. 
I thought all the Actions of Amiſſa charming, and I 

would willingly have done nothing but what ſhould have 
been agreeable to her. I was a long time before I deter- 
mined to acquaint her with my Paſſion; and how offici- 
ous and complaiſant ſoeves I ſhewed myſelf to der, * 
was too young to dive into the Cauſe. 

FOR my part, a few more Years and Experience 5 


made me 3 between Love and e:! and 
Time 
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Time taught the Princeſs that there are no Sighs but 
what proceed from ſome Paſſion. In our more tender 
Years, I never expreſſed, at her Sight, any other than an 
undiſturbed Satisfaction; byt when 1 bad attained my ſix- 
teenth, and ſhe her thirteenth, ſhe obſerved me to be pen- 
five and reſtleſs. _ 

SHE went often for her Diverk ion, in Company with 
ber Governantes, to fiſh in a great Canal which is in the 
middle of the Palace at Croya. I followed her thither one 
Day ; and while her Women were entertaining themſelves 
ia Diſcourſe at ſome diſtance from us, I look'd at her 
above an Hour, whilſt ſhe was wholly taken up with that 
Amuſement. She was ſo charmingly beautiful, that I 
obſerved her with an extraordinary Attention, and in this 
agreeable Occupation I ſighed ſo loud, that Amiſſa, who 
was vexed that ſhe had caught nothing, turned her Head 
angrily towards me, ſaying, I fancy it is you, Thopia, 
who drive the Fiſh away, and that the Noiſe of your Sighs 
prevents the Pleaſure I am in ſearch of, Ah! Madam, 
reply'd I, how ſhould they hear what you take ſo little 
Notice of ? In the ſame manner as I hear you without 
liſtening to you, anſwered ſhe, it is not impoſſible but 
that may be. Ah! Madam, added I, if you do hear my 
Sighs, you are ignorant of the Cauſe, and I ſhould be too 
happy if you knew it. The Princeſs quitted her Fiſhing 
to obſerve me more ſeriouſly, accompanying that Action 
with a Sweetneſs altogether charming, I have ſufficient 
Eſteem for you, reply'd ſhe, to pity you in your Uneaſi- 
neſs, and to rejoice at what is to your Advantage; and 
I would willingly bear part of your Secret, if you thought 
I could be ſerviceable to you. Well! Madam, anſwered 
I, I muſt then truſt to your Goodneſs, and tell you that 
my Sufferings are great, and that you are the Author. 
I? cry'd the young Princeſs, with Aſtoniſnment mixt 
with Confuſion, I the cauſe of any Mis fortune to you ? 
Alas ! Thopia, I who wiſh you { fo well, how can that 40 

15 
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| Þ do not tell you, continued I, that this is an Effe& of 
your Will, but I ſuffer, without your thinking you make 
me ſuffer, You amaze me ſtrangely, reply'd Amiſſa, and 
T proteſt to you, that I am not penetrating enough to un- 
ravel this Myſtery. I ſee, Madam, added' I trembling, 
that my Mouth muſt be the Interpreter of my Heart. 1 
bbve you; and theſe Sighs, which diſturb your innocent 
Picaſures, are the Effects of a violent Paſſion with which 
you have inſpir'd me: It was in a manner born with me, 
and I felt it before I knew myſelf. Ah! Thopia, cryd 
the Princeſs, with an apreeable Ingenuity, mention not. 
Love to me. After the Deſcriptions I have heard of it, I ſhall 
fly it like a Monſter, and if you defire I ſhould ever ſee 
you, you muſt be intirely free from it. It is impoſſible 
for me to hinder it from following me eternally, replyd 
I, and I find myſelf chained to it for the Remainder of 
my: Life. But do you ſuppoſe, Madam, that a Paſſion- 
mipired by you; can have in it any thing that is diſagree- 
able? Thoſe which have been deſcribed to you, were not 
that of Thopia, nor the Effects of the Divine Amiſſa's 
Charms: If it is accompanyd with Horrours, they af- 
fe& none but me, and they proceed only from the Ap- 
prehenſion of diſpleaſing. But, Thopia, faid the Princeſs 
with Amazement, what is it that would give you Satis- 
faction? Your Pity, added I; an Acknowledgement from 
your Mouth ; no Repugnance- at my Services, and ſome 
ſmall· Joy in receiving them. I proteſt, Fhopia, anſwered 
Amiſſa, I underſtand not the half of what you ſay to me, 
and I fhall need many Leſſons to make me capable of 
comprehending this Matter. If your Heart gives you 
ſuch as I have received from mine, reply'd I, you will 
ſoon be as knowing as myſelf. I promiſe you, ſaid ſhe 
ſmiling, VI! acquaint you with whatſoever it teaches me; 
but in the mean while forbear ſighing, ard help me to 
conquer the bad luek I have to- dax. 


I con- 
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F conceived ſome Joy at that this Converſation, and 
1 did what I could to content Amiſſa. The Charm 
| was at an end; the Fiſh ſuffer'd themſelves to be taken; 
and we returned well ſatisfyd to the Palace. 

FROM that time the Princeſs made ſome Reflecti- 
ons, which opened her Eyes. She always regarded me 
as a young Prince, with whom ſhe was not forbid to 
lve familiarly. But when my Diſcourſe, my Actions, 
and ker Reaſon had informed her of my Love to her, 
and ſhe had conſidered the Conſequences of freely per- 
mitting the Aſſiduities of a profeſs'd Lover, ſhe put on 
a ſevere Air, and if fhe did not ſhew an Averſion to 
me, ſhe at leaſt refuſed me that innocent Freedom which 
had hitherto flatter'd my Paſſion, 

1 ſoon perceived this Alteration, which I took fob 
Indifference. I let ſome Time paſs without complaining 
my Patience at laſt being drove to the utmoſt, I again 
ſpoke to the Princeſs ; Madam, ſaid I, if you have taught 
me to love, I fear I have taught you to hate; and if 
your Goodneſs does nct take. my part, I am in Dan- 
ger that your Severity will debarr me from the Liberty of 
ſeeing you. Are theſe the Leſſons your Heart has given 
you; and have you conſulted it only to find it my Ene- 
my? You ſhall never teach me to hate, reply'd ſhe, my 
Lord, neither will I ever ſuffer you to teach me to love; 
but if you. find me ſomething more upon my Guard, you 
ought not to wonder at it; and tis much, Thotm, added 
ſhe with an obliging Look, that there has not appear'd- 
a greater Difference between what I was, and what L 
am. I know not if this Indulgence is not one of the 
Leſſons of my Heart; but I am certain that whilſt it 
inſpires me with nothing contrary to my Duty, you need 
not fear I ſhall take any Reſolutions to your Diſadvan- 
tage. I found ſo much Juſtice and Reaſon in this Diſ- 
courſe, that my Reſpe& and my Love augmented upon 
ir. I ſhould be imprudent and ungrateful, faid I, if T 
: | demanded 
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demanded any more, ſince my Services and my Bela: 
viour ought to plead my Cauſe for the future. | 
AMISS 4 ſeemed ſatisfied with this Anſwer: but 
whilſt I intirely devoted myſelf to her, and ſhe looked 
on me as a Man not unworthy to ſerve her; Deſtiny was 
preparing to thwart my Happineſs. | 
CASFRTIOT, who had married the Princeſſes bis 
Daughters to Albanian Princes, would with Difficulty” 
have found a Family more worthy of his Alliance than 
ours; and the Queen, who loved Amiſſa better than all 
the others, fearing leſt ſome State-Politicks ſhould con- 
demn her to ſome remote Part; was well pleaſed to ſee my 
Inclination for her: But the King, who had other Views, 
took Reſolutions quite oppoſite to her's. 5 
" AMONG all the Perſons of Diſtinction at Croya, Bal- 
fa, a Prince as well as we, had gained Caſt#ior's Friendſhip, 
and became his greateſt Favourite. He had not many 
remarkable Faults, but he was known to bave but very 
little Merit; and it was only by an affected Complaiſance 
that he ſave himfelf conſidered by a potent Sovereign. He 
Was ten Years older than I, and his Mien was not grace - 
ful enough to charm the Eyes of ſo nice a Princeſs. It 
was him nevertheleſs whom Caſtriot's Inclinations pitched 
upon for Amiſſa's Spouſe; and he thought that, during 
his Son's Abſence, Epirus and Albany could be defended by 
none better than by him. | 
THERE happened about that time ſome Commoti- 
ons, which called us to appear in Arms. I was none 
of the leaſt deſirous of War, facrificing my Love to 
Glory, and to the Ambition of deſerving Amiſſa. I left 
her not without Regret, and have Reaſon to think ſhe 
did not fee me depart with Indifference. Balſa had the 
Command of our Army, and as it was raiſed only to 
quel] ſome- Rebellions on the Frontiers, it was not ve- 
ry>znumerous. I as yet did not look on him as my 
Riral, yet I had no Love for him. He had perhaps no 
8 | Ma el greater 
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greater ſhare in the Victories we obtained than I, and 
many others who were in the fame Service; but he 
was much better rewarded. When we returned to Croya, 
I found the Princeſs Amiſſa in great Affliction for the 
Loſs of Arianiſſa, who had been taken Captive by ſome 
Turkiſh Troops, in a needleſs Journey her Father had ob- 
liged her to take. | | 

T WAS then, my Lord, that the World talked of you 
with Admiration; and your Conqueſts in Europe, and in 
Aſia, were looked on as Miracles by the moſt experienced 
Commanders, and that Caſtriot your Father had Cauſe to 
repine at your doing ſuch Exploits in the Service of an 
Infidel, which would have been ſo advantageous to Chri- 
ſtendom, The Princeſs longed for you, and when J ſpoke 
in your Favour before her, ſhe would ſay, Weep, Thopia, 
- weep, for that illuſtrious Brother, to ſee his Valour engaged 
in the Service of one who will probably abuſe it, a Bar- 
barian who knows little of what belongs to Gratitude 
and Friendſhip: And at the ſame time lament and pity 
me, who love him as I do, without daring ever to hope 
to ſee him. 5 

BUT, my Lord, it is now time to acquaint you with 
my Troubles: The King your Father, who thought him- 
ſelf much indebted to Balſa, was inclined to do all things 
for his Advantage. | 

THIS dangerous Rival, dangerous to me through 
Caſtriot's Protection, was ſoon aſſiduous enough about 
the Princeſs to deprive me of all the Privilege I former= 
ly had. He had no ſooner declared himſelf her Servant, 
but I was ſenſible of my Misfortune; and notwithſtand- 
ing his being the King's Favourite, I deſiſted not to 
conjure my Father to take ſome Meaſures in behalf of 
my Love. 3 | 

HE loved me too much to refuſe my Requeſt; and 
without making any Obſtacles of all thoſe Things I might 
fear, he did ſomewhat towards giving me Satisfaction. 
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I went to- wait the Event in the - Princeſs's Apart- 
ment, where | found her ſo penſive and melanchely, 
that I was almoſt in Deſpair to ſee her ſo. You are 
concerned, Madam, faid I; your Eyes have not their 
- uſual Tranquility, Yes, Prince, reply'd ſhe with a de- 
jected Air, my Concern is great, and my Suffering in- 
Aupportable, May I, without offending, faid I, ask you 
the Cauſe? You'll know it too ſoon, interrupted the Prig- 
.ceſs; and if you take any Intereſt in me, what ſay you 
to my being upon the Point of l Balſa's Wife? 
Theſe Words were to me like a Clap of Thunder, which 
I thought would have cruſhed me, 5 I was fo little pre- 
pared for ſuch a Shock, that my Surprize froze my very 
Blood, aud left on my Face the Marks of a real Deſpair. 
The Princeſs was touched thereat, and with a mournful 
Look ſaid to me, Ah! Thapia, ab! Thopia, how cruel, to 
me is the Obedience I owe my Father! You, will not- 
withſtanding marry Balſa, purſued I; and by a ſcrupulous 
- Virtue you will ſooner renounce . your own Re- 
Poſe, than reſiſt Caſtrior's Inclination. What! added Amiſe, 
Would you have me incur his Indignation by a criminal 
Rebellion? If you loved me the better for ſo doing, you 
-would eſteem me the leſs for it; and you know well 
- that Maids of my Degree are not Miſlreſles of their 
toten Deſtiny. I know that 1 love you, anſwered I., 
and I ſhall dye with Deſpair if Balſa ſnould ever poſſeſs 
za Bliſs he has not merited. Hal what Advantages has 
this happy Rival above me? Tis not I who give them 
him, interrupted Amiſſa; and if you had nothing but 
my Inclination to encounter with, you would be ſoon 
the Conqueror. But, Thopia, Caſtriot is my Father, and 
vou are not ignorant of the Power he has over me. 
Alas! what ſhall I do, if you eſpouſe Balſa, ſaid ]? Youlll 
ſee me no more, or at leaſt, you'll ſee me only in-pub- 
dick Places, reply'd the Princeſs; and if 1 live, I aflue 


vou I ſhall be the moſt unhappy Perſon in the World. 
But 
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But youll give him your Hand, purſued I with ſome 
Indignation, which out-weighed my Reſpect. Yes doubt- 
lefs, interrupted Amiſſa, and I fee nothing can exempt 
me from it, if Caſtriot is abſolutely determined. Ah! 
cruel Princeſs, cry'd I, you well know that is the cer- 
tain way to bereave me of my Life. Muft not I alſo adore 
that happy Spouſe, as I do all that is yours? If you 
" was ſenſible of the State of my Heart, ſaid ſhe, you 
would not be angry, but you would aſſiſt me to find 
Means for its Conſolation. This which ſeems to afflict 
you ſo much is not of my procuring; and be it as it 
will, you are happier than I, not being obliged to facri- 
fice yourſelf to what you hate, and being at Liberty to 
ſigh without a Crime, In the Diſorder I am, anſwerd 
I I neither know what I ſay, nor what I think; every 
one appears culpable; and I accuſe even my own Gf, not 
being able to perſoadefmyſclf that the Equity of Heaven 
can ever inflit an unjuſt Puniſhment upon: me. After 
this I asked the Princeſs, how' ſhe came to know of 
Bal/a's good Fortune; and ſhe told me, that after he had 
ſeveral Ges ſpoke to her of his Love, without finding 
her any ways favourable to him, the King had declared 
himſelf on his Side, in fpite of the Queen's Inclination 
and Oppoſition, and that he had ordered the Princefs to 
regard Balſa as one whom bog defigned ſhould one Day 
ke her Husband. + 
J plainly perceived dr y Father's Endes vourr void 
be fruitleſs, and afflicted myſelf at that thoſe Thoughts 
to Exceſs. Amiſſa ſeemed to be ſenſibly touched at my 
Grief, and her Goodneſs ſerved only to ſnew me the 
greatneſs of the Loſs I was about to undergo. 
IMPATIENT to leave her, contrary to my Cuſtom, 
1 would needs go vilit the een, who had always teſtĩ- 
| fied an obliging Benevolence in my behalf, to conjure and 
implore her to grant me her Afſiſtance. I was told ſhe 
Was in the Garden, I went that way; and as I was 
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going met my Father, whoſe afflited ; Countenance con- 
firmed my Fate. He aſſur d me of, the Reſolution Ca- 
Ariot had taken in Favour of Balſa, and exhorted me not 
to perſevere in a Paſſion which was never like ro ſucceed.. At 
the ame Inſtant I ſaw my Rival appear, attended by a 

Croud of Courtiers, whom his Hopes began to encreaſe 
the Number of. I changed Colour; and my Father, who 
knew but too well how much I was teuched by that 
violent Emotion, charged me not to expoſe myſelf to any 
ſort of Quarrel with Balſa: What could I promiſe him, 
agitated as I was with Impulſes which I had not the 
Power to command? It was enough I did not attack my 


Rival in his Preſence; but when he was gone, I ſuffer d 


myſelf to be guided by my Indignation and Jealouſy. It 
Was in he Garden where I ſought the .Queen that I met 
Balſa. ., May, I diſcourſe with you a Moment, ſaid 1? 
'Yes,. e he, without ſeeming at all ſurpriz d. I know, 
continued I, that you are deſigning a, Bleſſing which is 
ſufficient to make you the moſt glorious and happy Man 
in the World; but you are perhaps ignorant that I ſigh 
for the Princeſs Ami, and have done ſo for. ſeveral 
Years, and that you muſt take my Life if you pretend 
to obtain her. 1 did not think, reply'd Bal/a, with a 
difdainful Air , which compleated my Anger, that the De» 
figns of a Powerful King were. to be diſputed or con- 


tradicted here. For me, who am ſenſible in what man- 


ner he ſhould be obey d, I ought to prepare to fulfil his 
Deſires before all other Conſiderations. But believe not 


Fe that upon. this Account I will refuſe to encounter with 


you, No, you ſhall have that Satisfaction; but, Thopia, 


you muſt not gainſay my deferring to give it you till Ey- 
men has aſſurd me of the Poſſeſſion of Amiſſa. 
WITH theſe Words he left me abruptly, and my 


Conſternation was fo great that I could not at that time 


Attack him. The Place was facred; and I was forced, 


againſt my Will, to moderate my Paſhon, © 
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— Happy, without . my Life. I drew my Sword, 
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WHEN it was at the higheſt, the Queen appeared» 
and I approached her with a Concern which ſhe eaſily 
iv'd. That generous Princeſs beheld me with Pity, and 
letting go her Uſher's Hand to give me her's, ſhe asked 
me not what was the Matter, ſince it was not difficult 
for her to. gueſs at; ſhe only teſtify'd how much ſhe 
was concerned at the King's Prepoſſeſſion in Balſas Fa- 
your; aſſuring me that if my Happineſs had been in 
her Power, ſhe would not have retarded it a Moment, 
I would, ſaid ſhe to me, at the expence of ſome part 
of my Blood, be able to contribute towards your Re- 
poſe ; but we have a Maſter who is determin'd in his 
Reſolutions, and who knows how to make himſelf o- 
bey'd. I have oppoſed them to the utmoſt of my Power ; 
but, Thopia, to no Effect; and I can only accompany you 
in your Affliction, The Palencſs and Deſpair which was 
viſible in my Face at thoſe Words which the Queen had 


| pronounced, made her tremble, Madam, faid I to her, 


my Misfortune is too great not to be fatal to Balſa, and 


all the Reſpect I owe to the King's Will is not capable 
to ſtop my Reſentment, At this Caſtriot appear d, and 


preſently after the Princeſs; and I retired in that miſera« 


ble State in which 1 found myſelf involved. 


AMISS 4, who ſaw me go, eaſily imagined the Trou- 
ble 1 was in, fince 1 avoided her Preſence. 1 paſſed 
the Night in unexpreſſible Horrors. I projected a theu- 
and different things, and that on which I fixed my De- 
termination, was to put Balſa out of the Poſſibility of 
enjoying Amiſſa. I was not unacquainted with his Cou- 

I had ſeen it on ſome Occaſions: but I feared 
not his triumphing over me by Arms as he had by Fa- 
vour. In fine, I roſe at break of Day, and waited for 
him near the Palace, whither he failed not to go every 
Morning. As ſoon as 1 ſaw him appear, Balſa, faid I 
to him, we muſt fight for Amiſſa, and you can never be 


Vor. V. when 
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_ - when I had faid thoſe few Words. My Rival was obliged 
to the ſame, and we fought with equal Force, and with 
an Ardour little different. Our Blood immediately guſhed 
from ſeveral Places, and although many endeavoured to 
part us, yet our Duel continued long enough to exhauſt 
almoſt all our Vigour. Balſa fell down at my Feet; and 
if I remained ſtanding, twas not in an extraordinary good 
Condition: But the People running to us in Crouds, we 
were both carried off. | 
THE King expreſſed his Reſentment to my Father, 
who endeavoured to juſtify me in ſuch a Manner, that 
with Grief and Vexation he fell into a malignant Feaver, 
which proved mortal in a few Days. I dared not ap- 
pear; and this Affliction, added to the reſt, made me de- 
ſperate. The Queen and the Princeſs gave me Aſſurances 
of the part they took in my Misfortunes ; but the relent- 
leſs Caſtriot breathed nothing but Death and Puniſhment, 
if Balſa loſt his Life. His Wounds were many more and 
conſiderably greater than mine; I was cured of mine in a 
yery little time, notwithſtanding all my Grief ; and he 
cyd of his, in ſpite of all the Care that was uſed to fave 
kim. ; 4: 8 
TW A8 then, my Lord, that it was dangerous for 
me to remain in Croya. or indeed in any Part of Albany, 
and I muſt of Neceſſity abſent myſelf. Caſtriot conſidered 
neither my Love, my Services, nor my Birth, and in 
weeping at Balſa's Fate, vowed my Blood ſhould explate 
his Death. The Princeſs, whom he ſuſpected to have 
favoured me, had Proofs of his Severity, nor was the 
Queen exempted from his Reproache sk 
IT cruelly vexed me to be forced to hide myſelf for 
having performed a glorious Action; and I ſhould have 
abandoned myſelf to my Deſtiny, had not the Princeſs, 
who had a reſiſtleſs Influence over all my Faculties, and 
who knew well that I was yet at Croys, where ſuch dili- 
gent Search was made after me, and who fear d the 2 
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mal Effects of Caſtriots Cholerick Diſpoſition, ſhould I 


be found there; had not ſhe, I ſay, preſcribed me other 


Laws, to which I was obliged to ſubmit. *Twas by a 
Letter written by her own Hand, which was delivered to 
me with great Precaution. 


The Princeſs Amiſſa to Thopia, 


S after committing vislent Actions little Repoſe can be 
expected, we ſhould perhaps have had more if you had 
been leſs violent. F it is true that I have a Power over 
you, and that you plate ſome Confidence in me, abſent your= 


ſelf for a while from the King's Anger. The Queen deſires 


it of you, and I demand it. Remove yourſelf, Thopia: I am 
in fear for your Life: Ils a Leſſon of my Heart, Recall 
zo mind our farſt Converſations, and for your Comfort, be- 


lieve that it is perhaps as knowing as your own. 


ALTHOUGH Abſence ſeemed to me a crueller Pu- 
niſhment than any that Caſtriot's Indignation could expoſe 
me to, I determined to obey the Princeſs; and to aſſure 
ber of my Intent, I ſent her this Anſwer, | 


Thopia to the Princeſs Amiſſa. 


7 greateſt Inſtance I am able ” give you of my Love 
| and Reſpect, is to depart out of Croya and Albany, 


. where I leave you perhaps for ever. It does not become me 


to enumerate my Sufferings, when your Satisfaction is at 


ſtake. T will go, Madam; and it is from your Heart that 


I demand a Protection, without which I ſhall be uncapable of 


enduring the Torments of Abſence. Adieu. If 1 dye without 
ſeeing you, it ſhall be never without loving you. 


I would moſt willingly have taken Leave of the prin- 
ceſs ; but as Circumſtances ſtood, ſhe dar d not venture to 
7 give 
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give me a private Meeting, and I lefr Croya well in Body; 
but extreamly con follow'd by a few truſty Do- 
meſticks, abandonig{#all my Fathgr had left me. At that 
Time all Europe wis in Peace, and I ſuffer d myſelf to be 
conducted by a profound Melancholy I cared not whi- 
ther; and in fine, I made the Tour of moſt part of Greece. 
Whilſt 1 was thinking of a longer Journey, I heard of 
Caſtriots Death. Notwithſtanding his Injuſtice to me, 
I could not help being afflicted; and I would have return- 
ed to Croya, had not Amurat's Tyranny, who had made 
himſelf Maſter of all, been an invincible Obſtacle to my 
Deſigns. The Queen and Amiſſa were in Captivity, and 
finding myſelf without Forces to defend them, I ſollicited 
every where, and in fine, raiſed thoſe Troops I. brought 
you ſoon after the Queens Death; which 'Loſs compleat- 
ed my Grief, ſince I ſincerely honout'd her, and becauſe 
I knew how ſenſibly the Princeſs -would be affected at 
that new Misfortune.  _ 1 
IN fine, my Lord, I was Witnefs to your immortal 
Ey ploits. I again faw Amiſſa, whom I found the fame, 
and who told me that my Happineſs depended abſolutely 
on you. This is what you were defirous of knowing ; 
you are my King and my Maſter ; but, my Lord, you 
are, beſides all that, the ſovereiga Arbiter of my whole 


Life's Content. | 


SCANDERBEG embrac'd Thopia when he had done 
ſpeaking, and affur'd him, that Amiſſa ſhould be his when- 
ever he pleas d; adding, that nothing could be more agree- 

able to him than their Union. iy ; . 

BUT it Thopia's Diſcourſe had for ſome Moments di 
verted Scanderbeg's violent Grief, it returned with all its 
vigor. Aranit, the afflicted Aravit, joyned his to it; and 

the Victory tbey had obtained afforded them but little Sa- 
tisfaction, ſince the Fruit they had hoped for thereby was 


8 | ACO MAT 
5 * 


SCANDERBEG he Great. 341 


400 MAT was amazed that after ſo many Things 
which ought to have made Muſulmam dread Amurat s 
Fury, he ſhould have the Preſumption to enter into his 


Camp, to carry away Arianiſſa: But as he was wholly 
ignorant of his Proceedings after wards, he could give the 


King of Albany no Conſolation. 3 | 

I'N the mean while, that Prince had the Pleaſure of 
ſeeing the Turliſu Camp removed, his own Army in-gcod 
Condition, and Creya in all Security. Under theſe Circum- 
ſtances, he was at Liberty to act according to his Incli- 


nations; and being impatient to know Arianiſſa's Fate, be 


reſolved to ſeek her at any Price whatſoever. My Lord, 
ſaid he to Aranit, our common Intereſt is going to re- 


move me from your Preſence. After what Amurat has ſo 


lately loſt, tis not probable he can undertake much; but 


we ought to fear all Things from the baſe Muſulmam. 


We muſt deliver Arianiſſa from his Tyranny, for the very 


Air I breathe is odious to me when I think that he is the 
Diſpoſer of her Deſtiny. Aranit knew it would be to no 


purpoſe. to oppoſe his Deſign, and Scanderbeg prepared to / 


no means be left behind. Uranes follow'd them; and Aco- 


mat; who could not with Decency accompany Amurat's - 
- Enemies, as he paſſed for a Priſoner of War, remained 


with Aranit. 


THE King of Albany would not take many Soldiers 


with him, to prevent his being diſcovered : His. Equipage 
was rather very indifferent ; but he was greatly non-plus'd 
about the Way he ſhould chuſe. He rightly ſuppos'd that 
Muſulmam would avoid Amurat ; and that he ought not 
to expect to find him any where near the broken Remains 


of his Army. There was little probability that that Ra- 


viſher would retire into the Sulran's Territories, nor that 
he would ſtay in Albany. He therefore ſuffer d himſelf to 
be guided by Chance. Uncertain of the Succeſs of his 
Eaterprize, and marching he knew not whither, he met 
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with Parties of Turks in ſeveral Places, who after the Bat- 
gle had been diſpers d, and were upon the March to joyn 
Amurat. In fine, he travel'd three Days without reſting, 
and all to no Effect, which compleated his Deſpair. 

BUT it was not only he who was in ſearch of Aria» 
miſe. The Prince Mahomer, who ſaw ſhe was out of his 
Father's Power, aſpir d to obtain her for himſelf, and look d 
upon Muſulmam as an inſignificant Obſtacle, if he could 
but meet with him. Amurat, notwithſtanding the Trou- 
ble he conceiv'd for his Lofles, had ſent out ſeveral Parties 


after Maſulmam; and the young Sultan, guided by his 


\ 


own Inclinations, took that * himſelf, follow d only 
by twenty Horſe. 

H E had at the firſt no better Luck than Scanderbeg, 
and trampled a vaſt deal of Ground in vain; but coming 
at laſt to a wild favage Place, which might truly be call'd 
a Deſart, he heard a Noiſe over his Head, and ſpy'd Mu- 
fulmam, to whom a craggy Rock ſerv'd for a Rampart, vio- 
lently dragging along Arianiſſa, endeavouring to carry ber 


"Into a dark and diſmal Cave, where the Light had never 


appeared. 


 MAHOMET had an Ortoman Soul, that is to FRE im= 
patient fierce, and even cruel, as has appear'd in the fol- 
owing part of his 'Life. The Inſult offer'd to a beau- 
tiful Princeſs who was ſo dear to him, inſpird him 
with the utmoſt Fury, and giving a great Cry, he pre- 
pared to go towards Muſulmam; but he ſaw nothing 
round about him but impracticable Precipices, and re- 
mained frozen to the very Soul. Arianiſſa and Muſul. 
mam, looking up at the Outcry he had made, beheld 
bim The Princeſs had a general Averſion to all Turks ; 
| but ſhe hated Mahomet leſs than ſhe did the Boſtangi-Baſſa, 
The Prince, who ſaw her bathed in Tears, not without a 
Cauſe, uſed his utmoſt Efforts to come to her Succour, 
all which little affrighted Muſulmam. But Heaven, who 
had ordained that Day to * fatal to him who was the 
baſeſt 
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baſeſt of all Mankind, brought Scanderbeg and his Fol- 
lowers to the fame Place where the Ottoman Prince then 
was. They looked at, and knew one another, with Diſ- 
order; but the King of Albany had ſoon diſcover'd Aria- 
niſſa. What felt he not at this Sight ? and how great was 
Muſulmam's Rage ? The Precipices which ſurrounded. 
him were ſufficient to embolden him in his cruel Inten- 
tions ; but how difficult ſoever they were, they appeared: 
not inacceſſible ro the Paſſionate Scanderbeg. Jult Hea- 
ven! cry d he, ſecond my Ardor, and ſince you permit 
me to. ſee Arianiſſa again, permit alſo that I may deliver 
her from this cruel Tyranny. At theſe Words he looked 
all about, and found a By-Path, difficult indeed, though 
not ſo frightful as the reſt ; he aſcended it with Impati- 
ence, Thopia, Uranes, and the reſt followed him ; and: 
Mahomet, who would not be an idle Spectator of what 
was in Agitation, went up after them, although it was 
a great Way about, and Muſulmam in a Fright endeavour d- 
to carry off Arianiſſa, and eſcape with her. The coura- 
gious Princeſs prevented him in that Deſign. Scanderbeg- 
ſaw ſeveral of his Men, periſh, who by the ſtreightneſs of 
the Paſſage fell, and were daſhed to pieces on the Rocks 
but his Ardor was nothing abated by that, and at laſt he 
came to a wider and more uniform Path which led to 

the Place where Arianiſſa was. Oe 
BUT alas! he had not yet overcome all ; the furious 
Muſulmam was. more terrible than the perilous Rocks he 
had eſcaped. That barbarous Monſter, though the num- 
ber of his Followers was conſiderably greater than thoſe 
of the two Princes, yet he confided not in their Valour. 
A black Deſpair ſeized his Soul, and he reſolved to loſe 
all, fince he ſaw all was loſt to him; Being thus deter- 
ined, he catched hold of Arianiſſas Arm, and drawing 
— his Poniard, ſa d to her with wild and ghaſtly Looks, 
Scanderbeg ſhall never ſee thee alive, nor enjoy the Favours 
thou deſigneſt him, Thou canſt not affright me with 
| Q 4 threatning 
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threatning me with Death, reply'd Arianiſſa, with an Air 
of Tranquility and Unconcern, but tremble at thy own 
approaching Fate. I regard it as inevitable, anſwered the 
Barbarian, but it ſhall not be by Scanderbeg's Hand, who 
all not have the Satisfaction of ſacrificing me to his Re- 
ſentment. | | 
THE King of Albany, who till approached, was now 
eome within hearing; when Muſulmam raiſing his Voice, 
ſaid, Stay Scanderbeg, come no farther, if you value Aria« 
niſſa's Life. The Prince, who ſaw the Poniard, and was 
too well acquainted with the Character of the Tirks, to 
exaſperate their utmoſt Outrages, remain'd in a ſorrowful 
Surprize, which moderated his Eagerneſs, Arianiſſa, who 
ſaw him at a ſtand, fearing leſt his Exceſs of Love ſhould 
make him too eaſy to abandon her, exhorted him to ad- 
vance. Come on, my Lord, faid ſhe ; Muſulmam is too 
great a Coward to attempt my Life ; but if he ſhould, I 
would perfer its Loſs to the Neceſſity of being under his 
Power. Mahomet, who was arrived, and who dreaded 
not altogether ſo much Arianiſa's Death, although his 
Love was exceſſive, would have ventur'd farther. Mabo- 
met, cry'd Scanderbeg to him with the Tone of one who 
abſolutely intended to be obey'd, advance not raſhly, ex- 
cept you would have me regard and treat you like Aria- 
niſſas Murderer, The Turkiſh Prince deſiſted; and Maſul- 
mam, obſerving the juſt Apprehenſions of his Rivals, be- 
came the more inſolent. King of Albany, faid he, if you 
deſire to ſave Arianiſſa's Life, you muſt ſuffer me ſafely to 
make my Retreat with her, for I ſwear all by that can ren- 
der an Oath ſacred and inviolable, that I'll not ſpare her if 
you make the leaſt Motion of Reſiſtance, Barbarian, cri- 
ed the Prince, is it thus that thou loveſt and wouldſt me- 
rit her ? What would thy Hatred produce, if theſe are the 
Effects of thy Love? Ah! how well thou knoweſt to 
make an Advantage of my tender Fears, and of thy own 
Baſeneſs ! Depart, cruel Man, remove, fince it muſt * : 


to you or to Death. At this, ſne uſed all her Efforts to 
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for A4rianifſa's Preſervation; but at leaſt have Regard to 
her Virtue and Rank, Scanderbeg, cry'd Aranit's beauti- 


ful Daughter, is it ſo you abandon me? Think you T am 


ſo much in Love with Life, that I can bear it in the 
Hands of a Monſter ? Ah! how criminal is your Weak- 
neſs! Muft I inſpire Courage in you by my Example? 
IF you come not to me, nothing ſhall hinder my coming 


break looſe from Muſulmam's Hold, but it requir'd greater 
Strength than hers, He ſaw himſelf loſt without Reme- 
dy; and therefore no longer heſitated at what he ſhould 
do. O Love, ſaid he, with a terrible Look, tis thou 
who guideſt my Arm. He then lifted it up to plunge 
his Dagger in Arianiſſa's Breaſt, and had certainly done it, 


if the zealous Thopia, who was more in his Senſes than · 


Scanderbeg, and had taken another way about unperceived, 
when he foreſaw what Muſulmam s Fury might induce ' 
him to commit, had not been near enough to reach him 
ſuch a lucky Stroke, that he cauſed the Arm and the Po- 
niard to fall at Ariaziſſa's Feet, A ſecond Blow at the 
ſame Inſtant clove down the half of Muſulmam's Face, 
_ vomited out his impious Soul in a Torrent of 

od. | | 

THE Rapidity of this Execution fo aſtoniſhed all the 


Beholders, that they beheld Thopia as one ſent from Hea- 
ven; but Scanderbeg, whoſe Terror was in a Moment 


turned to Joy, went firſt to embrace Arianiſſa s Deliverer, 
before he ran to her, How moving were his Expreſſions 
in his firſt Tranſports! How tender were thoſe his paſſi - 
onate Heart inſpired him to utter at Arianiſa's Feet, where 
for a long time he lay proftrate } She embraced him ob- 
ligingly ; which Favour made Mahomer ſuffer the moſt 
tormenting Pangs of Jealouſy, Arianiſſa made Thopia all 


_ the Eulogies and Acknowledgements his Actions had de- 


ferved, and Scanderbeg inceſſantly teſtify'd his Joy and 
Friendſhip, The Turts, who had accompanied Muſtlmam., 
8 Qs "2" 
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fled away, and gene thought it worth their Pains. to pur-- 
ſue them. Mahomet ſighed, having no further Proſpect 
of Hope; nor did he ſee any Probability of ever ſeparating. 

Arianiſſa from Scanderbeg. Unjuſt Fortune! ſaid he, mult 
your Caprice make me the Eye-Witneſs of their Happi- 
neſs? Ah! my Arm, will you be of no Service to my 
Heart? Shall I for ever renounce her, for whom I have 
ſo long ſuffered ? After this ſenſible Reflection, he ap- 
proached Scanderbeg with the ſame Aſſurance he might 
have done at Adriazople. Although we are Rivals and 
Enemies, ſaid he to him, I fear nothing from thee which 
may be unworthy of a Prince whom all the World ad- 
mires ; and without making thee any baſe Submiſſion, I 
tell thee I eſteem, but can no longer love thee. Conſider: 
my Condition by thine own, and confeſs it to be wretch- 
ed; fince neither here, nor at my Father's Court, I can 
hope any Advantage from Arianiſſa. If I had any Pro- 
ſped to ſucceed in diſputing her with thee, and to pre- 
vail with her to declare in my Favour, the Ottoman Blood, 
which animates me, would in no wiſe be alarmed at thy 
Valour; but I ſee too well thou wilt triumph over me, 
and that, as thou haſt been capable of yanquiſhing Amurat, 
thou muſt of Neceſlity be always invincible, and I eter» 
nally miſerable. 

THESE Words, which could proceed Gom none: 
but from a great Soul, touched that of the generous Scan- 
| derbeg : He had always found in Mabomet great and no- 
dle Qualities. worthy of his illuſtrious. Birth; and ſeeing: 
| at this time no juſt Cauſe of either Anger or Reſentment, 
* He made this Anſwer ; 1 will never hate you, my 
Lord, though you cannot love me; and except Arianiſſa, 
there is nothing I would not facrifice for your Satisfaction. 
Time will doubtleſs give us an Opportunity of meeting 
again, interrupted Maſhimet; in the mean while I leave 
you Arianiſſa, whom I cannot find means to take from 
you. At theſe Words, he ſpurred his Horſe, e 
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his Followers ſuddenly departed, and were in an Inſtant 
out of light, 

SCANDERBEG would make no longer Stay in a 
Place where Arinniſſa had undergone ſo many Fears and 


'  Inconveniencies, They faid a thouſand obliging Things 


to one another, and Thopia had a great ſhare in them. 
They made Choice of the eaſieſt Horſe for the fair Prin- 
ceſs, who with her illuſtrious Lover took the Way to- 
wards Croya; leaving Muſulmam's Carcaſs as a Prey to- 
the wild Beaſts, which abounded in thoſe Deſarts. 

ALL Arianiſſas Delicacy hindered not her ſpeedy tra- 
velling; and they had ſome Difficulty to oblige her to 
take a little Reſt at Night. Her ardent Deſire to fee 
Aranit, Amiſſa, and others who were dear to her, made 
her long with Impatience to arrive at Creya. During 
this Journey, which was two Days and a Night, Scander- 
beg had the leiſure to perceive how happy he was in 
Arianiſſas Tenderneſs, Thopia's Content was equal to his; 
and never Troubles, which were thought - endleſs, were 
ſucceeded by ſo much · Tranquility. 2 þ 

IN fine, Scanderbeg met with no Obſtacle, till he had 
conducted his beautiful Princeſs into the Palace at Croya, 
whicher the whole City in Crowds ran to behold her, 
and to congratulate the King for her Return. Aran, at 
that time, the happieſt Father in the Word, told Scander- 
| Geg, that he had too well-deſerved her not to. be eternally 
hers. Arianiſſa and Amiſſa held one another cloſely em- 
braced for a long time, without being able to ſeparate; and 
Thopia, Who had ſo glorious a ſhare in Scaxderbeg's Feli- 
city, received from the young Princeſs freſh Aſſurances 
of her Friendſhip which he had ſo worthily merited. 

CRO TA. wherein Sorrow had reigned during the Wars, 
and Scanderbeg's Grief, now changed her Countenance. 
Pleaſure and Mirth appeared there in their Turn, and no- 
thing was omitted which might contribute to Arianiſſa's 
Diverſion, who had but too long undergone Ao 

whic 
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which were now at an End, Amid ſt theſe agreeable A- 
muſements, Scanderbeg neglected not his more momentous 
Affairs; and white the enraged Amurat had Intelligence of 
what had paſſed, and was taking freſh Reſolutions in 
Prejudice to the King of Albany's Life and Fortune; that 
Prince, who feared nothing more, when he enjoyed Aria- 
niſſas Sight, kept his Troops in a Condition to reſiſt the 
whole Ottoman Power. 8 
HE was ignarant of what had been tranſacted after his 
Departure from Adrianople. Arianiſſa, who had ſeen Aco- 
mat, and had lamented the Fate of the faithful Aradin, 
conſented to ſatisſie Scanderbeg's Curioſity 3 and they be- 
ing one day in Company with Amiſſa and Thopia, who 
knew all the firſt Part of her Adyentures, ſhe recited the 
reſt, directing her Diſcourſe to the King of Albany, in 
theſe Terms, | 


5 The Hiſtory of ARIANISSA. 


S I was paſſionately deſirous you ſhould leave Adria. 
nople, where you could expe& nothing but Misfor- 
tunes, I heard of your Departure with Joy; and if I did not 
abſolutely flatter myſelf with the Happineſs of recovering 
my Liberty, it iscertain, I was not altogether without Hopes, 
Aradin and I congratulated one another at the News ; but 
Amurat, who apprehended what you have ſince accom 
Pliſh'd, fell into an Exceſs of Fury, when he heard that 
the Albanians had received you for their King. F232 
HIS Rage made his-Importunities to me more fre- 
quent and imperious. He doubted not my having a Cor- 
reſpondence with you, and ſuſpected Aradin as acceſſary 
thereto. He threatned him with Ruin, and to uſe me no 
longer with Deference and Regard; and often put me into 
— . c. | 
_ SELTMANA. in loſing you, was not willing to loſe 
E 
* omitt 
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omitted nothing to further her Deſign. She hated me as 
a. dangerous Rival, who had deprived her of Amurat's 
Heart, and who perhaps prevented her affecting yours: 
Rightly judging that you had not been indiffcrent to me 
fince that Day you fought with the Tartar, which ſhe 
concluded from thoſe Words I ſung, which you over- 
heard, and which in Effect, my Lord, agreed ſtrongly 
with my Sentiments. ? | 
THE Prince Mahomet, who no longer feared your 
obſerving him, and who had nothing to manage but his 
Father's Eyes, was reſolute to run all Hazards to ſee me; 
And Muſulmam, who was Maſter of more Addreſs and 
Intrigue, introduced himſelf into the Seraglio in the man- 
ner Il tell you. : 

AMURAT thought at firſt that my having loſt you 
without Hopes of your Return would have made me in- 
capable to reſiſt him; but ſeeing that little Moderation he 
affected, fruitleſs, after having ſighed for ſome time, be 
began to threaten, and carried himſelf to me with all that 
ſavage Haughtineſs ſo natural to the Ottoman Blood. You 
baffle my Patience, cruel and ungrateful Arianifa, ſaid he 
to me one Day, and you conſider not with what Cle- 
mency I ſpare you. Do you believe it is through Weak« 


- neſs, or want of Power? No, it is my Heart which 


protects you againſt my Reaſon; and yours ought to 


learn what it owes me, ſince I call to Witneſs all the 


Celeſtial Powers, that thoſe of my arbitrary Sway ſhall 
all ſerve me to make you ſubmit, if you compel me to 
uſe them. | 

' THIS Diſcourſe had been preceded by ſo many others 
of the like Nature, that I had no reaſon to take it as a No- 
velty; but Amurat's Looks were quite different from 
what they were wont to be. You are very ſenſible, 
reply'd I, that I have in no wiſe abuſed your Highneſs, 
and that I never promiſed you any thing. I am neither 
ignorant of your Power, nor of your Dignity z but, my 

. | Lord; 
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Lord, you 'ought alſo to know that you can with 
Juſtice exact nothing from mo but the Reſpe& which is 


always due to your Character. I am of no ordinary 


Birth; and your Chains diminiſh not the Courage and Re- 


Tolution I inherit from it: The Dominions wherein you are 


revered and receive Tribute, furniſh you with infinite 
Beauties who breathe to no other end but to pleaſe you. 
Your Religion is no Obſtacle to them, and their Inclina- 
tions are conformable to their Condition; but I,” my Lord; 
who by Fortune alone am caſt into Bonds, owe you no- 
thing, if you are juſt; and I acknowledge Laws ſuperior 
to yours, by which I am prohibited to grant thoſe Fa- 


vours you require, to a Mahometan, Was Scanderbeg ſeated 


on the Ottoman Throne, reply'd the angry Turi, you 
would not perhaps be ſo ſcrupulous : All your Arguments 
of Reſolution and Independance proceed from a weaker: 
Source than that you intimate. Well! Arianiſſa, proceed 
and perſevere as reſolutely as you think fit; but expect 
in me no more Reſervedneſs nor Moderation; ſince I'il 
regard neither Sex, Dignity, nor Religion. e 

' THOSE were the Sentiments he was then in. He 
left me; Selimana increaſed his ill Humour by the Re- 

caches ſhe made him, and both the Seraglio's beheld 


> kim full of Fury. 


SINE the Diſcourſe I had with the Favourite Sul- 
tana in the Garden, which was the ſame you heard, 
our Correſpondence had not been very great, becauſe 4- 


murat changed ſoon after, and compelled me againſt my 


Will to take a Rank which I deteſted, By what hap- 
pended in the ſame Garden, where I went only at her 
Sollicitation when the Emperor found us there, ſhe had 
ceived you was not indifferent to me; and if ſhe re- 
garded the Sultan's Love as a thing which afforded her a 
greater Liberty, and ſome Authority for her Levity; when: 
ſhe underſtood your Sentiments for me, and that I was- 
not ungrateful, ſhe flew into a violent Paſſion at me, call 

| ng 
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ing me unfaithful and perfidious, becauſe ſhe had truſted. 
me with the Secret of her Heart, | 

-JEALOUSY ſoon inſpir'd: her with.a mortal Ha- 
tred to me, and I was in Danger of the cruel Effects 
thereof, You have robbed me of all, dangerous Aria- 
niſſa, ſaid ſhe to me one Day when we: met in the great. 
Gallery; and that Heart which I expoſed to you with ſo. 
much Sincerity, has met in you with nothing but Treachery; 
but believe me, theſe Places do not inſpire Moderation, 


and whatever Gentleneſs of Temper we may bring with 


us into them, the Air we breathe here changes it into 
Fury: Tremble therefore at mine, after what you have 
done. I ſo little deſerve your Reproaches, anſwered I 
undiſturbed, that it gives me neither Remorſe nor Ter- 
ror, My Conduct is without Myſtery; I ſought not 
the Sultan's Love, and as for the Confidence you put in. 
me, Heaven knows whether or no 1 have abuſed. it. 
But you love Scanderbeg, reply'd. ſhe; and when I told 
you of my Inclinations to him, you concealed your Sen- 
timents from me with a criminal Diſſimulation. Sup- 
poſing what you ſay is true, interrupted I, you could 
diſcover no Crime in this Proceeding, if you was not 
blinded with your Jealouſy. Was I under any Obliga- 
tion to repay with my Secrets a Confidence which 1 
demanded not from you? Inſtead of complaining of me, 
ought you not to commend my Retention, which. ſpared 
you the Uneaſineſs of knowing you had a Competitor? 
Bat Selimana, without recalling to mind what is paſt, 
or foreſeeing what is to come, think that Sranderbeg, 
who is gone to take Poſſeſſion of the Crown of Alba- 
ny, will never more return to Adrianople; that we are 
Captives here; and that I would willingly facrifice my 
Blood to reſtore the Sultan to your Charms. If you are 
informed of what I do, you know whether or no I give 
him any Encouragement. Alas! anſwer'd Selimana, your 
Thoughts are entirely upon being rejoin'd with mee 
a 


W 


and the Crown you ſpeak of renders him ſtill more 
amiable in your Eyes; but if Fortune confines me here, 
there is but little Appearance of your Departure from 
hen ce. „ RR. | | | ; Et: , 

THE Emperor, who paſſed by, interrupted us. The 
Fury he was in that Day was unexpreſſible, having had 
Intelligence of ſome freſh Progreſſes of your Valour. He 
made many Reproaches to me upon that Subject, with - 
- out conſidering the Pleaſure he gave me in the Re- 
_ BUT it is time, my Lord, to tell you ſomething of 
more Moment. I was one Evening upon a little Terraſs 
which made the Apartment which was given me very 

reeable. The Emperor was confined to his Bed by a vi- 
olent Fever, which his Fury and Deſpair had caſt him 
into. I was thinking upon your Succeſſes; and had 
not I been diſturbed, had paſſed ſome part of the Night 
in that Employment: But I heard a Voice ſinging at 
the Foot of the Terraſs, which I ſoon knew to be A- 
maldan's, becauſe in rhe whole Seraglio there was none 
more agreeable, and that to divert Selimana we had often 
ſung together, He repeated no more than theſe four Yer- 
ſes, probably of his own compoſing, + as 


Tove awakes you ; Fair One, viſe; 
Sleep has blinded all your Spies: 
Tour Argus's are all remov d: 
| Let not the Time be unimprov d. 


I lined to Amallan's Song, without imagining he 
| had any Deſign; but a little Noiſe cauſing me to turn 
my Eyes, I perceived a Female Slave, which I fancied 
to be one of thoſe who waited upon me; but it was 
the audacious Maſulmam, who had taken that Diſguiſe. 

I can ſcarce expreſs to you my Surprize and Reſent- 
ment, I was juſt going to make loud Exclamations * 
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the 22 when another in Women's Apparel, 
and not leſs preſumptuous, approached; this laſt Was the 

Prince Mahomet. 

WHAT ſhould I have done, but ruined them both, 
and perhaps drawn upon myſelf a Suſpicion of favour- 
ing either the one or the other, had I followed my 
firit Inclination? They were not leſs aſtoniſh'd than my* 
ſelf at the Conformity of their Adventures. After hav- 
ing for ſome time looked upon them, and being very 
certain I was not miſtaken; You rather expoſe yourſelves 
than me, ſaid Ito them; and ſuch ſort of Enterprizes, which 
admit of no Excuſe with the Emperor, do not make me 
appear culpable. Tis not I who am to be anſwerable 
for your Breach of thoſe Laws you are not ignorant of, 
and which you cannot violate or infringe without a Crime 
and imminent Danger. But, my Lord, continued I ad- 
dreſſing myſelf to the Prince, I muſt tell you that if 
my Moderation conceals this Conduct of yours from 
the Sultan's Knowledge, you ought to make no Advan- 
tage of it: As for thee, Mu/ulmam, unfaithful Subject to 
thy Sovereign who has honoured thee with his chief Dig- 
nities, thank Heaven for my Indulgence, and fave thy- 
ſelt under Ma/omet's Protection. / 

THE Boſtangi-Baſſa felt a ſecret Rage at theſe Words. 
He imagined that your Abſence had made an Alteration in 
my Heart, and that I loved the young Sultan. 

I have diſturb'd your Deſigns, reply'd he with a Aſ- 
ſurance peculiar to himſelf alone: You deſire Mahomet 
ſhould return, but I am not ſo treacherous to my Maſter's 
| Intereſt as you imagine, and I ſhall take an Opportu- 
nity of letting him know how Matters are carried on. 
Perfidious Wretch, interrupted the Prince, offend not A- 
rianiſſa, and own thy Indiſcretion as I do mine; and if 
our Flames have been ardent enough to draw us hither, 
notwithſtanding all the dangerous Conſequences we ought 
to apprehend, let us agree in acknowledging it to be an 

N |  unpardonable 
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unpardonable Extravagance. I can only do thee Reaſons, 
in what concerns myſelf. Come to any other Place, and: 
although I am thy Prince I'll not refuſe to give thee Sa- 
tisfaction. All this ſerved only to confirm Muſulmam 
in his Opinion that I loved Mahomer. He was forced 
to retire, as well as the Prince; and after having ſeen 
them out, I returned to my Chamber, reſolved to ſhut 
. myſelf in to avoid ſuch Surprizes, ſeeing plainly that the 
* Whole Seraglio was corrupted, and that the Eunuchs execu- 
ted their Charge unfaithfully, | | 
4A s Amaldan had no other View-in ſerving: the Boſtan- 
gi-Baſſa, but to raiſe a Profit: by his Liberality, he little: 
' cared whether he was content or no; and thoſe-who act- 
ed for Mahomet were not much different in their Af- | 
fections. | | | 
SOME of my Slaves knew what was tranſacted by: 
the Eunuchs for the Prince and the Boſtangi-Baſſa; but 
I thought it not very neceſſary to, inform the reſt of: 
What they were ignorant of. FT IS 
"ALL I did was to cauſe: all: tlie Avenues of my A- 
partment to be ſtopped up. Aradin comforted me in the 
Uneaſineſs I had: conceived at what had happen d, 
in bringing me News of you, and acquainting me 
that nothing was able to reſiſt you, and that in a 
ſhort time you would be abſolute in Cs. 
THIS Succeſs made me appear leſs melancholy than 
J was wont; and Amurat, who continued not long in- 
diſpoſed, perceived it with Indignation, and upbraided 
me for my Tranquility, as if it had been criminal. 

IN fine, my Lord, we heard at Adrianople of your 
Entry into Croya, and afterwards of the Defeat of the 
zwo Baſſa's which Amurat ſent againſt you. O God! 
Bow great was his Rage! What did he not utter? How 
many Projects did he make in my Preſence: which a- 
larmed me? Notwithſtanding your Diſtance and all your 
Conqueſts, he. abſolutely determined. to go and encounter 

g | | 2 


SCANDERBEG the Great. 2ff 


you himſelf, The Loſs of his Baſſa's confounded him; 
he made Preparations for the Security of Adrianople, and 
of the Seraglio; but reſolved not leave me there. I was 
not at all afflicted at it; eſteeming all that brought 
me near you and my Father as a Happineſs. Selimana 
was in Deſpair at that Reſolution, and reſolved to de- 
ſtroy me herſelf, that at leaſt ſhe might be aſſur'd, by * 
my Death, that 1 ſhould be neither the Sultan's nor 
yours. 

I have already told you that we ſaw one another but 
ſeldom, She knew the Preparation that was making for 
my Departure, and perceiving ſhe had no longer any 
ſhare in the Emperor's Affection, ſhe was reſolved to 
Puniſh me for it. In the Wickedneſs of the Eunuchs, | 
and by the Power of her Liberality, ſhe ſought Means 
to Poiſon me. There were ſome who had Baſeneſs e- 
nough to make Attempts againſt my Life, all which; 
were without Succeſs, and I eſcaped them without tak» - 
ing any Precaution, Theſe fruitleſs Proceedings of hers 
made her loſe all Patience; and enflam'd at ſome freſh 
Tokens of Amurat's Diſregard to her, ſhe came one Even- 
ing in a Fury into the Place where I commonly fate, with 
a Dagger in her Hand; which ſhe would without Mercy 
have made uſe of upon me, had not Aradin come thither 
by Chance, who full of Zeal and Conſternation threw 
himſelf upon her, and prevented her. The inhuman Sul. 
tana turned her Head, and knew her own Weakneſs. 
She ſaid to us all that a blind Paſſion and an ungovern= | 
able Tranſport was capable of inſpiring. She raved a- 
gainſt the Emperor, threw out a thouſand Invectives at me, 
made Vows againſt my Repoſe, named you ſeveral 

times, ſtabb'd herſelf twice, and fell dead at my Feet. 

' THIS Spectacle made me run away, and at the ſame 
time brought the Emperor, who little lamented her he 
had loved ſo dearly, being quite tired with her Re- 


proaches, | 
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IN fine, my Lord, we left the Seraglio and Adriano 
ple. I rode in a cover'd Chariot, accompany'd by two- 
old Women; it was impoſſible for any Man. to ſee 
me, and never was any body. ſo carefully guarded and 
watched, Notwithſtanding all this, the raſh and audaci- 
ous Muſulmam endeavour'd to carry me away; but he 
was diſcover'd in his firſt Attempt, and was obliged to 
evade the Sultans Rage by Flight, who threatned to re- 

ward him as he deſerv d. | 

MAHOMET was not entirely exempt from his Suſ- 
picion and Wrath, and that poor Prince was ſeveral times 
in Danger of meeting the ſame Deſtiny by which ſo ma- 
ny of his Equals had been deſtroy'd, Th 

WE arrived within Sight of Croya with the whole 
Ottoman Army. I beheld its Turrets from far with moſt 

tender Emotions; and then it was that Amurat redoubled: 

» bis Efforts to oblige me to comply; but he found me as 

little tractable as he had done at Adrianople. In theſe 
Tranſports he talked to me of nothing but of yours and 
of Aranits Death. It ſometimes made me tremble; but 
the Confidence I had in both your Valours diſſipated 
my Fears, and ſupported my Reſolutio n. 

ONE Day, when he had perſecuted me more than 
ordinarily, I provoked him to ſuch a Degree, that he 
vowed to factifice me to the ſame Torments I cauſed 

bim to endure. He thought he might forget me, 

when he ſaw no more of me; he would pitch upon 
no other Executioner than his truſty Orcan, a Favou- 
rite worthy of ſuch a Prince, and to that Effect wrote 
him that Billet which you found about the unbappy Ara- 
din, which he deliver'd to the Care of an Eunuch. Aradin, 
who knew the Extremities of the Sultan's Fury, obſerved 
all bis Actions, and meeting the Eunuch who was car- 
rying his Orders to Orcan, he enticed him ſome Diſtance 
from the Camp, and fought with him, being able by 
no other Means to become Maſter of what he was Fur 
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red with. It is not to be doubted that it was with a 
. Deſign to adviſe you of the Extremity I was reduced to, 
that he took the Way towards Croya, where he was af- 
ſaſſinated by Muſulmam, who never loved him, and who 
-has ſince told me, when he carry'd me away, that he 
had already ſacrificed that Victim. | 
I apprehended all things from Amurat's Barbarity; and 
becauſe Aradin appeared no more, I ſuſpected he might 

have cauſed him to be ſeized, finding him too much at 
yours and my Devotion. 
As the Paſſions are not always alike violent, he had 
no ſooner given Orders for my Death, but he conſider d 
how afflicting it would be to him. He ſent to recall the 
Eunuch, but he was not then to be found, nor was 
it till ſome time after that his Body was diſcover'd by 
certain Soldiers. | 

AMUR AT ſaw Orcan, who had not received his Or- 
ders, and who, cruel as he was, could not approve of 
them, conſidering the Advantage might ariſe by preſery- | 
ing me alive in a Country where the Chance of War 
might probably be contrary to their Intereſt: Amurat, 
who had already given Ear to the Reaſons of his Heart, 
far more perſuaſive than thoſe of Orcan, ſuffer'd me to 
live; but ſwore he would never more ſhew me the leaſt 
Regard. : aL 

YOU know, my Lord, all that paſſed beſides: All 
that J fear d for my Father's Life, for your Succeſs, and 
my carrying away, which Muſulmam had ſo well pro- 
jected. He forced the Tent in which I was, during the 
Battle; made a terrible Slaughter, and took me off with 
the leſs Difficulty and Reſiſtance, by proteſting that, in 
order to deſerve the Pardon he implored of me, his 
Intent was to deliver me into your Hands, I put little 

Confidence in what he faid, yet his Diſcourſe flatter d 

my Hopes. The Traytor hurried me away with incre- 
dible Swifenes, whit the Camp vas II in Conftion, 
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and in an Inſtant I could neither behold the walls of Croya, 
nor Amurat's Camp. 
' YOU may eaſily gueſs, my Lord, at the Exceſs of 
my Grief, to ſee myſelf paſs from Amurats Power in- 
to that of a Traytor, whom no Conſideration could de- 
terr from ſo hazardous an Enterprize, I wept, without 
affecting him: I intreated him in vain: He made me 
wander a long Way without the leaſt Reſt, and he drag- 
ged me at Jaft to that Blace where Heaven, mollify'd by 
my Tears, ſo fortunately conducted you. 

THE Princeſs here ended her Diſcourſe; and Scander- 


eg let her ſee ſome Part of the Emotions he had at her 


Recital of the 2 * ſhe had been expo- 


led to. 


ARANIT came to acquaint the King of Albany that 


| "the Turks were reinforcing themſelves, and would doubt- 
les attack him in a few Days: But if Sranderbeg was 
formidable whil& under Misfortunes, he was not leſs to 
be feared in his Joy and Proſperity, and 1 was little con- 
cerned at Amurat's Projects. 


HE paſt his Moments moſt 83 in the Conver- 


lation of the charming Arianiſſa. Thopia, who had no 


longer-a Rival to contend with, nor a King to oppoſe 


his Pretenſions, enjoy'd. an uninterrupted Tranquility, 


which the Aſſurances of Hmiſs $s Eſteem rendered com- 
AM URA 7 * and deſperate when he underſtood 


that his Enemy was arrived to the Height of Felicity, re- 


ſolved to make 'one more Effort to ruin him, and 'in 
order thereto again preſented him Battle. Arianiſſa, 
who well knew the capricious Inſtability of Fortune, 


was afflicted at this News ; but the undaunted Scanderbeg 


gave her ' ſuch poſitive Aſſurances. of his Succeſs, that 


| ſhe ſavy him depart with leſs Fear. 
IN Effect, he had the good Fortune to triumph o over 


his Enemies again; and in a Manner fo compleat and glo- 
a rious, 
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Yious, that the Sultan, vanquiſh'd and entirely debilitated, 


doy'd ſome Days after this laſt Defeat, of mere Shame and 


Vexation. Mahomet, who was not in a Condition at that 
Juncture to ſuſtain the War any longer, ſeeing the Otto- 


man Forces quite enervated, abandoned Arianiſſa and Albany 


to the invincible Scanderbeg, and ſet forwards to be pro- 


claimed Emperor at Adrianople. Acomat, free to do as he 


pleaſed, followed him, and left Scanderbeg, after having pro- 
mis'd him an eternal Friendſhip, which be never violated, 


U 


having no Hand in the Contentions between Mahomet 


and him. 

SCANDERBEG, crowned with Glory, dreaded by 
bis Enemies, adored by his Subjects, and dearly beloved 
by the moſt beautiful Princeſs in the Univerſe, eſpouſed 
her publickly at Croya, where nothing was to be ſeen 
but Feſtivals and Joy. The Day of his Marriage with 
Arianiſſa was alſo that of the Princeſs Amiſſa with the 
valiant Thopia. Aranit, full of Satisfaction and Glory, that 
Scanderbeg might have Leiſure to dedicate ſome time to 
the Sweets of Love, took the Charge of the Government 
upon himſelf, All thoſe who had been faithful to Caſtriot's 
Family received ample Recompences for their Loyalty, 
and Uranes in particular. Never King lived in more Con- 
tent, and did ſuch famous Exploits as Scanderbeg; but it is 
here ſufficient to have for ever join'd him to his dear 4vi- 
aniſſa: The great Events of his Reign being ſo well known, 
*will be needleſs to rehearſe them. 9 


The End of the Fifth Volume. 


